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'AVING been engaged ſome time ſince in writing upon I 

I ſearched into nature for the rules and means of the art. This 

y led me to examine if it were true, as has been ſaid, that all the 
at ſtrokes of ridicule had been ſeized by Moliere, and the poets who 
ve followed him, wr |: ty 


In ene 
the inexhauſtible combinations of follies and extravagancies of all con- 


ditions, a man of genius might ſtill find ſufficient employment, I had 


| rh Lg ago ſame obſervations to propoſe to young poets, when my 
friend, 

proſe, to inſert in the Mercure. Jt came into my head to make uſe, 

in a tale, of one of the ſtrokes in my collection; and I choſe, by wa 

of eſſay, the ridiculous — Rp 4 being loved merely for one's felt. 

This tale had all the ſucceſs that ſych à trifle could have. My friend 


8 


folly of thoſe who yſe authority to bring a woman to reaſon; and I 
choſe for an example a ſultan and his ſlave, as heing the two extremes 
of power and dependence. This freſh eſſay alſo ſucceeded; and, 
pleaſed with having hit the taſte of rhe public in a ſpecies of 7 
hich they deigned to look upon as new, I continyed to exerciſe myſel! 


I ſhall ſay little concerning the fiyle: when it is I that ſpeak, I deli- 


yer myſelf up to the actual impreflion of the ſentiment or image which 


I mean to preſent: my ſubje& furniſhes me with the manner. When I 

make my ere ſpeak, all the art I employ is to fancy myſelf preſent 

at their converſation, and to write down what I imagine I hear. In 

general, the moſt ſimple imitation of nature, in the manners and lan- 

| guage, is what I have endeayoured in theſe tales; if they have not this 
merit, they have none. BE 5 


propoſed, ſome years fince, under the article Dialog in the En- 


mated dialogue. I have made the experiment in theſe tales, and 


think it has ſucceeded. This manner of rendering the narration more 
rapid is uncouth only at firſt; as ſoon as we are accuſtomed to it, it 


makes the talent of reading well appear with greater luſtre. 
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over the canvas of ſociety,” I thought I perecived, that in 


M. De Boiſh, defired me to ſupply him with ſome pieces in 


ſſed me to give him a ſecond. I propoſed to myſelf to diſplay the 
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The derb which the ftory of Soliman bas had "pen the, flage, ns 
by a angry who writes with much eaſe and elegance, per- 
mits me to ho pe that the ſame uſe will, be mage of, fame phaſe 9057 
iQures of Sama life; 88 for the future 1 mall employ ly 
ave done in the three new tales, The Good Huſband, he pane 
and School of Fathers) in chufing tories eaſy to be brought 1 the 
ſtage, in order to giye authors on trouble, + 
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Ne Rage on „to the text. She was ſurprized. ar 


| From the; lighteſt coquette up; to t 5 ; but was obliged RT Hs 


"> | greateſt. prude, he .had.. ſeduced..every; The day, following, every 
5 le ee in lovi Am. e the moſt a i 
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him one — to uc he was jult 
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1 is 1 ry reflection. Alcibia - Ft ke . ER ES 


2 thoughts turned 22 What ie call-. Ang to S imlelf. 
ed the ſextimental,, the F 
love. I m a pretty foo laid he, ſaid he to her, e, 
to throw away my attention on g- Ne CO on 1 
1 man Who: erhaps loves me only for abu 
| Pe 1 bf -L,will, know the, truth * tial, 
25 it, by all the gods I and if that be © licacy of n 
Ds A the caſe, ſhe ma Took out among ur « with ;of ay 
: prize: ghters. for a lover ene, Was oe atk 
6 * ning 
The Ins de, according 
. cuſtom, d ſome —— 
- ance to the of oy Rr 
was a dreadful 1 the could: not 
even think of it without bluſbing ! it 
was neceſſary to be ſmitten n 
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ne,” ſomeſt- es men. 
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| ſee a woman he had taken him 
| > her on plenſure. 2 is not 


SD nocence; and if the 
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6 5 „ Madam, ſail he, if you 
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man, and fully Wen ee ay 
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© you,” faid he, © to re conſtancy 
© to me pr ee e > Hh 
dont po whe at you will be mine, 
©.whatever hippens; and that you will 
de only mine. Indeed, r,* faid* 
fe, that is what T will never do. — 
4 N Madam, I-ought to have e- 
d this anfeer; and 1 blbch that I 
wy it. At theſe 

words he retired an 
and ſaying img *I was welf fer 
< to-work to full ee ahi,” © 
© who has no ſoul and whoſe heart diſ- 


ve EX 


19 es of itſelf only by the Warte ol. 
parents!“ 
G; There was in Athens'a widow' 


' inconſolable for the loſs 
of der uiband. i Alcibiades paid her, 
as all the world did, his firſt devoirs, 
Vith that grave air which decorum en- 


joins towards perſons afflicted. The 
— 7 ble ee 
diſcourſes diſeiple o 
and Alcibiades an inerpreſibl 3 
in the tears of the wide. ' Their mo- 
ral diſcourſes, a . 
ly every day. joined in praiſes 


N = the ood n the deceaſed, 
and agreed às to his bad ones. 
was the honeſteſt man in the world! 
bie underſtandingr: ſtrictly ſpeaking,” 
was” but ofdivarys* He had a pretty 
18 „ but witheut elegance or 
ull of: attention and care, but 
is Tanndat was tireſome. In mort, 
the: was in deſpair for having Joſt fo” 
a huſband, but fully reſolved not 
take a ſecond, '*-What!* Taid Al- 
eibiades, at your age renounce ma- 
© trimony!'——" 1 s to you, ſaid” 
the widow, that as averſe as I am to 
<-flavery, 2 liberty frightens me as 
4 much. At my age, delivered up to my 
own guidance,” and being quite inde- 
. N e what will become bf-me!** * 
cibiades failed not'to inſinuate, that 
; between the bondage of matrimony and 
the abandoned ſtate of widowhood, there 
_ - was a middle path; and that with re- 
ſpect to decorums, nothing inthe world” 
was eaſier to be reconciled to them than 
— oy attachment. She was 


Ky ATTO he had rather dieV 
8 Die at of loves and graces l' It 
the ridiculouſmeſs' 
IT 


„ and the'widow'dreadetl * 

| nothing — 2 It was re- 

ſolved,” therefore, that ſhe ſhould vet 
die; it was already decided, that ſhe 


to could be 
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Ae i and 2 pre. 
judice, ſiſe Fe mort wo 

this _— to” pleaſe and attach 
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matrimony, e loved in 7A 
it was be himfelf, at leaſt” he imagined. 
ſo. He triumphed over the grief, 
pes r woman; who re. 
. return but ſecreſy 
2 love. wid, un her ſide, 
7 IONS. 
minjon the obj of all the 
beauties of Greece. But how few per 
ſons know'how to enjoy without a con- 
fidante! Alcibiades, while' a lover in 


Fol or "DSi 


ſecret, was only à common ried like 
another man; and the greateſt tri ppb, 
is no farthier pleaſing, than in — 
tion as it is . An au 23 


aid, that it is not enough to be in a file” 
country, if we have no one whom Lo, 


can ſay to, * What a fine country The 


widow: found in like manner, that it 
was not ſufficient to have Alribiades for 
a lover, if ſnhe could not tell amy one, 
J have Alcibiades for a lover.“ She 
communicated' it, therefore, in e 
dence; to an intimate friend, who gom- 
municated it a do her” lover; and' he” 
to all Greece, 2 aſtoniſhed 
that his adventure was become publick, 
— it his 2. to acquaint the i- 
aur i who uſe@ oy of indiſere - 
tion. If I were capable of any ſuch 
e Nie be, &Fiſhould ſuffer thoſe © 
garen, wy Thad been 
JM but I wiſh 
nach as to ſtifle them. 
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fa Pk lover, I of a forſaken 
* miſtreſs,” This anſwer from the wi- 


hind her, and that he ſhquld hand her 


to the temple, and ah lr © 5% rear in her 


walks and fr hate 

all thin 72 pn Par 
a midſt of them it was ber 3 
ſure that he ſhould ſee nobody but 

ſhe commanded him in an abſolute — 
of voice, viewed him with an eye of myſ-- 
tery, 5 at him with an air of mean - 


ing, and w Ha him in the car with» 


that 1 which betrays to the 


W e connection there is between 
two perſons. 


He ſam plainly that the: 
led him every where like a flave chai ined» 
to her car. * I have taken pies for ſen- 
5 timents,”. ſaid he, with a ſigh; * it is 
© not ' myſelf that ſhe loves j it is the 

ON "of having conquered mez ſhe» 


fſaid be, 5 is; 25 
LE Ln 
together. dope {for that, was the 
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ee theme aftertas. * 
| She. took ber penner baten for admira® 


tion, * Socrates,” faid'the to her ſpouſe, 


910 really a divine man, if he makes 


“ ſuch diſciples, - I am charmed with 


© the el e of this young man; i 1 


is impollible to hear him without im- 
provement. The magiſtrate, who 


2 from doubting the ee of | 
the 


„ Reps an 
prac beſtowed on him, Alei- 


wis pleaſed with chem, and abe 
the bulband $ permiſſion to cultivate the' 


eſteem of his wife. The man in- 
vited him to e My wie,“ 


"Ty you diſputin 
name of this reſpectable matron) prided 


erſelf, indeed, on her pliloſuphy; and 
t of Socrates fromm the mouth of Al- : 
eibiades pleaſed hey more and more. 1 
forgot to mention, that ſhe was of that 


age in which women are bei 


2 but in wbhichöt ant 6 | 


reckoned Sandſome 3, in which 
they arg a little leis lovely, but ĩ Meni 


they know better hom to love. Alci- © - - 
c——_— — —— 'She 


diftruſted neither him nor 


ſtudy of wiſdow flied up al thei con" - 


verſations; the leſſous of: Socrates paſt: 


ed from the ſoul of Alcibiades va + 


that of Rhodope, add: in their paſſage 
gathered new — it was a rivulet * 


of pure water running over flowers. 


deſpiſe me if ſhe had no rivals. Rhodope became every [„ more chang- 


me trach her, that yanity is un- ed; ſhe accuſtomed 
2 +... *,» * 'pccording;to the principles of Socrates, 
The 2256 the philoſophery could wiſdom and virtue, truth and juſtice. 
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if to deſine, 


not forgive Socrates, that he taught no- Friendſhip came in it's turn; and, after 
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1 heavieſt ee inſt the 


angerous citizen. ' Socrates, emp 
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Roxalana began an N the ſol: 


on having bee 
he could A: Fi Lick of he 8 women, 
by the abſolute impotence of the blacks. 


She was ing to cargo 
the 12 that — 4 N de 18 


reign would oh bim a Ari 


the, © 1 y x | 
N al e 


* feet, to obtain 157 ger Lops of © 

© airs which 1925 N 

much taſte 77 lia did not 

ſuffer herſelf to be entreated. Roxalana 
d charmed » the aſked 9 | 

122 handkerchief; he 


ä 
8 gave 


e er 


bez e 
14 tan to give you 

4 "handkerchief; you have well deſerved 
© it. d Be Ped er laid Soliman, 
ae ger; and preſenting 
hang. to — retired N 


W alone, < I con- 


3 4 A © that this i 


' You ſee the 
LILIES KEE 
c to be angry wi 
© ſhort, L am mad; I do not know 
« what. method to take to bring her to 
© reaſon, My lord," ſaid i Delia, 6 I 


M | ian rale. 


* ble, 1 "Re 0 | 5 
= pn bin Abe 
«© of my fight, and ee me more. 
ſultan ined motianleſs and 
dumb witli aſtoniſhment. Ia this, then, 
purſued ſhe, * your art of loye ? Glory 


125 and ae e 0998 things 


Uber Farah wi ans 129 55 
2 * 
n 


© believe, I hive eee her 92 © ha 
5 


Authority can do nothing. 
© have nothing for 1 it but extreme a 
© neſs or Na er gallantry. Coldneſs 


may pique her; but I am afraid we 


© are too far gone for that. She knows. 
7 that e. . She will enjoy the 
Nat this will coſt you; an 
. ze to ſooner than ſhe. This 
© method, beſides, is diſagreeable and. 
0 fx and if one moment's weak- 
ug 7 eſcape you, you will have 
to begin again. Well, then,” 
aid the ſultan, * Ve et us try gallantry." 
gr that time there was in the fe- 
lio every day a new feſtival, of which' 
3 was the object; but ſhe re- 
ceivech all this as an homage due to her, 
without concern or ure, but with a 
complaiſance. . The ſultan fome+ * 
imes aſked Her, © How did you like 


© © thoſe. ſports, . "thoſe concerts, thoſe 


© ſpectacles ? Well enough, ſaid ſhe, © 
4 dut there was ſometking wanting.“ — 
6 Aud what? . Men and liberty,” 


Soliman was in deſpair; he h re. | 


courſe to Delia. Upon. my word, 
faid the ſongftreſs, * N nothing 


© elſe that can touch her; at leaſt, un- 


- leſs glory have a ſliartz in it. Von re. 


© ceive to-morrow the àmbaſſadors of 


«' your allies; cannot I bring her to ſee, 


© this ceremony, behind a ant which 


e may conceal us from the eyes We 
© court ?'— And do you think,” faj 
the ſultan, * chat this would yah hr 

* impreſſion on her ?'—"I hope ſo, 72 
Helis, © the omen of her country love 
glory. You charm me H cried So- 


man. . Ves, .my dear Delia, I fhall ſoon. : 


_ * owe my happine $ to you.” - 


At his return from this ceremony 7. 


. 


2 SE 


e 
5 ey egy an mine ep is. not ſufficient 


© for you?! ſad Salimay, with the mot. 


tender air in the world. No; I. de- 
© fire no heart w uch has pleaſures. that 
c 1 have ate, &; to me vo more of, 


© Roxalana, i hea or yau, 

72 | Ad, what do you 5 

« then, ſo extravagant, in in g 

3 ir you 9 

3 throne ] An 

© that I 71 oouldbaye a argu great. 

4 1155 and di . in; aſ- 
four 

y on FE I think,” (aid oy ſul- 

ay ths yy d Noor, thing. 

grace; = 
"to ſatisfy your amditig; a ; and. 15 


ch you to thi — 
. 
| op thing el 2 


loz ofthe ant to «7 


e ordered W 4 be 2 


hi opini . 
all deen. to diet ber from 
ane JUL contwadiet eee 


7.8. 


m 
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rut 


11758 


2 
Of 


Den 


e e 


2 it n * was obl 
fatter her i e. "Then 3 


the moſt: brilliant gaiety. He ſeised 
theſe 8 her of loves 
but, without liſtening, the talked to 
him of e L her anſwers to 
the on her 


np gk ior. * would make them 
plant vines and duild opera- -houſes; ſup- 
preſs the eunuchs, becauſe they were 
ou for nothing 3 ſhut yp the jealous, 
\ diſturbed z and ba- 
niſh all ſelf-intereſted perſons, beczuſe 
ſooner or later they became 
ſultan amuſed himſelf for ſome time 
with theſe. follies: leſs, he till 
OTE: 
out an 0 On the 

an des of viel i ie rene 


=S — — 8 
On the other hand, Soliman found not 


the ambition of Roxalana ſo very fool - 
iſn : For; in ſhort,” ſaid he5-5.38 it not 


"> cruel to be alone. deprived of the hap- 


© pinels of aſſociating to my fartune a 
s woman whom I efteem love? All 
my ſubjetcts may have a lawful wife; 


an 5 8 to me 
5 alone. us ſpoke love, polic 
him to ſilence. He took the reſo reſo. 
uon of confidirig to Roxalina the rea- 
ſons which reſtrained him. «© I would 
4 make it, ſaid he, my happineſs to 
leave nothing wanting ropes: but 
6. our” manners — ale ſfories 
Our lava. Old „ 


* 


mourni 


+ se e 


The © which: they all enjoy 


nE "SCRUPLE:' 
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bt LOVE. DISSATISFIED wire ITSELF. OY 


. SOLIMAN- 11. 3 
they h. The . 


4 prot? What care 
and the foldiery— ”\©Whatis it 
4'to } Will they be more 
<-when you ſhall have me for your con- 
ſort? You have very little love, if you 


have ſo little courage V Sheprevailed fv 


far, that Soliman was aſhamed of bei 


| ſofearful. Heorders the mufti, the vi 


the camaican, the aga of the ſea, and the 
of the-j 


4 as far as I was. able, the glory or this 
© creſcent; I have eſtabliſhed the power 


© and RY ere 


0 2 


« grod-will of wy e r bleſſing 
enjoy- I know not 

«what law, b it is one that is not de- 
© rived down to us from the 


« forbids the ſultans the ſwesis che 


marriage - bed: thence I ive m 
6 e 3s the eee 
6 whom 1 deſpiſe; nes bem reſolved 


«gratitude z- but if they dare to mur | 


c mur at ie, tell them that I will have 


< it. ſo. The aſſembly received the ſal: 


tan's orders With a refpeftful flence, und 


the followed their example: + 
bog © tranſported with. ey and _ 


love, -went:to-fetch Roxalana, in order 
to lead her to the moſque; and ſaid to 
8 . a low voice, as he wa con- 

22 thither, Is it poſſible that 
0 ali tproed-up noſe | N 
8 858 wore of Vergr. | 


47 +: „ 


© victim of a love we hut 


H Ne ping; "hid Be. + ani forties, w be th fre ad 
A 


out 
4 „ 1 e now fulfille; 
* a grievous and f rag vigor of dut) 
It mo . it 


RIF delivered up Bp 


c of: rte to « man whom we know 


© nothing of; to paſs the beſt days of 
, diſſimulation, 


© which we cannot z. what. 

* trial for virtue . I have undergone it, 
© and am now diſcharged. 1 8 i 
L - 


ch myſelf with 
d I did not 12 r 


64 
pretended to love him 
© mych more heroick,, ! 1 


recompence for 
da e aer n e | 


* 
\ — 
3 ape ld — — 
os 8 _ 3 


_— ĩͤ —— — —j—² B! 
1 5 A 1 7 9 
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gu. 


2 AC. 
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| Ee zen underſtandin 


3 


— tiis-js 
in tar, I hav mourned rw: 
5 18 C in goodneſt 
as far as ts os — 
reſtored to myſelf, I depend on no- 
thing but my own will, and it is only 
rom to- 
© how my heart would take fire, if an 
© one ſhould ſucceed ſo far as > pleaſe 
me! _ But let me conſider well before 


1 


D228 


» engage this heart of mine; and 


6 Jet me not, if poſſible, run the riſk 


4 ee love, or of ceaſ 


4 in to be loved. —Ceaſe to be loved! 
That, I believe, is a difficult matter,” 

reſumed the, conſulting at the ſame time 
her looking - Nan but to ceaſe to love 
is ſtill worſe. How could one for any 
. —— time feign a paſſion ont 


1 did not feel? I ſhould never be able 


£ todo it. To leave a man after we 


E have taken to him, is a of ef. 
1 frontery d me; then com- 
. plaints, deſpair, the noiſe of a 


6 ture, dll chat is frightful! Larue hone, 
6 ſince Heaven has given me a ſenſible 
heat; hut let me love my whole life 
long, and not flatter myſelf with thoſe 
5. tranhient likings, thoſe ca 
pts oy arty for 2 I have 
« time to and try myſelf ; the onl 

* thing to be done to avoid all far. 
« prize, is to form a diſtin and exact 
notion of love. I have read that love 
© is a paſſion, which of two ſvuls makes 
e eee Nene ce s them at the 
s ſame time, and fills' them one with 
che other; which detaches them from 


$ every thing, ſupplies the want of wy 
thing, makes their mutual 
18 their only care s deſire. Such, 


te this idea of it, it will 


y for me to diſtin 
in others, the illuſion from the 
Mar oh 


Her firſt experiment was made _ 
young m te, with whom the diſ- 
Seca * late huſband's effects 
— * od eonnection. Preſi- 
t de 8. with an ap e figure, 
e fre * 
8 was ſimple in his dreſs, 
y in his manner, 2 4 modeſt in. his 
converſation. He yalued | himſelf nei- 
ther on being a connoifſeur in equi 
Hor fineries. He talked not of his 2 — 
the women, nor 6f his intri cg 
men. He had all the talent 
ntation, 200 
n man of 
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day that I begin to live. Ah! | 
R with ſuch uncons- 


bl to it: it is me moſt 
„Which 


iſh i ye Joo. 


S oa non. Hy in-cont- 
pany z not that he paſſed decrees at an 
entertainment; or rallied hen he heart 
cuuſes ; but as he had not the leaſt af- 
2 -he was alete Without dif. 
e 


mon merit. He had 
dence ; he obtained 
under chat name the heart 


ined her confi- 
3 and 


a great 
The affairs of Belifa's huſband | 


being ſertled, May 1 be permitted,” 

faid the prefident one day to the widow, 
© to aſt you one queſtion: in confidence? 
Do you! ſe to remain” free, or 
*. ſhall the ſacrifice of your liberty 
one man more happy? No, Sir, 


ſaid he; 1 have t60 much delicacy - 
* ever te make it any mans duty to live 
d * 


4 for me.. 
6 bel very pleaſing one, 


ng one, replied the 
irate; and 1 greatly fear, 
n : . 8 


out arg iy ry 
© one lover wil 
6 ſelf. . An Br a Vet: ſaid Be- 
liſa; let them love me without ' 


1 ——— md, 
4 | a 
— Oh you e en : mjuttice 
* if you did; for Tabominare coquet> 
2 — 1 
again? — Arid who, Sir 
that I Mall not love? 
c — utjons are not taken at 
age. I Wodid neither conſtrain, n 
be conſtrained z that is all. 
« well : you deſire, then, that the en- 
gagement ſhould craſe with inclinas 
tion? 


and the other ſhould be eternal, and 


d e 1 te | 


© capable of loving all my life | N 


"6 1 30 to tell you the truth, 
dul is 


to love 2. 
eee 


— — 5 Fontent him 


* 
. a *% — 
in 


1 ne a friend. 
pitt es to bring himſelf 
that; and from thencefo? 
tle tendernels gf love was practifed 
order to touch her. He ſucceeded. I 5 
mention thb degrees by ww Þ 
A's ſenſibility W 


re affected; it ful er 
Kang come to Et, 9 7 


iſe wil Te, wal 'o 
_m "= 


make 


t upon hi- 


r * N. 


J defire that both the one 


ern 
oy | 


4 2 


E 


4 3 


ai Kasi 


E 
hy 


/ 


TAE Schurr. 


The preſident's eyes, enflamed with loye, 
Sees plete Bakſay K. 


concerted. He took | Shoot to his bo- 


ſolicit his Forgiveneſs. Shock, 


given any room for them.: 
Imagine the preſident's aſtoniſhiment. 


He was confounded for two whole mi - 
nutes, without being able. to bring out 
a word. What | Madam, ſaid he to 
her at laſt, can it be poſſible that ſo 
« trivial an accident has drawn your 
© anger upon me?: Not at all, Sir; 
© but I may, without anger, take it ill 
© that any one ſhould throw himſelf at 
my feet: it is à ſituation that ſuits 
* only happy lovers, and I eſteem you 
© too much to ſuſpect your having dared 
to form ng Ore Pretenſions.— F 
« hs cot ths , 

ſident with emotion, why a hope found- 
* ed on love ſhould render me leſs wor- 
© thy of eſteem : but may I preſume to 
c aſk you, ſinee love is a crime in 2. 
eyes, what is the nature of the ſenti- 
© ment you have expreſſed towards me ?* 
1 Sir, friendſhip; and I 
© defice- | - ſeriouſly o to 
i — I alk 7 115 


on, Madam: 
£ I ſhould have 2 it had been 
3 | 7 


£ its {+ 1 
W444 4 * * 
* 


on ( leſs than ourſelves... could have fern 
© © that I adored him, that there was no- 


* 
ain, returned the pre- 
foe, Madam, be. | 
| it indeed, mighty ſolid, and tender! 
fn. © 
3 
6 


well Gay, that we know nothing 


© without a moment's heſitation I take 
the part of this little animal againſt 
the man in the world whom It 
: A very lively 


See how we take ideas for ſentiments! 
The brain is heated, and we fancy 
to all 


5 manner of follies; the illuſion ceaſes, 
and diſguſt ſucceeds: we muſt tire 


© ourſelves with conftancy without love, 
cor be inconſtant with indecency. O, 
© my dear Shock, what do I not owe 
© you! It is you that have undeceived 
© me. But for you, I ſhould perhaps 
© have been at this moment overwhelm- 
© ed with confuſion, and torn with re- 
© morſe.” 5 . 
Whether Beliſa did or did not love 
the preſident, (for queſtions of this na- 
ture turn meely on the equivocation of 
terms) it is certain, that on the | 
af ſaying to herſelf that ſhe did not love 
him, ſhe ſucceeded fo far as to convince 
herſelf of it; and a young officer ſoon 
ES 
indor, from being one 

had juſt 3 
Freſhneſs of youth, impatience of de- 
fire, giddineſs, and os which are 
graces at ſixteen, and follies at thirty, 
rendered. agreeable in the eyes of Beliſa 
this ee. man of quality, who had the 
honour. of belonging to her huſband's 
2 Lindor was extremely fond of 
himſelf, and not without reaſon; he 
knew that he was well made, and of a 
charming figure. He ſaid fo ſometimes; 
but he laughed fo heartil W | 

; | 3 
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8 


* 


able; be diſcovered in] 


g ſofreſh cc he 
=. mouth and ſuch fine theſe * ©, 
fimplicitics were pardoned at: his our ne heart go 


He mingled beſides ſuch Jofty and: 8 « wat fear and; pleaſure, perhaps. , 
ſentiments:with the puerilities of elf. © with love; who. Khowef If I Were! 
love, that all this together was very en- wounded, for example! Oh, that is 
agi He was defirous of having a very 3 For my part. if I were: 
be S war- a Woman, I | | 
horſe ;; he would view himictf in the bad been wounded in the wars. I 
_ glaſs as be went through the Pruſſian © would kiſs his ſcars; I'ſhould have; 
exerciſe, He would beg Beliſa ta lend © infinite pleaſure in counti | 
him the Sopha “, and aſked her if ſhe - My beautiful couſin, I ſhall Gew you » 
eg wang. ee 3 24 — mine. You will never old » | 
11 ti s that © ft you young/ 0 our 
32 Nh „ or © duty like a | man, and do not? 
make a campaign if it be W © ſhock me wi that make me 
This mixture of 3 and — : © tremble.'— qv. now, if I have — 
roiſm: is perh the moſt ſeduc « ip e truth? r you trambl be- 
. ̃ ˙ ——— 
con age retty little $ you; what w ty 
creature, who trifles at the the wiilents + © rage, m wy penny conn, + you may wall 
careſſes his dear ſelf, who admires > © yourſelf to me: will not you give me 
own ſweet perſon, will, perhaps, in two © ſornething-in advance upon schon 
months time throw himſelf in the face * of the laute that I am gbing t. 
of a battery, upon a ſquadron of the ene- * ther??? ol Oey 
my, or climb like a grenadier up a mined © Such fooleries paſſed between them. 
breach; this preſage gives to the genti- + | every lays Beliſa, who pretended. to 
lities of a fine gentleman an air of the + laugh at them, was not the Jeſs . a 
marvellous, which. creates admiration touched g but that vivacity which ; 
and . tenderneſs: but this foppery, fits - ſa great an oy ig upon her heart, 
well on _ but young gentlemen of 8 ee Lindor from parcaving, n 
the army. e of advice, by the He v 
2 to pray of TE + attentive enough, to the grada- 


8 affected by the ſümple EP + vantages from — Not but he was 
airy graces of Lindor. Ile had con- as enterprizing 88. politeneſs requires; 
a paſſion for her from the firſt + but a look intimidated him, and the 
viſit. A young page is in haſte to be + fear of diſpleaſing influenced him a8 
| in love. My beautiful couſin, ſaid much as his impatience to be 8 
he to her one bay, for fo he called her Thus two months paſſed away in 1 | 
on account of their alliance, I aſk of attempts, without cd, decifive feel, 
Heaven but two things; to-make my However, their mutual paſſion! grew - 
« firſt campaigns againſt the Englth, / more and more animated ; and feeb e 5 
and with you. You are a giddy Beliſa s reſiſtance was, ſhe was tired of + 
« creature,” ſaid fe, © and I adviie you it herſelf, when the Agnal.tqn war; geve - 
© to deſire neither one nor the 3 e J 
one will ba haps hut too . t this terrible engage 
and ee happen at all. ments are ſuſpended; one ie, away » 
— Never happen at all! That is very without waiting an anſwet do a 1 
1. « ſtrange, my iweet,couſin,. But I ex+ | gallant billets, another fails ap an, 
|! 5 « pefted this anſwer; ſo it does not dif. nation that would have crowned all =; 4 
3 © courage me, Come, I will lay you a wiſhes 1 a. total revolution in the; le 
FS * wager, that before my. ſecond. cam- empire of eafyres!-. 
1 pain you will ceaſe: to be cruel. No-] ad ſcarce time-to take lee B 
« that I have nothing ta plead-for-me but of Beliſa. Sbe had now -repronched » 


' þ mh 
1/ - « herſelf a hundred times for ber im 1 
ET m and figure, you treat me like a A, aginery - 
1-18 6 cd but when you ſhall.have heard + eruelties. This i 5 youth, ſaid ne, — 
> x it ſaid. . He was in ſuch an action, his © Joves | ow ſoulz' — 4 
r N OR echo eee W e Hatural or 8 
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Ah derüri 


ſon of his ſentiments. His fl. —' You are) road ke 


ie 


8 Pant 2 Ah] 5 wry conſis mm 
15 1 * ve t my 
dy, indeed Get Wile is not ſo at LE * 2 ak hours are 


C: Ly hg ee ect Loh beted; I muſt be "0 
„bert, "Hf Is e Tag 5 Tok, ; i br ho be ü. 


. © amuſe: him! e un 
ee fr ploy upag oy} oa 
© Aiflath. $5 worider Row he ber Mo 
* N 
8 vec he 
. ort, though' pr Vac 
© ſometiriies, : 
« prudiſh t— As me was 
theſe ions, the news arrived * 
the negociations of peace were broken 
off, and that the o 2 hag brders to 


in their corps without x moment's. 
lay! At this news all her blood froze 
ee . der * cried the, her 


le is 
* bo ngt tene er and | A 1 
ENS . ehm more!” Linder ar- ſoul of our armies: Our Ls, —4 : 
rived in his uniform: Im come to bid no oreafion. to meet our warriors. more 
«ogy wo my ſweet coufin; I am go: thun half. way, in order to make them 
ke on te face the enemy, Half fight; | N. che con % which they 
r „ 
0. „4 N at my return yu, will fulfil * . 4 men of courage, render 5 their, 


5 other I love you'd overs intrepid. 
© fweer couſin E Kal paſſed the night i een 
member your 'little "couſin: he will profound ſorrow, her bed 
1 « return your faithful ſervant, be res with her tears. The day following ſhe | 
his word. If he is Hain, in , wrotetoLindor: all that a tender and de- 
will not return; bit in in that caſe licateſoulcouldinſpire of themoſttouch- , 
* bib ring wad” wel half be t you. ing nature was expreſſed in her letter. 
© You ſes here this little dog in enamel. O ye, who are ſo ill educated! Who is it, 
In it you will retrace my image that teaches you to write ſo well? Does 
„fidelity, my tenderneſs, and you w oof nature take pleaſure to humble vs by, 
© ſometimes” kiſs it.“ In * e giving you, your revenge?” © © 
theſe Jaft: ms EY he ſmiled neal, Lindor in his mo. 1 was full 
his eyes bedewed with tears. Be- of fire 1 dl ty, e b 
liſh, ws ov no longer able to retain turns the two paſſions of hid: dul, mile.” 
her own; ſaid'to him Mie hb ed for- tary ardout 2 love.' Belifa's impa- 
rowful air in the world, 5 tience diſturbed her reſt till the received, 
© very gaily, Lindor: 4 u love this anſwer. Their cc 
6: «ez are theſe the adicus of a lover? eſtabliſhed, and continue "without, i 
I thought it pad been dreadful to terruption 1 half the camp 4x = 
« : Lok one's' 8h what one loves.” the laſt letter they wrote was always tha. 2M 
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tired into u corher, drank up the elixir * how ay ene rac Le 
in the purple phial, to the very laſt drop. i 
, and: his voice almoſt ec - 5 that you have ſworn. a 


duk. The more foalery; the man gal- . to love me to the lat gaſp?" ont Raſh 


id, broken, © oaths, which bind us to nothing mad, 
full of | 1 ' © whoever makes them; mad, whoever 
were not ſufficient to declare his ſenti- * truſts them. Would you believe apy 
ments. | . 
the * ſhould ſwear by all the gods that 
un impetuous don,  redoubled their * would always bare the ſame ſtomach? 
energy. This' pathetick 88 Tue ſame ſtomachl. What an image 
Seliana erſelf. She is la this your boaſted delieacy? - An- 
moved, agitated; loſt: ſhe hardly knows * other piece of folly., We diſavom th 
and can ſcarce conceive ſo empire of the ſenſes, at the very in- 
ol 8 ſeem * ſtant we are their ſlaves... I am awo- 
to doubt, to fear, to heſitate ftill ! vain 8 man, I love 16540 woman, and nov 
r he ought not to have expected 4 
er. vin 5 ture ſhould work a miracle in your 
would have thought, the very moment * favour.* Alcidonis, at theſe words, 
after; that ſhe had alſo drank of the ſame tore his hair with deſpajr. * Very fine, 
e e ee purſued ſbe, what is that for? Will 
Two months paſſed 'away in tranſ- you be more amiable, or better be- 


| or 
ports which they found it difficult to when you are hald? Hark 
paſſignate 


<onfine wichin any bounds, The huſ- . Alcidonis! I have ſtill a com 


3 rallying Alcidonis friend ſhip for you Ah, cryel.wo- 
on his tes — s Poor man l is it friendſhip. or compaſſion 
8 - he to > 6 | a uire of you? You m 
dupe,” ſaid he to him, you would that I require of you? You muſt 
caught; I really bring yourſelf to that 9 5 
away nothing more for you. Which of 
1 f after her: you have a * two is to blame, the party who cen 
-+ fine time of it! Aleidonis tock the to love, or that which ceaſes. to b 


deſt revenge he could for this inſulting * agreeable? The queſtion is not yet, 


| * nor will ſpon be determined. In t 
ſeconded : Seliahze grew erer day -* mean time, be adviſed, and take your | 
weaker and weaker. Seliana ſufficed *© reſolution with courage. It is taken, 


bim; but he was no longer able to ſuf- * ungrateful woman it is taken b 
ſice Seliana. She . diſſipation, ke, withdrawi * _ 


diverſion; and 10 return to the world, not ſay, that he had recourſe to the white 
_ which: ſhe had forgot; 'Alcidonis was phial. 8 Ky ; 2 
hurt, and faw with concern chat ſhe On a ſudden his ſenſes were all calm 
[amuſed herſelf with every thing, while and his reaſon peturned. I . 


| he was taken up with nothing but-her. ſaid be, returning to Seliana with an eafy 
He became penſive, uneaſy, and jealous; and ſedate air, 5 I was a fool to make 
ded, 


and went ſo far, that ſhe was offended, myſelf uneaſy,” We have been lovers; 
and reſolved to diſmiſs him. * now we are friends, All this muſt 
It is true, ſaid the to him, I have happen in life. Paſſion is a fever: 
© loved you; I was mad, I am now © when it is over, there is an end of the 
come to my ſenſes againz do you do matter. We are not obliged to ſee 
©'ſo too. We are no where enjoined * one another any longer. than is agree- 


'© to carry on love, even to E- able, and nothing is more natural than 
22 bas an end, even it= * to change when we are tired. Von 
ſelf. Mine is enfeebleds you have loved me as long eee It 
© chid me for it. It is become extint; would have been ridiculous to pi 
yon diſtract yourſelf about it. So * yourſelf on a conſtancy that was pain 
much the worſe for you; but I can- * ful! Enjoy, * the right your 
? NE \ | y 2 


© beauty . 


nk; and I need + 


A uns 8 Ae Rrpeteed fs 

"3 This colriefs:” "She wied, 

' he ſhovid confole hirſclf, 

bd 1 dr 5" eufly? 80 


N e. On 
me ; des,” that this 


Wie lonis . * 
8, with Bader e ms I 
home women in; 

Y AF tne i me, fad de 6 Himel, 


5 Ae purple Ph Phial is dry; and it would 
| no purpoſe for the fairy to + hg 

by = ie. A a1 die if 

2 12 e drop of it 2.0 Fey 10 

e La all „Ah! Hod 

s ade for ones: ones: "this is the- mo- 


nt” for whim and frotick.\' He 
to of the roſe-coloured*phial, arid 

. | qt ray eyes ar and deſires wander 
ittont fix 


unde Karl "Him at a table next to 
x 5 * — lockt 


me not and timidi 2 
Ik; Aich he was ſentibly Willd 
*but he had on the other fide of him a 


ſefd and vivac He had a 


the former; and un farther confi- 


| deration would baye preferred the fair 


2325 had it not baggy for a rertain je- 


241 of” 5 inclined him to the 


his je al. i determined 

tis thoige. - * - ea her all the affi- - 

 *dbities of à warm gallantry; Which mne 
| hoard with an 95 of inattention, as an 
. that was due to her. Alcido- 
vis was piqued at it; Whim, 'as well 
Ger 3 is arge . Ex- 
the deſire of ene g: he formed 
Alen the delight of the Were ene Co- 


rinna, 'his charming Frutette fiw that 
the ladies envied her her conqueſt: | She 
at length ived the value of it, and 


bonne ooks of complacene infuſed hops . 


ink the heart — her niew ſover. 
The your of parting now arrived, 


a * * 


- Corttinsvitts, 
-< intend e then ?* fich fte-65 U. 


n 
55 not to 


n that he a 


He, dating the beholders with her 
th the latter; yetwas deeply fire 1 


en 


ceiving ue offer of his hand; 
© ſenſible of all the ſacrifices: Far ticks make 


_ © me.” He fore thut hemade her none. 


þ 3 me! 5 


« nd M . „ 
5 Juſt: took ut hem i but 


5 bed to 3 Welle — 
. iy "well! eommendations are 


— 


. —— 


0 ent 2 Aude dhe pir- 

„ wre of 'Spportumity' 4. 

Negiected ii a orublphraſe, I will not 

reptatitʒ it o — 

I hope, at feaſts ill Mew 

© ſome favour to thei are and ti - 
ld Air of CORE :*thathively com- 


© ym peer mouth 


th is ef nt, pee 
a0: Nn 
tb her-? That ſae Wants 
r — i Bo be 
's 12 yours = FHeon 
that if Net — 
* fer ſhe ſhould have had the * 
Alus! and whit would the hu vedone 
< with'it? Nothing ie mbre cold; mote 
© indolent, more niſerifible;' thaw Ge- 


1 Reed upon 
. her as I woulda aue model 
« in we. Right, a fine moclel if 


"i, Nr thi mode ns ime med 


e rn run' werbe ebene 
cee they urrivechat her 
houſe. N een vp for u mo- 
ment?“ ale dead, it ĩs ear - 
; we will ve alntle chat.” Meido- 
nis was tra The fairy, -who 
bad made him fo cenſdrious with Cotin- 
na, knew hat ſhewas doing: The moſt 
flattering compliment to a handſome wo- 


man, is the abuſe of her rivals; and this 


ſhe' = taken 2 = 
5 purſued er know, 
4 ur- 


i 


27% 


— 


771 


110 


Lose 


x 


II 


= 132 


* 
10 


forms eee, love! Withou 


chr roun eur als. 5 20 | 
: fa een g, « woman who eder . 


n= ME Be wenn. 
luſtre, 2 * as a friend, I have ſoved you, 


ſparkli ty, would conceal 
_ © deformity: itſelf: T ſhould have taken 


4 rounded with illuſion. That 
* © that vivnci 


it fu beauty. I ſee you, I am dax - 


© 'neſs for you, to retire without maki 
© huſtle, as ſoon as the ſhould have tol 


« ried; intoxicated, tranſported! this is I wi 


R . a mad- 
ou pleaſe; but o. he 


is' truer; and you 


he 2 by a word, the 1 - 
© happi or moſt ; e of men. will be of great ſervice to me. He 
4 indeed,” tried. ſhe, ceing was miſtaken z he i had no occaſion for 


3 you ſee; me by it; 


© chance love me, if one may be- 
—— DO 
know whether A. merit und. Do 


charming tures, 

0 — an inſenſible ſoul. I fear it, 
22 I will run the hazard of it; and 

the danger were as great again, 
* . . 
© Ah1 es 
the truth of your general charter 
Js, « You, Alcon, wn appr the moſt | 

men, 

4 vrhom of ere 
dtread to ſobe : Why ſo? What 
. have-you heard of me? eee 


8 8 z 


man who-loves-paſſionately is - 
5 pantable that yau abandon. E -; 
| 75 von love like a 
4 madman; and want to beloved in the 


4: ſame manner. If we do not love as 


1 [emer oa ar —— 


IS her „ uneaſy, 4/92 


There is = knowing how to 


{om no-poſſibility of keep- | * ve” war 
{4 . 
More unh 


ing you.. It is true, Madam, that 


. given into theſe are gg + 


take me with 8 1 1 
5 "ol fign my diſcharge beforchand." 
Do not imagine, Sir, that I. am 
jeſting with . you: what but 


theſe /a lover becomes a huſband, 
s indeed it would be no misfortune to 


$ berome a wi do. I. underſtand 
1 dee and you 


upon me. You would 


n your ned of b, der 


ell as herſel 


yet at Corinna s, and yet the idea of the 
other beauties he ſeen at Alcipe's 
preſented itſelf to his i tian. 


Sueh 
© g one is lively, ſays he, but that is 
© all; no ſentiment, no delicacy. That 
other changes her lovers as ſhe does her 
clonths. o-marrow I ſhould bediſ- - 
« miſled, if to-morrow any other amuſes 
+ © her, I ſhould have a time of it, 
© to. throw away my bg 


4 ——— 
c e ter ire 
« pleaſure it would be to animate her! 
A woman: naturally lively is ſo to all 
. £ the world but ſuch a one wauld be 
'© fo to me alone. Come, let me go 
and ſee her: beſides, I ſhould not care 
be be diſmiſfed. Corinna ſhall nd 
that I am not one of thoſe ho ure to 


:© be dio 2 as ſhe pleaſes, and that*I 
ow 


© know + ga a diſmiſſion full as 

He repeats to Cephiſa the An 
Nee 
cretion. Is it poſſible ? eried ihe, wilh- 
you would 


than I can expreſs. 


1 am ſorry for it, for I do not know 


how to love. , Oh! my beautiful 


© Cephifa, with that enchanting ſmile, 


_ © that tender look, that voice which 


6 to the ſoul, you do not know 
4 ho to — No, indeed l'— Bot 
if I ſhould teach you: how ?'=—* You, 
« would do me great pleaſure, for 1 
am very curious, But ſo many have 
« 2. 5 it, and not one has ſueceed - 


* 3 


on her! 1 


_ — —— 


— —B — 


—— 


EE Oi ep — —— 


— —— — 
— — 


40 
_ A I, ! 
© believeitz but have you had lovers? 


© was young, a 


come to the 


n—_ and thoſe ſome of the hand- 


- and. molt tender. And did 
4 you _ them lier; 14 No; for 


I did not love 
8 not my fault; 1 did 


= 
5 Only think! I uſed 


then to take — at a time, 


© in order to endeavour, among the - 
©, number, to love ar-leaſt one or two: 


6; eee ev TIRE 
: Thie, faid Alcidonis, is a very 


rate inſtance of ingenuity; but let us 
not be diſcou - tags dear; 
will love me. you think o 


_ +] do think fo: 2E 2 
: _ Yes, at you 


and there; but 
©: 3t paſſes away in a moment.'— This 


is certamly a diſeaſe, Have you, in 


order for your cure, offered up any ſa - 


- © crifices to Venus “ My huſband . 


© has offered u __ great many; but he 
* always found me the ſame at his re- 
turn from the temple.—“ And why .* 
did he not carry there ? “ He 
* took care nut to pow thn the prieſt 


* what that means? — Alas | not I; 


I know nothing of it. —“ Shall i 


* Nu Ka ?* reſumed Alcidonis, tak - 
_ fome liberties with her. Softly, 
eried ſhe; © you aft as if I loved 


Þ you I am not in love with you yet. 
How ſhould you know that, unleſs 
©. we make ſome experiments? — 1 


have made a thouſand ; but all that 
„ nothing. At firſt I think 1 
love, and then 1 think I do not. It 
© js better to wait till it 4 and if 
* it comes, I will tell you 
PE. enters from 92 to 
ent — 4 


ab bee ee on the i 

eb ar iſa; but ſhe was not yet 
eh that he wanted to bring 
Ker to. In order to heat her imagina- : 


tion, he propoſed to meet her at a feaſt 
* which was to be celebrated in honourof 


Venus. She conſented; on condition 
that ſhe ſhould not be initiated. The 
day after, each of them, out of decenc . 


repaired ſeparately totheir quarter. T 


irls and the boys, arrayed like the 
ces and the Loves, ſung byrans in 
honove of the deſt, and danced to the 
ſeund of the ſyre, beneath the ſhade of 


3 R grove which ſurrounded the 


Ce got there fit, „Ahr did 


atid wanted to initiate me. 
 ——* Initiate you! And do you know *-no 


* * » «x * 


MORAL! TALES: a 


er <I wes looki 
$1 ins hn pb to 


„„ 
«I think. I now begin. to love in 
4 eurnelt. This very nig — 


ſeen you in my ſleep. You w preſ- 
© ſing; I was animated. Wel! 
* Well! I will tell you the nf oe op" 


per. At ſupper?” re | 
1 an indifferent air, and his cyes fixed 
on the feaſt. At let it be, with 


« all my heart. Hoe ade eee 
4 . is there ? hom charmingly tha 


- 4 woman ſings 1 We ſhall be None, 


do you hear - Alone very well. 
© I bould be glad to know who that 
©! handſome dancer is ? Aleidonm, 
von do not hear me Pardon me, I 
do hear you; but Lam 9 
ſomebody ho may tell me- Oh, 
Pamphilus i one word. Tell me who 
is that beautiful. dancer Vas It is 


Chloe, fays P Ius. am to 
10 ſu x wg lane 2 
is _ evening. J de 


* to make daa That cannvt 


the diſordered Cephiſa, { you-are 60 fe 
© with me; I. 3 1 True, 
© intended it ʒ but crore 
« friend Famphilus. Ky word 
and I ene break ĩt. 

He mw. Chloe, found her , 
as it is called, for a quarter of an hour, 
and inſipid the moment after. He ſaw 
Phillira, the ſingerz he was ſmitten with 
her for an evening, and the nent day 
tired af her-. Alas, how fatiguing 
F * ce whimite!” fays he's every inſtant 

deſires, without ſatisfaction. It 

0 n the Danaides. A- 


way with theſe beams of 
6 fee. which revive Id faſt, and 
leave me no 1 let me drink obli- 
vien to my follies ' He ſaid, and 
emptied the white He had now 
none left but the 17. his U 
1 de on theu Id make 
.. b . ; 
"Aicidonis Audied philok under 


Ariftus the academician. Ariſtus dying, 
left behind him a young widow, one of 
the moſt virtuous and beautiful women'in 
«the world. The diſeiple of Ariſtus thovg] 

ithis duty to RIES -widow all the con · 
ſolation and  afſiſtance- of fi ĩendſhip, 
bo ping refuſed his offers with a mo- 


ming'ed with ſweetneſs 38d 1 


* 


| 


© I har 
© leſs defires. My huſband has left me 
« a molt valuable. inheritance, a reliſh 
FF 
c living up ”;So muc 
united to _ eros er a de · 
licate and It is 
c time, a Ear For es I ſhould 
| ok ov A the dive phiat,* 

A. ſoft 


and lively warmth diffuſed it- 
flf through all bis veins 3 not the reſt 
leſſneſt of whim z not the tranſport of 
aſſton z but a delightful emotion, the 


pn of happit He burns to be- 
to Glycerium3 he, burns to have 


* 


b but one fortune with her, one 
life, and one ſoul; and g way to 
wil e, he pro marria 5 


« 
C . 
7 by 2 | e be mee 


that he urged his father' . conſent, that 
he made it a crime in her to refuſe him, 
that he menaced her with the 


ſhe would throw out againſt herſelf for 
appeared the ſlave, ( keep this a ſecret! I. will 


havin anode Key z ſhe 
8 wn 
e | however, in "uy retire- 


ſlave Aae ibe Bad le left ſaw the that oo 


ſumed her, but was not able to penetrate 
the cauſe, - Should he attribute it to the 
death of her huſband ?- What ! lament, 
without ceaſing, a philoſophical huſband! 
That was not natural. His miltreſs of- 
2 Mn a citizen of Argon and the 
returned her forced deep ſighs 

— * zeal 5 the 

— one um's letters. 
— Phone 6 


* FF you have not an heart of braſh 
| © you will be touched, my lord, 
„ with the of an unfortunate 
oman, who would give her life for 
the liberty of her father. Ariſtus, my 
© huſband, to whom I was not aſhamed 


to confeſs that I was born of a flave, 


F ſpared no pains to reſtore my father to 


my wiſhes. He cauſed him to be 


+ ſought.after in vain. I learn at laſt 
that he is in ace and I. learn 
+ ity in REM. I have made an 
1 of every that . I have 
NN from being 
- 
4 
5 


nale to raiſe what you demand: ſo that 
the 58765 reſource now left hy "i id. 0 


THB. FOUR. PRIALS., 
little ratte uud the, «and © offer myſelf in 


; = his eyes ſwimmin 


4 
© It is not juſt that may, form ſaver. 


«while father is a ſlave, v0 


I may derive more Fry unde 
my ſervitude than from his 


is borne down by 1 


vill inure themſelves to A mw 


* heart is prepared for patience. Were 
© I. inclined to avail RC of the eaſy 
means which thoſe of my age have in 
© their power to ſeduce and intereſt the 


© men; 1 ſhould not be reduced to this 


« cruel extremity z but flavery is lefs 
© ſhameful than vice, and een 
c choice without heſitation.” 4 


The fave, A with admiration and. 
ity, carried this letter to Alcidonis. , 
h1*. cried he, his heart overcome, 
vg with tears; * here, 
then, is the cauſe of her refuſal! She 
© was born a ſlave l What f s that? 
© Virtue is the _—_— the whole 
© world. Fortune only ſhould beaſham- 
© ed, What piety ! 97 tenderneſs l 
© You, Glycerium ! you Ly . 
* Why have I nota 
C I conjure thee by the gods," ten 


c 8 The tears of thy miſtreſs ſhall 
oon be wiped away, and thy zeal ſhall 

c have it's reward. 
Alcidonis 

cerium 's father is ſet free. The unknown 


ſtranger, who- paocured him his liberty, 


gives him wherewith to defray- his ex- 


pences to Athens, and ſays to pay at 
parting, Vou are now going to ſee 
owe your liberty to 


s Glyceriumz- 
© her tenderneſs and virtue. It is in 
© her power to be happy, 
yon ſo: and if the ervice I have juſt 
* now done you be dear to you, 

© me to engage this virtuous Lee 
* of yours. te conceal. her birth and 
« your misfortunes from the eyes of the 


man who demands her in marriage, I 


5 know his ref} 
© that it wou 


for her is ſo great, 
ſhock him to ſee her 


* bluſh. . Wherefore, if your benefac- 


© tor ever appears before you, ſuppreſs 
gratitude; for he would be known 
5 you alone. e 
man, meltiug into tears, m 
c der never know the band that Aas bro- 
ken my chains? -“ No, replied Al- 


cidonis, over whelm not Glycerium with 


© this load of humiliation. It is one of 
s thoſe duties that debaſe the ſoul. Leave 


* to her's, I conjure-you, it's noblene(s 
: e 


to Argos, and Gly- 


and to SOLE, 


JV, 


8 * „ 
8 MoORAL 7 : Es 
© and freedom. The old man promiſ * 0 . In dat mo- 
ell His deliverer to complljxx. 1 e whom he 
On his arrival at A » his — very. What do 
ter faints "at the ſight of him. '* eried- be, *: 
Oh, my father!“ faid ſhe to him, all of a ſudden 
hat to my tears? is's prohibition, 
Has | your 'maſter's warice at | with his 
4 relented ? Ves, my daugh- erer, as it 
ter, replied the old man; I Kno i | 


<ithat I owe to your tendefneſs my life, 


” 


nend the happineſs of coming to Lie in « 


A enen came to ' fs" 
to conſent tothe — The old 
man had not been wanting to exhort his 
| 2 to ſilence on the himbleneſs 
of their former condition. No, replied 
ſhe to him with fpirir; ©it is Jeſs humilia- 
©, ting to confeſs, than to be filent: they 
© whom it mall“ concern” to know me, 
© ſhall learn from myſelf who I am 
Fou chuſe, then,” ſaid the to'Alci- 
donis, chat 1 mould open my fool to 
<« you? While LwWas unhappy; I con- 
< dealed my grief; 15 ſerve to- 
« partake of my joy: Know, that my 
_ © deſtiny decree me to be born in ſervi- 
« tide. I Vas emäncipated; but my 
father ſti} groaned under it: Some 


| e is here you ſhall fee 
him. However, the blot of bur ſer- 
« yitude is not to be effaced; und to 
dcenfeſs to' you who we are, is to'de- 
( dklate irrevocably, that neither your 
_ © honour, nor my gratitude, will permit 
me to liſten to your offers ' 
Fou ov me injuſtice; Glyeerium,“ 
mic "with an Ur of tender: 
* neſs mingled with Do you 
think ela ſopher, or leſs ge- 


* nerous; than Ariſtus? Did you con- 


© ceal from him the mis fortune of your - 


« birth? No, certainly.” Did not he 
©' deſpiſe the injuſtice of fortune and 
4 opinion ? I am his diſciple : his pre- 
. © cepts are engraved in my heart. Is it 
- © peprozchful to "follow his example ? 
Or do you imagine that I have not 
virtue enough to imitate him?” It 
© is not virtue, aid ſhe to him, ſmiling, 
but rr that you want. Arif 
* tus had had time to try himſelf. Vou 
© are not, like him, of an age at which 
s we can anſwer for ourſelves; and I 
Would fave you the bitterneſs of re- 


— 


4 


4 itious deity: reſtored him t me: 
Fe ene 


by ons. 5 . ; 
_ © out diſguſt; defire in order to- 


7 


F 
1 '*w 


444 


* 
4 : 2 
7 5 . * 


da 
or. 


FEST IO 


— 
1 


heart was touched ; my danghter: 
gueſſed my er; Ir not wy dul 
— Well, then, «nee the knows: 
© oblige this e 6e dn 
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a „ then mighty 5 Laid 

6 he; after a long filence, . for the mar- 

«. © [things of - 
mutual love.“ ! Very well, 


4 Birz let hin flatter bimſelf 1b much 1 


6 as: he pleaſes: I mall not try to un- 


« deceive him. But for 
« Madam, oughtyou to be INNS 


do my duty, I fubmit to.my-deſ- 
6. 2 queſtiom me no more about it 
„abore all, make no ill uſe of the 


% and my impatience, 


4 me. % 1 Madam; may 1 die 


« ſooner than be unworthy 


your: 
« denee,; But I would enjoy'itcalone, 


<«. and without reſerves. look upon me 
« as a;freend-who ſhares all 2 

2 and _ whoſe 4958 Fe 
40 


_ ee gear 
* e count's age and figure, appear- 
© ed. jo me the moſt reaſonable, us well 
© as the moſt decent thing in the worid; 
c of all-the work the molt ridiculous 
© of all. che the moſt ö 
and moſt ing. 1 
Gs The fatter obtained no longer, from 
the duty I owed. him, any more than 
© a few cold civilities ; of which, how-' 
N 33 kill te folly pride 
© himſelf; was $ mentioning 
© them ip confidence to Belag, and 


* 


„at tht ſame time exaggerating their 
The count — 2 o 
think of it. 4 Why deceive me? ſaid 


he ſometimes. e eee 
« mendable ſenſibikty vou a- 
ec ſhamed to con 8 22 
« Alas! no, Sir; I could glory in it; 
«© but Lam not . 

Wa 


6 At theſe words my eyes were filled 
© with tears. Palmene was welted by 
them. What did he nat ſay to me to 
ſarrow- el What pleaſure 


bbE! the dangerous comforter ; 
he aſſumed from that moment an ab- 
1 ſoul; and, of 
all my for him was 


but Soderahe title of friend 
End N e 


0 N 2+ -5 


. 


4 


NR 


to my 
I take in bearing bim! O, my 
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c the aſcendlance he had he v 
c w me es follows: 2 


9 
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10 Len Bi e ee ths k. 
222 1 thal — 
ws wes 10 bid you eee 


„ „„ HD: oY - WS 
„ I hall noe explain to yoo, der 
3 ä 
toe, Les, 2 All I know is;/ that vir-" 
2 trove there to- 

it's - endeatoured, how. 
2 m 4 
good defence. Firſt, I thought 1 


' © would ot be alone—** and I will g 
1 „ and tell them 60 let in all the world.” 
© Secondly, 'I reſolved I would Jook.at 


4 him but very ſlightiy, without. 

© his eyes an opportunity to rol end 
«- ſelves for one moment on mine. * This 
effort will-coſt me dear; but virtue is 
«« inot virtue for nothing. In ort, I 


« will avoid giving him an 
of ſpeaking to me in particular: ww ; 


if he ſhould dare to attempt it, 1 I'wiil 
« anſwer him in a tone, in loch a tune 
10 as ſhall deceive hike: er hy! 

.+ My reſolution being taken, I fat 


1 don to my toilette; and, without in- 


« tending it, dreſſed myſelf that dag with * 


more grace and nce than ever. 
In the evening a prodigious deaf of 
com came to fee” me, and this 


t me out of humour. My 
rneſt and aſſidu- 
on than uſual, as if he had done it 
on ſe, harraſſed' me almoſt to 


bluſhed, be paid his 
« reſpeſts do me; I received him with g 
C; profound curtſey, without deigni 
95 rue my pes cd ern 

«© Well, this is very fine!” 
8 The converſation atfirkt was general: | 
4 3 
© to the reſtof the com 
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to m. I not to 

them, 
eee 4 
© gour. Palmene had not the courage: - 
8 mos r 


applauded yl in 
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— Au Speed I 5 not 
4 how, pp ey 2 Pal- 
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1 fo, and that j [if 
„ fuſed itſelf into the. fouls: of il the 


0 ; Love, and the. Of 
«pity. ſeemed to animate them all, 


LY ul 
© as well as himfalfe ..-. | 


c 8 . 
pleaſing. with 
„be na for pete her - 
«< a woman. pg: 
4 lover; Ican even pardon ber fer having - 
r al this 3s natural ita nat 
ber Wide if they cannot fix her; at 


feeks to captirnte onyx 
ce he loves, and whom the makes 


4 happy; ns i the contributes at one 
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; * ſo, 


© time to the 


our tormenty y her looks 
« aus falſe, her-anouth.; deceitful; her 
0 language and her behaviour are on! 
4 22 graces ſo 

% {yrani, her eharms fo ma 
108 * This er e, Al 


; to. him, who talked to ; 


7 NN ‚ 2 
” 4 more inteſti 


that ac 
„ Us, aa with a crime, —— 
&, pee and ew v gef . N 


_ nas your — 


2 ö oY a roman Ln to: a 
to be uamiab an 

4c cruelly: N Sis 

to one man. rc 

*, bury ber — mak eng 


, ig te 
46 to her. 
. — 


of the w a . 


— A replied 

1 — | 
«, would: body, but defires / 
. & to make none marc: "Thar 


- 66-38, cruel, I-confe 
c her:fo a hundred ted i; — her 


% foibles fo; much the worſe for te 


468 {\ Befides,! take ſo. ſeri. ' 
«. aka i bt jab Lev a g 
<2 pleaſurt in | i 
46 handſome, muſt the for that reaſon 


« reply in the Be Aan? Sho | loves 


ny poiſons.” 


you! !kavey it is 
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Was 


ke notony, in ſhort, which gi 


© we, thar'is plain; bot you, aüd 48 
% many others who lard har? ye have 
2 ns to her heart. She 
* that for me; and 1 defy 
to rob me of it. You ſhut 
40 4 mouth,” ſuid Palmene, e the 
« moment you e for an ex 
* an & and T have-nothing to ſay in 
64 reply. Ache theſe worde Ar went 
out I 31 15 
— conceived erben that de 10ih 
© not ſay inavtufjon for!the county but 
6 x dread whith: Almoſt- comes to 
45 «x «© What a. ſtrunge man 41? aid T 
to myſe}f;-<-what an im dif- 
«« pellen He would nia 
«© miſerable.” After 
to a fullen lence, from 
© coyld use iden” At laſt; 'finttin 
me for à moment alone, **:Noyou 
4 really think as you ſpoke?” demand- 
ed he with tbr a ſevere 
60 Certainly.9-4%-Enoughz v0 -ſhall 
6c never ſee me more 4s long as Ide.“ 


0 lack he his word with 
. CT 
; wh h 1 a 


Kant res je 0 
6 1 exaſperated; humbled 5 love is ter 
6 "ified; Ar and fits.“ 


The character of the elne d 


4 « Lutely* reſumed the marcliioneſs, 


the n the 


who was 2 2 n you 
1 gore ſupper?'— Ves, my ab- 
© bs, the fame. He was beautiful as 


« e and he 8 no 
© leſs; vivacity, and a 
in his viiderſtanding, bat Og 


cp onſe; 


% Ahl mi I Data ac 
n this Palmene-of ors e 4 melen- 
0 choly creature! What do you do with 


the man 7 He talks, he moralizes; he 
«</dverwhelms us with his arguments: 


4% For my own: part, I know: but two 


<'things; to amuſe myſelf, and to be 
4 . to others 1 ber the world 
„ J live Pl ſee what paſſes 


at: Gn thatthe re ed of Hit chat ie Madam 


te mankind is dulineſy. Now this dull. 
on neſe proceeds from an. evenneſsin the 

temper, 3 conſtancy in our connec! 
„ tions,. a ſolidity in-our taſtes, 2 
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E- neſs even to.pleaſore itfelf; while 


« Jevity, it a- 
„ wake. nr CEN — 


any « ed Eno cores 


ſenſible women are 


It ig 
16 — d I 0 bim ſmiling, 4 
me, ſaid I to 
2 may unbend as much as — «zoo 
n want, what 
© Lea + ma 


« EEE 
©. aſcendancy underſtanding over 
$: EET : 
time of lifez bu "might be 
gan 16 grow uns ſome body. 
— —.— 
r $ his con» 
4 2 raiſed my jealouſy. I de- 
© manded ſacrifices, and wanted te im- 
Pale Jaws. ,- 
80. Well, now? faid he to me one day 
- when T was him for his 


ery well, that to make bim diſcreet, 
8 9 ceaſing to be 
, fo myſelf, . Taſked him, however, on 
£ what this little miracle | depended. 
« Ona trifle,” ſaid he: we ſeem to me 
4 to love one another already; the reſt 
« is eaſily imagined,” . If we loved 
one another, as you ſay, but which I 
e do not believe, the miracle would be 
4 already performed : love alone would 
on have 2 wa you diſcreet.” “ O, 

no, Madam, we muft be juſt: I 
0 willingly abandon. all other hearts 
$. for yours, win or loſe; it is the chance 
of the game, and I wiſh to run the 
tc hazard of ĩt; but yet there is au ex- 


e change to make, and you cannot in 


6. — eee 2 ſhould re · 
46 nounce ure ns. 
eee the abbẽ, the 
Wy oath 
ou ia n t 
«ell + 1 was afioniſhed,” fold «the 
A but the more I perceived 
+ he was in Geright, th more I yon? 
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* voured to e him that he war 
6. wrong. vary ae ab Þ 


in the word hon, do 
 - © eonjugal- fidelity ke pd tore 
+ gard-to them he pretended that ho- 
3 Ay magace 9 
— and the vath af fidelity u 


bound us to 
4 — nid on one fide and 
< other, chat we to Joſe — 
Tin our nee 
I ouch laat, e el by 
5 m 
. ae never dĩd 
— — f une We 


— 22 
4 recbl mydelf, T faidto'the chevalier; 
. — 
Þ —— of 1 
— — 607 0 It was 
« Hy 7. 1 back - 

I. was eaſy about the ch 
<ceſcaps.” Madam faid-the — 
with his air of refletien, L wpuld-y 
6 wa ble . - ee ene Mibin 
the c aten, replied the 
-marchioneſs, we are not.come % the 
© unravelling of the: 3 
-4 accolted me with 
tent which wh s oft his 
( countenance z and E in order to enn 
ceal my einbarraſſinint trom him, ran 
up haſtily to embrace him wich am ex 
6 7 furprize and joy. ĩ 80; 
„ you little fool.“ faid bie to me, . there 
„ now, I fi vou urt᷑ pleaſed! You 
0 . I am Very good, to 

paſs the with this 


1 "then; to 


7 
« that they lay that 2 

20 together, or that I muſt 
1 from you ; that you are good for noi 
4 thing, ever ſince yow-have been my 
wife; that yowunve all your lovets 
t into deſpair, and that you 
be puniſhed for it!“. I, Sw! T 
5 drive. nobody into deſpair. Do Hot 
% you know me? Lam one of the beſt- 


i buty n 
baniſhed 


3 liment, A”! piece bf. — 6 


on a ſadden my 44 


Helf-cont 
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e vith him: the chevalier oughit tobe | % 
« content 6 Cc. 


thanany. 
« not flatter myſelf for fair as, thats. hut 
75 there 18 1 jene: ſyni- 


8. 2 ; . 
£  tnued hey: 1 little . I put 
% upon you or exam to- 

« have 33 
<<, X-tete, I take m leave. It is mere 
1 ly on a ſuppoſition that you are diſen 

geged, that I rome do paſs the even 
10 ca with y yi. Tower tepethbg be, F 


* 2 
a 
-ought to 
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fears have an fountlatiem : I 
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4. I hear ſorne 
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<« ſhould give her ſuth aman-as m 


_« ow the better, that would 


« -her intofathion.”” 
cried the abbE; .;* 


Oh, the wretch!" 
* friend,” 


reſurded — prindg: 


0 rr — this diſcourſe... — 


— wonla? but 
„ would have 
* hiked me: uy . 
© huſband + 
funde 
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„ * try-hoaſe ät 


fs mem correc 


. © NY 


0 — fo. — "far 3 


1 — — 
9 out undiſcovered.) Tip 


'P ſome riſks.” This is not-al}* con- 


 tinued ſhe, I ſhall now entertain vote 


with another adventure. We paſſet 
2 year at our coun? 
9 


mA celebrated painter for dur ; neigh? 
e — — 


W 
© loved by me. wou ve us pe- 
, chained 


2 flowers - — 


dut being —— — 


« 
Q re of. Hymen. - In the ſame 
© village was at that time a young abbẽ; 
« who now and then came to ſee us. 
© His fine eyes, his I 

© complexion! ſcarce. yet ſhaded with 
* the down of youth, his hair of 4 
6 bright flaxen colour flowin in {mall 


ringlets on a neck whiter , 


© the tender of his looks: $30 
«  delick ey and regularity — 
"EY about himſeemed ſorform 
the purpoſe, that the 
ailed on * abbẽ to con 
e as à model to the 3 
the Abbe 
—— _ 1 his attention; but 
contained himſelf till the end, in order 
to hear the conckaſton of the tory. K 
The expreſſion to be given to the 
4 3 contuivedthe munchio- 


the Ty anti — keg 
more 


: Wy, and the wb ry <was en- 


=> 6 rd x ing ml pi he 


Ha « life, 
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ne. Per Wy pere, 1 hat ſomsthing 


<- of mockery in my countenance, which 
the painter imitated . as well. The 
marquis ſwore, the artiſt retouched 
« without ceaſing; but be ſtill found on 
© the canvas the air of a ſly 

© and a fool. At laſt a dullneſs ſeized 
me; the marquis took it for a ſoft 
© languor: on his ſide he gave himſelf a 
N iſh laugh, which he called a tender 
4 ſmile, the painter came off for 
© drawing him as he ſaw him. We 
< were to next to the figure of 
Hymen. Come, Sir, ſaid the.pain- 
© ter to the abbẽ, © now for the Graces 


3 
* 


< on the lady; ſtill more 3 — 
, 


4% a Hymen benumbed.“ The g 


man profited” wa by the in- 
< firuions of the painter and the mar- 
quis. His timidity vaniſhed by de- 


< with a lIivelier red, his eyes ſparkled 
< -with a gentler flame, and his hand 
< prefſed mine with a tremor which my- 
4 ſelf only could perceive. I muſt tell 
you all; the emotion of his ſoul paſſed 
© into mine, and I viewed the with 
_ uſe 3＋— — 
my There l the very thing, 
« ſaid — rquis: go on, abbẽ; jp 
% mirable ls not it? ſaid he to the 
painter. We ſhall make ſomething 
2. of this little model. Come, wife, 
4 do not let us be caſt down : I knew 
4% very well that it would be a fine 
piece. There! you are now juſt as 


6. I wanted.—Courage, abbe. on, 


«« Madam: leave you both in the 
4 right attitude; do not change it till 
% J return.” As ſoon as the marquis 
as gone, my little abbẽ became quite 
© heavenly ; my eyes devoured his, and 
« yet Þ could not be ſatisfied. | The 
<. ſittings were long, and ſeemed to us 
to laſt only for a moment. What 
c a pity,” ſaid the painter, «© that I did 
ac not take my lady at fuch a juncture 
« as this | There is the expreſſion I 
ge wiſhed for! quite another 'counte- 
% nance. Ah, Sir! what a pleaſure it 
« is to-copy; you! You do not flag at 


<< all! your features become mote and 
4 more animated. No inattention, 
%% Madam; fix er. 6yes on his: my 
« Hymen will be a capital 25 


capital- figure. 
When the head of the Hymen was fi- 


oh niſned, 1 want, Madam, ſaid he 
to me one day in my huſband's ab- 
© 'ſence, I want to retouch your por- 
« trait. Change places, abbẽ, and 
« take that of the marquis. Why 
« ſo, Sir?” ſaid I, bluſfiing. - 4 Oh, 


c Heavens, Madam l let. me alone. 1 


t know beſt what will ſet you off to 
ec advantage. I underſtood him, and 
© the abbe bluſhed at it as well as my · 
« ſelf. The artifice of the painter had 
© a wonderful effe&. The languor 
gave place to the moſt touching ex - 
« preſſion of timid voluptuouſneſs. The 
I his return, could not 


<< 88 if the ng had animated it- 
1s 


* ſelf pts. the effect of _ 
<« loutrs," replied the painter, coldly, 
<-to diſplay: ves thus in propor- 
6 tion as they take nlace. You wilt 
„ ſee it quite a di t thing in a 
66, ſhort time from what it is now“ 


46 delicate: But do not be impatient - 
4c jt vill become, in time; one of the 
cc 2 huſband's heads that ever was 
66 At mtr; 3 


Wben che picture was' finiſhed, - 
© the abbẽ and myſelf fell into a pro- 


found melancholy. Thoſe ſoft mo · 
* ments. in which our ſouls ke 
© through our eyes, and ſhot elves 
© into one another, were now no more. 
© His timidity and my modeſty laid 
c. us under 2 cruel reſtraint. He no 
< Jonger dared to viſit us ſo often, and 
1 — .dared rr 3 2 
In ſhort, one day when he - 
© ed to be at our houſe, 1 Bunt dim 
alone, motionleſs and penſive, before 
the picture. « You are well employ= 
«ed, Sir, ſaid 1 to him. Ves, Ma- 


c“ dam,” replied he er «© Tam en- 


« joying the only pleafure that wilt 
in your picture.? 
„ You. are admiring mel That is 


6 admiring 
«very: gallant!” = Ah! I would fay 
8 > « morg 


ar A ea ea ai ca 
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4ç been without witne 
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2 more fr gurſt. . Indeed? You * 
are content? Content, Madam! 


4 Fam enchanted. Alas! why are y 


« hay ner bred eee 
6« ture -t is pretty well,“ inter- 

0 —_— 15 pi — ng not to under- 
b im; * but yours appears to me 
« to de better 4s Better, Madam 
% mine is as cold u ice. 


% Madam bad T'but been at liberty 
« to ſuffer that emotion to diſplay itfelf 


« in my countenance which 1 
quite 


my heart, you ſhould have 


ce © thing. Put how could I ex- 
s what felt i in thoſe moments? 
painter, if not the marquis, had 
10 4 his eyes contimuilly upon me. I was 


ac. obli to aſſume a tranquil air. 
« Would yoù ſee,“ added he, how 1 
« ſhould have viewed you, if wE had 


? Give me 
once more that hand which I preſſed ' 
« not without trembling, and let us re- 
ec ſume the ſame attitude. Would 
4 Maori out it, my friend? Thad the 
curiofity, the complaiſance, and, if 

2 pleaſe, the weakneſs, to let my 
d drop into his. 1 muſt confeſs, ' 

© I never ſaw dnything fo winder; ſo 

«. fionate, ſo touching, as the figureof my 
little abbẽ at this dangerous confe- 
< rence. Volu ſneſs fmiled on his 
© lips, deſire ſpark led in his eyes, and all 
1 the flowers of the ſpriug ſeemed to blow ' 
© on/ his beautiful cheeks. He preſſed 


„ Madam, no; it 


* the god whoſe image be 


«1, -endeavouring to diſſemble my 
c: fuſion; es that would — 


40 five, I confeſs, bur it would nol 

© be the figure of Hymnen.“ 47 

— — 
«-but en at eet ought to 

4 no — than Tow om * RN 
theſe words he ſeemed to forget him- 
«© ſelf, and thought himſelf in reality” 
ſented. 


© By good lack 1 had fill ftrengrh 


c * enough left to be in a paſſion: the 


poor creature, ſhocked and — 
ed, took my emotion for anger, and 
« loft, in aſking my pardon, the we 
6 favourable moment to offend me with 
© impunity.'—Ah! Madam, cried the 
Abbe'de Chateauneuf, is it poſſible ' 
© that I have been ſuch a fool! 
5 1 now ?* reſumed the marchio-" 

Alas 1 this little fool was I!” 

You! impoſſible 1'— «- It was 1, 
6 mo nothing more certam.” Vo 
1 my on ſtory to my femem 
© brance.' Cruel woman had I known * 
„but what I know \now=—— M 
old friend, yo would have had we. 
e an ntage; and this 

which you now extol ſo 

C * — have made but a E 
( reſiſtance,” “ I am con 
cfied the abbẽ, I ſhall never for- 
"myſelf as long as I lire. 

oſole yourſelf,” for it is time, re- 
plied the vital ſmiling 5 but 
« 'confeſs that there is a deal of 
good luck in virtue itſelf, and vol 


my. hand 8 inſt his heart, and 1 felt © thoſe ladies who have the moſt, 0 
© it beat a vivacity that commu- to judge leſs ' ſeverely -þ them . 
ee We to mie, ves, laid * have nat had enough.“ 5 7875 
5 ä eee 
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N the convent of the viſitation of. « 
Ct. 8 had. fox {; ame ſnort time 
petired the  Marchioneſs. of (axons, 


3 they 


+> „ 


know neither the ſorrows. nor fle- | 


ET ra os 
i e pious 8, 

- happineſs ſhe en vied, one only, named 

Lucilia, ſeemed to her to be penſive and 


. — Lucilia, ſtill in the bloom of 


r 2 had that 5 of beauty which 
is, the image of à ſenſible heart; but 
ſorrow and hes 4 — off it's freſn 


ee has wi - 
N 2 8 
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wee 
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ſeems to be a 
between, — Sople- The marchonls 
read in the eyes of this 


what nobody had diſcovered — of mankind. 


wo: So natural is it to the uphappy 
2 ain, and love their partnefn in 
| jon! She took a liking to Lucilia. 
Friendſhip, which in the world is hardly 
a ſentiment, in the cloiſter is a — 
Their connection i in a ſhort time 
be 4 — — 9 
c ſorrow is. 1 
| EE or bon . 
ing together, without preſuming to aſk - 
each other the ſecret of their griefs. 
The mare at laſt broke. the i- 


MW aid ſhe, 


MORAL 'TABDES” 


=wT you in bb 
. 37 * Alive} Was 
— © have abandoned?! 


+ © over che unfortunate; — = weep" 


( Thavetald you nll, 
Lucylin, and had thedfar-» 
— you- 


= conſolation. into 1 * nar the 


c iſbn of grief echaſes not but by com- 
« ſhut. up wo nv it — 


the more 
ill have it, Madam? 


ver her life, and ſhortiy over her 


us perhaps a great deal «death. N 

s: we ſtifle gur We +. Scarce had I in the world; 

c 3 * mg: « he fri to en this, fatal beauty attracted the 
© any. thing a from + © eyes of, a fickle andi vouthz 
here a mutual friendſhip is found?” © © whoſe; hai could not dazzle. me. 


At theſe words k madeſt bluſh animated 
8 
IJ Eye-nds ayer eyes. 
5 Ab) why, replied the marchioneſs, 
why. this bluſh ? .Jz.-it. the effect af 

. | che It is thus that the thought of 
* happinefs, ought to colour beauty. 


Speak, my Luciha ; pour ont your - 


« heart into the boſom of a friend, more, 
© without doubt, to be lamented than 
« yourſelf, but who would conſole her- 
+ felf for her own happineſs, if. the could 
* but ſaften yours,'—* * — is it yo 
4 aſk of me, > I ſhare all) your 
* forrows, but I have none of my own 
* to confide ta you. The alteration of 
5 wy health is the only cauſe of that 
nts which you ſee me plung- 

© ed. I am decaying inſenſibly; and, 
8 ns to Heaven, my end a ches. 
She Gaby eſe laſt words with a ſmile, 
marchioneſs was preatly 

| affected. * Is that, then," ſaid ſhe, your 
only conſolntion? yet, thoogh'impa- 
« — to die, you wi not confeſs ts me 
+ what it is that „ 
6 2 1 * 
— Was you 

35 Fc . ycompulſiem ; = No, 
6: = am; by raft 9 8 Henven, e 


ns 
ay es na. Ther Tits, Them; 
yes; for it's own puniſhment, Fi- 


does it m 


One nua alone, N 
nee and candour, t. 
. 1 


of nur yxare, birth; fortune; — | 


© neftion alſo bet gen dur families; and, 
above all, a mutual inclination, had 
united us to each My — 


© liv2d, only for me: we . 


this immenſe void of the world, 
« pleaſure is only a ſhadow, where love 
is but a gleam; our hears full of 
« themlalves. . . But I loſe "I 
: Ah, Madam 9 
me 
dear, do you 
ing been juſt? When 
© ed two yi non. 


b yourſelf forhav- 

IT 
ible 

al in wem to” 

<« ſeek each — to attract, to capti- 

e —_— If fo, why has it 


TE © 0 S e kt Me Aach oe 


© loſt itſelf; where virtue took place of 
reaſon, and here F fa, not that 
© wits AY to Baturt. Oh, Ma- 
ce. Gum; ho was ever 
« Would You! believe'that E ws obliged 
to ſpare my lover's even the 
fon n of thoſe 72 
„Which keene = —.— 


* would' 
4 Yon Yr 5 45 
« was attached hh ers pron 6 When he * 


« mark of foro, Tm, Ha b ff 


% Were" 


call - 05 mind! What, 7x 


e e! 


B; 1 r he ſu 

paſed hi —— cayſe, and 

<- reproached rl 0 wo faults. 
Ei but t ea d judge te What 
exceſs the, moſt amiable of, men mult 
have. been. loved, Antereſt, which diſ- 
ſolyes all. tes enen thoſe of love, 
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5 ** 


W. wa, my 


% days: 1 dd to. my — | 


« « bug if over, I am _— A 

**, xighes. hg, is; yow.accutn and 
„ with which he would overlogd me in 
1 ſpite of myſelf, 3 ſhall 
<<. be: * for all. 


— 


TWO UNRORTUNATE: LADIES, 


4. tender ent, eng my 
Von anſwered him, without 


doubt. 
Der. . but in rt 


ge: wo 3382 ory N 
„Ie * nothing. Lam 
e ee 

* e eg F ö 


-14 r i bowers wa ap 


| — 6 Who 
2 1 «jet them come in. 
The ſervant, canfounded, heſitates for 
55 time, 


F .this; . had pl ber, re. 
only an opportu to vent ie- 
{tein pry wn: 
© tween her daughter and her enemies 
.* was in her eyes areal crime, there are 


© no with which I was.not 
8 . — 


6 my mother's; feet, and ſubmitted to 
* the humiliation! of her upbraith 


for © as if I had deſerved them. It was 2 


© termined on the ſpot that I ſhould, 

8 „„ eee 
ſhame own. 

5 «brought here the day after, — 
given nat to ſuffer — 

C — and I was here three wh 

6 months, as if my family and the world 

© had been entirel annihilated to me. 


© The firſt and only viſit T received was 


©, my mother's: L — From. her 


to pronounce. eee 

£ the to me, ts ood 62 pe vera 

& <,;niquaty "lag, prevailed z- I 

law, ſtüit, wo with it. all —_ 

£. eſtabliſhing: you in ET 
Scaree 


I 
$ 
* 4 


4 fudder at the thought; {peak 
fort ta me, ce came of the wok 
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4 ſupport himſelf according to his birth. 
* As to you, my daughter, God has 
5 called you here; here you muſt live 

% and die: - to-morrow you take the 
ve ive? At theſe; worde, which were 


tone in which they n 
* my heart was ſtruck, a1 wy gue 
n 

< rhe, and I fell ſenſeleſs on the ground. 
My mother called for aſſiſtance, and 
aid hold of that opportunity to with- 
Adra berſelf from my tears. When 
© F was come to myſelf again, I found 
* myſelf ſurrounded with thoſe pious 
-- damfets, whoſe companion I was to 
© be, and who invited me to partak 
vit them the ſweet tranquillity of their 
condition. But chat itate, fo for- 
tunate for an innocent and diſengaged 
ſdul, preſented to my eyes nothing 
© but ſtruggles, perjuries, and remorſe. 
< A dreadful” abyſs 'was' going to be 
opened betwixt my lover and me; T 
found my better part torn from me; 
Ia no longer any thing around me 
but filence and vacuity; and in this 
immenſe ſolitude, in this renunciatioſ 
of all nature, I found in in the 
e preſence of Heaven, with my heart 
full of the lovely object, which it was 
nece I ſhould forget for it's fake. 
+6 Theſe _ 8 3 with the 
«| 91 | convi 1 17 , at 
knew of the vanities of the N 
but ĩt was not to the world that I was 
attached; the moſt horrible deſart 
-© would have ſeemed a raviſhing abode, 
with the man whom I had left in that 
world which to me was nothing. 
1 deſired to ſee my mother again: 
.* ſhe pretended at firit to have taken 
my ſwooning for a natural acci- 
dent. No, Madam, it is the effect 
c of the violent ſituation into which 
40 have thrown me; for it is no 
1 time to feign. You have 
40 given me life, you may take it from 
c me; but, Madam, have you con- 
«©: ceived me only as a victim devotet{ 
4 to the torment of a lingering death? 
4 and to whom is it you ſacrifice 
ac me? Not to God: I feel that he re- 
«« jets mei the Almighty demands 
only pure victims, voluntary ſacri- 
7 fices; he is jealous of the offerings 
e made him, and the heart which pre- 
4c ſents itſelf to him ought thencefor- 


| <6. ward to be. his alone, If violence 


PALL! 6777 


«rags me vo. the alin, 
«cc f. | ege attend me there. — 6 C 
«- ſay you, wretched girl? A ter- 


1 rible truth, which deſpair forces from 


„me: yes; Madam, my heart bas 
<«. given itſelf away without your con- 


« ſent; innocent or eulpable, it is no 


« longer mine; God only ean break 
6 — band by . is tied. 
* Go, unworthy daughter, go 

4 ruin yourſelf ; I will never —— 
c edge you more. Dear mother, 
4 by your own blood, —— pet 
« ſee my tears, my deſpair z -ſec 

cs open at my feetf"==* Is it in this 
« light, then, that a futal makes 
i thee view the aſylum of honour, the 


partake % tram quil port of innocenet ) Whaß is 
« there — but the world in ayers ? 


«© Know, however, that this world has 
4 but one idol, intereſt. All our ho- 
«6 mages are for the ſueeeſafiũ : obli- 
„ vion, deſertion, and contempt, are 
4 the portion of the unfortu nate. 
Ad, Madam t ſeparate from that 
corrupt multitude + the man 
<.'Whom you love, is it not ſo N I 
„% know ö 
«© He is no-accomplic in the iniquity 
*s iof his father; he diſclaims it, he 
% complain to you ef it; he will 're- 
* pair the injury done you? Vain pro- 


1 miſes;; the ſine ſpeeches of a young 
* man, which will be to-morrow. 


ac But were he conftant in his paſſton, 
«c and faithful in his promiſes, his fa - 
ther is young; he. Will grow old, for 
c the wicked gro old and in the 
«© mean time love becomes extinct, am- 
dition prompts, duty commands; 
© rank; alliance, fortune, preſent them - 


4 ſelves to him, and the eredulous, be- 


. Suiled maid, becomes che publick 
« talk. Such is the lot that awaited 


ou: your mother as preſerved you 


ee from it. I now coſt you-fome tears, 
46: but you will one day Bleſs me for it. 
J leave vou, my daughter | 
4. yourſelf ou the — which es 
requires 0 you. ” 2 "he more ai - 

10 ehi9(aerifice, the moreworthy wil it 


* bandage; I entered the of peni- 
* — * during 97 Nba 
tion, in which we are yet free, I flat- 
© teied- myſelf with the hopes of ſub- 
4 duing myſelf, and attributed my ir- 
s reſolution and weakneſy ſalely 1 
5 8 s ia 


that he canhavefaid to you: 


* . - * 1 _ * 
100 a 2 
3 2 a 3 „ aa „% „„ a „„ „ 
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agg so RND 
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© > © © Poe i oav eee 


Rom e 


© criminal love; 


* 0 "= 
made us one, all the moments of a 


© fatal liberty 
© to return. I thought the tinie long 
© till I could bind myſelf by an irrevo- 
© cable oath, I took that oath; Ir. 
© nounced the world; an eaſy matter. 


© But, alas! I renounced alfo my lover, * 
© and that was more thin renouticing marchio 


'© my life. On pronouncing thoſe vows, 
g. foul Nat bn {nf lips; as | 
© ready to [leave me, , Scafce had 


© cruel” joy.—Pardon me, my God: 

« reſpebt, | love her Ahl Twill love ber 
© to. my laſt gaſp.” Thieſe'words of 
Lucilia whre interrupted: by fighs, and 
wy rivulets of " tears' overflowed, her 


©. The fattifice ws now compleated,* 
rhe ANN Tt oo Tags 
the Almighty's, I was no longer n 
Af Tin es were 905 to 
© be broken: I was becbme dead ta the 
earth; I preſumed to believe it. But 
© what was my terror, on I hu 
© to the abyſs of my own ſoul]! I there 
« ſtil] found love, but à frantick and 
love covered with th: 
«© and. deſpair, love rebelling againſt 
« Heaved, ag ut bature, againf my. 
« ſelf; love conſumed by regret, torn 
« with remorſe, and transformed into 


© rage. © What have I done!“ cried I 
to myſelf a thouſand times, what 


« have I done! This adored man, 

« I muſt ſee no more, preſents himſelf 

6 dee Gnas. ef in all his charms, 
happy Enot which was to haye 


« delicious life, all the emotions of two 
8 ponds which 8 . | Wg haye 
q red, preſen emſelves to my 
Pp directed Fowl: 'Ah, "Madam, how 
« grievous was the image! There. is no- 


_ © thing which I have not done in order 


© to blot it from my m 


© without ceaſing. In vain do I figk 
* myſelf in fleep, which only revives, it 
© in my mind; in vain do I abſtrat 
* rayſelf in ſolitude, where it awaits 
* me: I find it at the foot of the altar, 


1 beat it into the boſom of God Him- 
© {elf . Meantime that God, who is the 

father of mercies, has at length taken 
M piry on me. Time, reaſon, penance, 


ve weakened the firſt 
3 Tat . 9 2 _ 2-4 2 
E N * „% e 
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Wo UNFORTUNATE, LADIES: 
of having it in my power 


to the higheſt d 


could never have 


emory. For th ſe 
five years paſt have I by turns baniſſ 
© ed it from my fight, and ſeen it recur 


_ © mendations 
_ © conqueſts, all excited his curioſity. 
The ſweetneſs of an innocent and 


.* crim n, but a 

0 Fon has ſucceeded, 1 

by 

c 

my ſole conſblation.” 3 
Oh, my dear Lucilia!* cried the 
rchioneſs, after hearing her, © which 


of us is moſt to be pitied! Love has 


1 22 
tunes and mine : but you 0 
Faithful, 


« ſtrength enough to drag me to the fogt * tendereſt, the moſt the moſt ' 
... + grateful of men; and The moſt per- 

* to carry me away as dead, My mo- ious, the moſt n the moſt 

© ther came ta me tranſported with a * cruel, You f to Hea- 


ven, I delivered m If up to a vil- 
lain; your retreat was @ triumph, 


0 one A vr as = e N 
© you, love an z dut 
'© me they A ont greg ; 


Of all lovers, the moſt ate 
© before iage was the vis of 
Clarence. Young, amiable, ſedueing 
to » he promiſed a 
'© moſt happy diſpoſition. He ſeemed to 
© poſſeſs all the virtues, as he really did 
all the graces. The docile eaſe of 
his temper received in ſo lively a man - 
ner the impreſſion of virtuous ſenti- 
© ments, that they ſeemed as if they 

effaced. It was 
© too eaſy for him, alas! to inſpire me 
« with the paſſion which he had him- 
«© ſelf, or at leaft thought he had for me. 
© All the conveniencies, which make 


great matches, conſpired with this 


© mutual inclination; and my parents, 


. * who had ſeen it riſing in my boſom, 
'© conſented to crown it. Two yeat 


6 e in the tendereſt union. O, 
© Paris! O theatre of vices! O dread - 


ful rock of love, innocence, and vir - 


© tue! My huſband, who till then had 
© been bur little converſant with thoſe 
© of his own age, and: that merely to 
© amuſe himſelf, as he ſaid, with thei 
4 3 larities and follies, imbibed in- 


' © ſenſibly the poiſon of their —_— 


© The ndify preparation for their infipid 


meetings, the myſterious confidence 
of their adventures, the proud recitals 


© of their empty pleaſures, the com- 
Evithed on their worthleſs 


peaceful union had no longer the ſame 
* charms for him. I had myſelf no 
© other talents than thoſe which a virtu- 
© ous education beſtows; I perceived 
that he required more in me. I am 
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ing every moment, and the thought 
Tan drvaving near 10 my ug is 


6 tt. 
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1 . L ficiept return. For 


a e gp 11 attentions from 
©c 2 nt 3 IN 0 Pam 
7 rey — sony 8. 17 


interviews. ſo 


T authoriſe h e 1 
pecame more and reſtained 4 
4 2 409K t e reſolution of leaving 
92 ty, that mt, wiſh far 
4 ſs, py ee me again wit th pleaſure, 


a compariſon which I thought 


W = {FP vantage: but young 


© corrupters ed that. ſoul, unfor- 


2 yrs amy from the in- ſaid 
0 | E But 1 aß eye brimful of 


ed his, lips i in the 

Kr was 
his wan 

2 to reca 


« ſtant he bad 
< poiſoned cup, 
c 7 2 


& me to f. 

% who 8 
tc more for your 
« I lament your . You 
4 pineſs where it in 
«-to be found. 
«c fub pleaſures, 


an my 0 own that 


delights, 


Wl never fatisfy — 


* ſoul. The art of ſeducing and de- 


« ceiving is the whole of that worldly 


« art that now charms you; your wite. .* | 


« knows. it. not, and you Know it no 
40 hetter than ſhe: that infamous ſchool 
tc js not formed for our hearts; yours 
« ſuffers itſelf to be loft i in it's intoxica- 
« tion; but it will laſt only for a time; 
e the illuſion will vaniſh like a dream; 
you will return to me, and find me 

cc {till the ſame; an dee and faith - 
« ful love- waits your return, and all 
<« will be forgotten. You. will have 
ac neither N nor r to 
<« fear from me: happy if I can conſole 
« you, for all the chagrins which you 
% may have occaſianed me! But you, 
« who know the value of virtue, and 


4% have taſted of her charms, you, whom 
« vice ſhall have plunged from one 


& abyſs into another; you, whom it 
« ſhall diſmiſs perhaps with contempt, 


& to, conceal at home with your wife 


<«« the languiſhing days of a. premature 
. „ Your heart withered with 
Fel your ſoul a prey to cruel re- 

_ &. morſe, ho will yon reconcile. your- 
4 ſelf to 'yourſelf? how will you be 


; „ 4k ſaid he to 


TM {. that could 


K hap- .* 
moſt aſſured] no 


* could, 1 not take 
character. 
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* e me? 725 2 — Wan 


will be, your 5 
2 in ek Se poi tender that ove 


Powers me. 
1 1 can Yr et you, "ſince I 


re gene your of 


et my jay genderneſs, and contrive at leaſt 
« not to be obliged to bluſh before ine. 
Would you believe it, my dear Lu- 
5 * Ley 2 2 was all his 
me that I talked 
« Ae 25 , an "that whit I had 
committed to writ- 


tears, . Nay, do not play the child!” 
me: © T love you, you know 
« itz ſuffer me to am iſe mylelf, and 
g attaches me.” 
However, ſome officious friends 
© failed not toinform be pr oh thing 
ieve and confound me. 
Alas! A himſelf in a ſhort 
1 Hom ng himſelf 
© under my Find, even from 


1 Tal Ko tell you, thy dee Lucilia, 
even ap- 


10 2 fs 3 nd 
15 5 ing "foul, lively and delicate to ex- 


© cels, receiving every day; new outrages 


© from the only object of it's aſfection; 
c „ ill living for him alone, when be 
es no aned to fe for jets when hie is not 
925 objects devoted to 

c 833 our 1 the 
© moſt denne this picture. Re- 
« jected, oned, Nerger LO my 
© huſband, I devoured my, in i- 
© lence: and if I afforded — 1215 


— 


ies a, topick. of ridicule, 


« 
174 0 
uk „ | 


<p wittr it's d1 en- 
oe the fole. en his vice 


in me, x ſpotleſs 


I have fince Io that, my 
0 « dear Latte. The wickedneſs of the 

© women, whom my.example humbled, . 
4 not que: to ſee ue ii ich- 


more 8 7 will i it 
| by quis, it is this Be and oyer- 


1 9 


Z. a 2521 R „ M K «a „„ 1 a> 5 8 


Aa 
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of 
we 
he 
21 


it 


* 48 7 


ing her 


to vihenm my pe tinua, 
A n 


ce a 40 

© reproach, Apy who fund himſelF nc 
« yet ſufficĩently at lĩ in order to 

« himſelf of my im ate grief, toc 

© the firſt pretext that was preſented to 


him, and baniſhed me to one of his 
s country+-ſeats. Unknow to the world, 


« far from the ſight of my misfortunes, 
Nat rag 2 in ſolitude the liber- 
«© ty of indulging my gri 
c 1 man 8 
© me, that I might chuſe a convent; 
that his ſeat of Florival was ſold, 
and that I muſt retire from thence." 
— Florital l' i pted Lucilia, in 
2 violent emotion. was the place 
of my exile, reſumed the marchio- 
neſs. 4 Ah, Madam! what name have 
pronounced i“ The name of 


you pro 
my huſband. before he acquired the 


© marquiſite of Clarence. What do 
© I hear!!Oh, Heaven l oh, juſt Heaven! 
© is it 12 cried Lucilia, throw- 

elf upon the boſom of her friend. 
„What is the matter! what troubles 
you l what ſudden reyolution! Luci- 


6 cilia, recover your ſenſts.*—— How, 
« Madaml is Florival then the i. 


© ous wretch,. the villain, abo ys 
and diſhonours you Do you know 


vyrhom I adored, whom I have mourn - 
ed for theſe five years paſt 3 the man 
ho would have had my laſt ſighst 
— What ſay you? It is he, Ma- 
dam Alas, what bad been my lot-!? 
At theſe. words, Lucilia bowing her face 


to the ground, © Oh, my God!” ſaid 
_ the , oh, my God! it was thou who 


© ſtretched out | thine hand towards 
me. The marchioneſs was confound- 
ed; and unable to recover from her aſto- 
niſnment. Doubt it not, ſaid ſhe to 
Lueilia; the deſigus of Heaven are vi- 


« fibly. manifeſted upon us: it brings 
us t 


ö ther, inſpires us with a mutual 
confidence, and opens our hearts to 
© each' other, as two ſources of light 
and conſolation. Well, my worthy 
© and tender friend, let us endeavour to 


6 f. at once both our misfortunes, 
and the perſon who occaſioned them. 
rom this time the tenderneſs and in- 


timaey.of their friendſhip increaſed to 


the: higheſt degree: their ſolitude had 


: known only. to the unfor- 


tunate. But, in à little time; this calm 


was interrupted: by the news of the dan» . 


/ 


z but the 
notified to 


1 


Point o l 0 
fe. Shi f 
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c fruit of my irregularities ; 


© has inflicted upon me. 
«© warthy of your pity; raiſe up to Hea- 
© yen your innocent voice, and lay my 
.* remorſe; befor R. The diſtraſted 
wife would have thrown herſelf o his 
boſom. Stand off, ſaid he; © I:ſhud- 
der at myſelf; my breath is the b 
of death: adding, after a long fi- 
lence, Do you know me again in this 


© ſtate to which my crimes haye reduced 


me:? Is this that pure ſoul that uſd 
£ to mix itſelf with thine > Is this that 


© half of thyſelf ? Is this that guptial 
— of 


© bed that received me when v | 
© thee? Perfidigus friends z ; deteſtable 
c enchantreſſes; come, ſee, and mud - 


der! Oh, my ſoul! who will deliver 


© thee from this hideous priſop ?—Sir,* 
ſaid he to his phyſician, © have I yet 
long to live? My pains are intole- 
© rable. Leave me not, my generous 


+ friend; I ſhould fall, but for thee, 


© into the moſt dreadful deſpair... ©. 
Cruel death, compleat, compleat the 
* expiation of my life. There are no 


"© evils which I do not deſerve: I have 


© betrayed, diſhonoured, baſe * 8 
© cuted innocence and virtue itſelf.- 

The marchioneſs, in the agonies of 
grief, made every moment new efforts 


to throw herſe}f on the bed, from which 


they endeavoured to remove her. At 


The only conſolation the marchioneſs 
was capable of, aroſe from that js e's 
eat 


* than culpable. The world led him 
© aftray by it's pleaſures; God brought 
him back again by afflictions : he 
© has chaſtiſed, and pardons him.— Ves, 
© my huſband, my dear Clarence, cried 


the, © now diſencumbered of the ties of 
blood and the world, thou waiteſt me 


in the boſom af thy God. 
Her ſoul filled with thſk holy ue, 
* 


If Iam yet 


PP 


—— 


2 — «< 


—— nts 
8 


.. 0 ˙» ² m ² E 7 2 I gan 9s 


— 


- "0" - 
* 


—— 


only her; the other, artfu 


fleected, nothing grave: he a 
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® ſhe went to join her friend, whom ſhe 


» 
Found at. the foot of the altar. Luci- 
Iia's heart was rent within her at the 
relation of this cruel and virtuous death. 
They wept together for the laſt time; 


23 1 


conſecrated to God, with the ſame vows 
as Lucilia, that heart, thoſe charms, 
thoſe virtues, of which the world was 


5 ” 1 g 4 Z _ " p. l . 5 ? # 8 » 4 q 1 i * . : 
* a — : Fi 1 py q ds : ; 4 ö , 7 ww | | : 


ALL OR NOTHING. 


A* that time of life, when it is ſo 

agreeable to be a widow, Cecilia 
could not help thinkin - Sonar 
gagement. wo rivals diſpu er 
choĩee. One, modeſt and 2 loved 
and vain, 
was above all things fond of himſelf. 
The firft had the confidence of Cecilia; 
the ſecond Had her love. Cecilia was 


unjuſt, yoù will ſay : not at all. Plain 


neglect themſelves; they think, that 


in order to pleaſe, it is ſufficient to love 
-with fincerity, and 'to convince others 
af their love. But there are few diſpo- 
'fitions which do not require a little or- 


nament. A man without art in the midſt 
of the world, is like a lady at the opera 
without rouge. h 
Eraſtus, with his uſual frankneſs, had 
ſaid to Cecilia, I love you! and from 
that time loved her as if he had breath- 


end nothing elſe: his love was his life. 


Floricourt had rendered himſelf agreea- 
ble by thoſe little gallantries which have 


the air of pretending to nothing. A- 


—_ the attentions which he paid to 
Cecilia, he choſe, not the moſt paſſionate, 
but the moſt ſeducing. Nothing af- 

22 ſo 
much the more amiable, as he ſeemed 


not to intend it. She pitied Eraſtus; 


did not know an honeſter man: it was 
ity that it was impoſſible to love him. 
Phe dreaded Floricourt : he was a dan- 


| gerous creature, and would perhaps be 


the ruin of a woman; but how was it 
ſſible to defend one's ſelf ? However, 
e would not deceive Eraſtus. She muſt 
confeſs the whole to him. 
© T efteem you, Eraſtus,* ſaid Cecilia 
to him, and I am ſenſible you merit 


more. But the heart has it's caprices ; 


© my own diſſents from my r ſy a 


| © I underſtand you, Madam, ' replied 


tion. Very 


© for me, but your-heart for another.* 
' I confeſs it, and not without regret: 


I ſhould be to blame, if I were free; 
but there is no anſwering for inciina- 
well, Madam: I will 
love then alone; I ſhall derive the more 


© glory from it. But there, now, is 


the very thing I would not have. 


© Nor I neither; but that is to no pur- 
poſe . And what is to become of 
© you ?'=— Whatever Love and Na- 


ture pleaſe” You diftreſs me, Eraſ- 
tus, by thus abandoning yourſelf.” 
l muſt abandon myſelf, when I can- 


© not help it.— How unhappy am I 
© in having ever known you! — In- 
© deed, you had need complain: it is a 


terrible misfortune to be beloved l 
© Yes, it is a misfortune to have cauſe 
to reproach one's ſelf on account of a 


man we eſteem.” You, Madam! 


you have nothing to reproach yourſelf. - 
An honeſt man may complain of a 
© coquette who trifles with him; or ra- 
- © ther, ſhe is unworthy of his complaints 
and regret; but what wrongs have 
you committed ? Have you employed 
any ſedueing arts to attract me; any 
complaiſance to retain me? Did 


, 


© conſult you about loving you? Who 
© obliges you to think me amiable? 


Follow your own inclination, and I 


© will follow mine. Be not afraid that 
© I ſhall plague you. No, but you 


vill plague yourſelf; for, in ſhort, 
© you will ſee me. What! would 


© you be cruel enough to forbid me your 


fight? Far from it, I affure you; 
but I wiſh to ſee you eaſy, and as my 
4 beſt friend. Friend, let it be; the 


name ſignifies nothing. But the 


name is not enough; I would bring 
vou back in reality to that ſentiment, 


4 lo pure, ſo tender, and ſo ſolid, to that 


Eraſtus, containing himſelf, but with ''* fremdihip which I feel for you. 


you may love me as 
4 you 


tears in hie eyes j © your reaſon pleads -4 Well, 


„ «a. 


8 g. 3 SST 8-1-1 — we oh Sn ew ma a 


me 


EA can, and as much as 1 
5 can. I only defire the liberty of be 


ciliaz but, after all, ſhe had done her 
duty : ſo much the worſe for him, if he 
loved her ſtill. ' She gave herſelf up, 
therefore, without concern or reproach 
to her inclination for Floricourt. The 
moſt refined gallantry was put in prac- 
tice to captivate her, Floricourt ſuc - 
ceeded without difficulty. He knew how 
to pleaſe, thought he loved, and was 
happy, if he had choſen to beſo, But 
ſelk- love is the bane of love. It was 
but a trifle in Floricourt's eyes to be 
loved more than thing elſe; he 
wanted to be loved ſolely, without re- 
ſerve or participation. It is true that 
he ſet the example: he had detached 
himſelf” for Cecilia from a prude whom 
he had ruined, and a coquette who ruin- 
ed himz he had broke off with five or 
ſix of the vaineſt and fooliſheſt young 
fellows in the world. He ſupped no 


where but at Cecilia's, where it was de - 


licious ſupping z and he had the good- 
neſs to of her amidſt a circle of 
women, not one of whom equalled her 
either in grace or beauty. Such un- 
common proceedings, not to ſpeak of 
merit ſtill more uncommon, had not th 
a right to exact from Cecilia the mo 
abſolute devotion t | | 
In the mean time, as he was not ſuf- 
ficiently in love to be at all deficient in 
addreſs, he took care not to ſuffer his 
ſions to appear at firſt, Never 
man, before conqueſt, been more 
'complaiſant, more docile, leſs aſſum - 
ing, than Floricourt; but from the mo- 
ment he ſaw himſelf maſter of her heart, 
he became it's tyrant. Difficult, im- 
perious, jealous, he wanted to poſſeſs 


alone all the faculties of Cecilia's ſoul. 


He could not ſo much as permit her one 
idea except his own, much. leſs a 5 75 
which came not from him. A deciſive 
taſte, a ſtrict connection, was ſure to 
diſpleaſe him; but his meaning was to 

be gueſſed at. He would force her to 
aſk him a hundred times over what he 
was thinking of, or what had put him 
out of humour; and it was never but 

as a favour that he confeſſed at laſt that 
ſuch u thing had diſpleaſed him, or ſuch 

2 perſon made him dull. In ſhort, as 

"ſoon as he ſaw that his will was a law, 


de declared it without ceremony; and 


about. His attentions to him had an 
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it was ſubmitted to with bout one 


It was but a ſmall matter to require o 
Cecilia the ſacrifice of thoſe pleaſures 
which naturally preſented themſelves ; 
he gave birth to them the oftener, on 
1 to ſee them ſacrificed to him, 
e ſpoke with tranſport of a play or an 
entertainment; he invited Cecilia to 15 


and they ſettled the party with ladies of 


* 


his own naming: the hour came, they 
were dreſſed, the horſes put to; be 
3 his defi 0 ary Fs was 
obliged to pretend a head-ach. He pre- 
2 her a ſhe · friend, whom Beim 
troduced as an adorable woman; ſhe 
was found ſuch ; an intimacy was con- 
tracted. A week after, he confeſſed he 
had been deceived; ſhe was affected, 
inſipid, or giddy! and Cecilia was 
obliged to break off with her. Cecilia 
was in a ſhort time reduced to light 
acquaintances, whom, however, he com- 
plained of her Keing too often, She 
perceives not that her complaiſance was 


changed into ſlavery, We think we 


purſue our_ own will when we purſue 
the will of thoſe we love. Floricourt 
ſeemed to her only to foreſtal her own 
deſires. She ſacrificed every thing to 
him, without ſo much as ſuſpeRing that 
ſhe made him any ſacrifices ; yet Flori- 
court's ſelf-· love was not ſatisfied. 

The company of the town, perfectly 
frivolous and tranſitory as it was, yet 
appeared to him too intereſting. He ex- 
tolled ſolitude ; he repeated a hundred 


times, that there was no true love but 


in the country, far from diſſipation and 
noiſe, and that he ſhould never be hap- 


py but in a retreat inacceſſible to imper- 


tinents and rivals, Cecilia had a coun- 
try-houſe to his wiſh. She had longed 


to paſs the fineſt part of the year there 
with him, but.could ſhe do it with de- 


cency ? He gave her to underſtand, that 


it was ſufficient to take off all the air 


of a private party, by carrying ſuch a 
friend along with them as Eraitns, and 
a woman of the character of Artenice. 


After all, if people ſhould talk, their 


marriage, which was ſoon to be-con- 
cluded, would filence them. They ſet 
out, Eraſtus was of the 
again was a refinement of Floricourt's 
ſelf- love. He knew that Eraſtus was 


his rival, his unſucceſsful rival: it was 
the moſt flattering teſtimony that he 


could have of his triumph ; therefore 
he had contrived excellently to bring it 


ar 


, this 


l 
{ 
| 


$0064009=- "2 CE an u— LG LE 
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air of e and 0 
which Eraftus was 3 


of paticpcez but the tender and deli- 


cate friend(hip of Cecilia made him 2+ 

mends for theſe humiliations, ries 
2 . a made him dif] 

| owever, 3 he was — 4 
were ing into the country 

1 joy. we their love there at li · 

berty, bow could he reſolve with him · 

f to follow them? This reflection 

Cecilia made as well as he; ſhe would 

have hindered him, but the was 

ſeitled, paſt revocation. es, Arte- 

nice was young and handſome. Balitude, 

| opportunity, liberty, example, jealouſy, 

and pique, might engage Eraſtus to 

turn towards her thoſe yows which Ce- 


cilia could not liſten to. Cecilia was 
modeſt enough to think it poſlible for a 
perſon to be unfaithful to her, and juſt 


enough to wiſh it ; but it was betrayin 
a very light knowledge of the heart and 
character of Eraſtys. 
 _ Artenice was gd of thoſe. women 
 mith whom lays is only an arrangement 
of ſociety, who are offended at a long 
attachment, who grow tired of a con- 
Rant paſſion, and who depend ſufficient- 
Jy on the honeſty of the men to deliver 
themſelves. up to them without reſerve, 
and to quit them without heſitation. 
They had told her, We axe going to 
« paſs ſome time in the country; Eraf- 
* tusjs to be there; will you make one? 
She replied with a ae, With all my 
* heart; a pleaſant ſcheme!” and the 
party was immediately ſettled. This 
Was an additional torment to Eraſtus. 
Artenice had heard Cecilia praiſe her 
friend ; as the moſt prudent man in the 
world, the honeſteſt and moſt reſerved. 
6 That is charming, ſaid Artenice 
within herſelf; © that is a kind of man 
* to be taken and diſmiſſed without pre- 
© caution or noiſe, Happy or unhappy, 
« that is not to the purpole : one is ne- 
© yer at one's eaſe but with people of 
E this fort. An Eraſtus is a rarity!” 


We may readily conclude, after theſe 


eflections, that Eraſtus did not want 
ſor encouragement. 

Floxicourt behaved. towards Cecilia 
with an aſſiduity perfectly diſtreſſing to 
an unſucceſsful 121 ecilia in vain 
endeavoured to conſtrain herſelf; her 
looks, her voice, her very ſilence, be- 


trayed her. Eraſtus was upon the rack; 


but be concealed his pain. Artenice, 
A a dextrous woman, kept conxs· 
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6 up. with each other, they 


taken other 
. — latiafaction, 725 live on 25 
c eie. It i I, great baypine 


3 Ves, Ma ſtus loo · 
deere. N Fc. 1 happineſs when 
ol 


are alw 

two; fr not he tha CN 
in the world.. qr 
* two hearts equally 235 be 
6 to loveoneanatherequally. —Equ b 
© ly! chat is very nable. F 

Te en 1 1 21 that ye ought to be 
24 lt, and. to content ourſelves 
2 wh — up within a ſmall mat- 
ter af it. Sup 3 
© bility in my temper than he who 
* taches himſelf to me, muſt 1 


© him for it? Every one gives what h 
22 gn or, La AC 
him who contmhutes towards 
© that portion of Fade hich * 
wonder that 


en him. 
the e — are. always; the, moſt 


- 


delicate. You, for, le; FU now 
* 1 to 


© axe a man that xpett 
4 1 thi . 
: nothmg. — 
© take me; that is not what II mean. 
© You have enough in you to ſeduce a 
© woman, to be ſure. 1 frould nat even 
© he. ſurprized at her conceiving an in- 
: 8 for yau. . That be, 
© Madam: in point of fo 4 1 doubt 
5 nothing but if $ voman were. 9p. 
© iſh as to fall in love with me, I I a 
© ſhe would be much to be pi 
Is this a caution, Sir, e you = 
« io good as. e — You, Ma- 
dam! I latter m r —5 
: me neither fool 5 5 N 
to give ve N — 
« Very w 3 in general then 
© and except me out, abe poteneſs f — 
The See, itſelf is ow 
Madam; ab. nothing to do 
in ardon me, Sir: it is 


Ke who wy png that you | hone ho 
ties 8 and 


« might ver A 5 oe you to 

tion; an int we hat you rp. 
£ 8 be very mock to b 
4 „ pitied if one loyed e mel. 
© Hey! . 
I conſeſs that, your, h p 


You miſj- 


"aa 6am onde oo cs a a; a. 
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x rife they f 11 | 
to it bir if N 7 hg: 
„ tack me 1 1 hs which I am 


c e opener 
'— Ah! upon m 
p Ford 175 in ght exrneR,” ſaid 


the following Him with & eyes, © The 
« tone of levity, the laughing air which 
« I aflymed, piqued im: he is 4 man 
© for ſentiment; 1 muſt talk to him in 
© his own langu To- morrow, in 
« this grove one abr more, and * 
vA 1 
Fal, 's wal with Artenice ap- 
peared very long fo Cecilia, E, 
returned from it ite | live; and Ar- 
tenice in triump ell, faid Ce- 
cilia to her kriend is in x very low voice, 
« whiat do vou think of Eraſtus? - 
6 Why I like him pretty well; he 
c * has 50 ute fired me, and that is a 
at deal; he has ſome excellent qua- 
ities, and one might make an agree- 
c hk man of him. I find him only a 


© little wy tick. in Ries marner. He 


* expetts ſen a favlt'of habit 
l a mere country ry pj, of which it 
© is eafy to break him.“ He experts 


41 e ” ſaid Cecilia within joe : 
ready 


e Le are coming. to terms 
is is going very far at one 
c ae SP nk Eraſtus acts his 
F with a good grace. Well! but 
he is happy * ET U dle n ill: 
c < Yet, it was wrong in him to want to 
wow me hae 14 5 10 ly to 
| might Have 
c « gele the a e ad my 
© he knew very wel Wade upon my- 
* * 
© to exaggera n ſhort, 
15 © Jo is "conſoles, 1 — am flficlettly 
eoinforted. 


Self, in this idea, put leſs reſtraint « 
on. herſelf with to Floricourt. 
Eraſtus, whom nothing eſcaped, be- 
came more melanchol) than u bal. Ce- 
cilia and Artenice attributed his melan- 
choly to the ſame cauſe. A growing 


on alway $ produces that effect. The 
n er lier did not fail to con- 


une 2 15 &-tfte for Cecilia and Flo- 
Bis by taking away Eraſtus along 


pon ae angry 3 · 48 and 1 
| you, I ke, 


* 


© they love truly. 


e and heav dn, Kück eher, 
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14 „ rafts, that you ate fot obe oft 


2 ETC 8 
you art en- 
nent , one of the molt Ab 
ings in the wofld; I like: you" the 
4b f df Ne „ Ma- 
: « dum Lum 100 eee 
© ſtrious .I is oy 2 extHiva- 


# F 47 Ge it is vs 
then. 


© ing you required an equal ſeii » 
4 1 vird an equal I ty, 
© an ĩmpoſſibi 9 No hen t the 
C genen th Ein the otick; 22 
c maintain, that without this umon, 
„Which is fo difficult that it miſt be 
Mg up, the wileft and ſuteſt 
to make a jeſt of love, without an- 
© nexing any chimerical value 
c portance to it. Upon my 
id ef dear 5 you talk like an an- 
gel. ak ih » ſhould we tbr- 
1 tex to no purpoſe Lens 
we 


© youring to love more we able? 


© We ſettle matters, grow 
of ke other, and part. On 50 calling 


© up the account, we have Rad ptea- 
© ſure; the time, therefore, was well 
employed; and would to Heaven 
© could be fo amuſtd all our lives = 
© This, now, ſaid Eraſtus within bim- 
alt, © is a very convenient wiy uf thihk- 
© inp = J well know, continued the, 
That they call a ſerious paſſion : no- 
* thing is more gloomy, nothin more 
© dull. Uneaſineſs, jealouſy, are con- 
©tinually tormenting 3 | 
© creatures. They pretend to be ſatighed 
« with each other, and hemſelves 
© to death. Ah, Madam! what is 
© it you ſay? They want nothing, if 
Such an unſon is 
© the charm of ife, the delight of the 
C ou, the fullneſt of h _ — 
© Really, Sir, you are i 
c eternal Mesäffa e, What ola 
8 have, pray? What is not 2 | 
found, Madam; and what, 
© haps, will neyer be ſeen. “ A | 
© expectation, truly! And in the 5 
«© while your heart will continue difen- 
gaged? —“ Alas, would to „ 
fit could! It is not (6, then, 


or - 


© tus 7—* No, certainly, Madan; 


you would pity it's condition; could. 
© you but conceſve it. At theſt*words 
he left her, lifting ag hv towards h 
rofound 1 
w - 


cker . 


66 + MORAL, TALES. 


© they call a reſerved man! He is fh 
© much ſo, that it makes him a down- 
© right beaſt, 8 luck, I have not 
© explained myſelf. 
to have. ſpoken out: baſhful e 
© muſt be aſſiſted. But he walks off 
s with an exclamation, without giving 
© one time to atk him what poſſeſſes or 
« afflifts him. He ſhall ſee: he muſt 
© declare; for, in ſhort, I am come to 
a com iſe, and my honour is con- 
s * n x ; 
- Floricourt, during ſupper, wanted to 
tertain himſelf at the expence of Eraſ- 
tus. S0, ſaid he to Artenice, where 
© have you been? Nothing ſhould be 
©. concealed from friends, and we ſet 
© you the example.“ Right,' ſaid Ar- 
© tenice with indignation, * if we knew 
© how to profit by the examples that are 
© ſet us z or did we even know what we 
© would be at. If one talks of a ſe- 


© xjous paſſion, the gentleman treats it 


© as a jeſt; if one agrees to it's being a 
.* jeſt, he goes back again to the ſe- 
'© rious. It is eaſy for you, Madam, - 
Kid Eraſtus, ; to turn me into ridicule ; 
'© I ſubmit to it, as much as you pleaſe. 
— Nay, Sir! I have no ſuch deſign; 
© but we are among friends, let us ex- 
plain. We have not time to obſerve 
© and gueſs at each other. I pleaſe you; 
© that. you have given me to under- 
© ſtand : I will notdiſſemble that you are 
© agreeable enough to me. We are not 
come here to be idle ſpeRators z ho- 
« nour itſelf requires that we ſhould be 
6 _ ed: let us make an end, and 
4 u and one another. How is it 
© that you would love me? How would 
you have me love you? I, Ma- 
4 dam!' cried Eraſtus, I do not want 
© you to love me. What, Sir! haye 
you deceived me then? Not at all, 
Madam; I call Heaven to witneſs 
© that I have not ſaid one word to you 
in the leaſt like love. Nay, then, 
ſaid ſhe to him, getting up from table, 
this is a piece of effrontery beyond any 
thing I ever ſaw.* Floricourt would 
have detained her. * No, Sir, I am 
not able to endure the ſight of a man 
© who has the aſſurance to deny the dull 
andi infipid declarations with which he 
4 has affronted me, and which I had 
4 the neſy to put up with, prepoſ- 
4 ſ. by the commendations that had 
been given me, I know not Why, of 
© this wretched creature. 
„Aeg is gone off in a rage,” faid 


. 
* 


Poſſibly I ought. 


© yourſe 


Cecilia to Eraſtus, on ſeeing him agaig 
the next day: © what has paſſed between 
« you?' —* Some idle talk, Madam, 
the reſult of which on my ſide wa 
© that nothing is more to. 8 
© than a ſerious N and nothing is 
more deſpicable than a frivolous one, 
« Artenice has ſeen me ſigh; ſhe thought 
© I ſighed for her; bin wer 
© her, that is all. You undecei 

© her! that is handſome enough; but 
© you ſhould have done it with a little 
more art l How, Madam ! Gulg 
© ſhe dare to tell you that we were on 
© the brink of love, and would you have 


© had me contain myſelf ? What would 


« you have thought of my aſſent, of 


« even of my ſilence?” — © That you 


© were very much in the right, Arte- 
© nice is young and handſome, and your 
attachment would have been merely 


© an amuſement. Tam not iy an hu- 


© mour to amuſe myſelf, Madam, and 
I beg of you to ſpare the advice, by 
« which I ſhall never profit.—" But 
© you 85 ee wi dec and hr 
© yourſelf muſt perceive that you wi 

© at but a v N 
© T ſhall act, Madam, the of a 
© friend: nothing is, in my] opinion, 
© more honourable.'—— But, Eraſtus, 
© how will you be able to ſupport it?” 
Leave that to me, Madam, and 
© do not make yourſelf at all uneaſy on 
© my account. I cannot help being 
* uneaſy ; for, in ſhort, I know your 
© ſituation, and indeed it is dreadful,” 
May be ſo; but it is neither in your 
© power nor mine to render jt better: 
© let me alone, and let us talk no more 
© of it. Talk no more of it! Soon 
«© ſaid z but 2 are unhappy, and I 
© am the cauſe,! Ohl no, Madam; 
© no: I have told you fo a 3 
© times 3 you have nothing to ] 

with. In God's name he 
© eaſy.*—* I ſhould" be eaſy, if you 


©. could but be ſo.'—" Nay, now, you 


© are cruel, Though you ſhould inſiſt 
© upon knowing what paſſes in my ſoul, 
0 I ſhould not have one pang the 
© leſs, but you would have a piece of 
© chagrin the more for it: pe” now 
* forget that I love you. Hey ! how? 


forget it? I ſee it every moment. 
©. You would have me leave you then? 
Why, our ſituation would require 
it.“ — © Very well : drive me awa 
then, that will be the beſt. (1 dyiv 
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© that 2 
c 
c 9 vou. — You think 
© ſo'z but abſences Abſence! 
© a fine. remedy for love like mine 
Doubt not it's efficagy, my dear Eraſ- 
tus: there are women more amiable. 
and leſs unjuſt than I. I am glad of 
c it ; but that is all one to me. You 
« think ſo at preſent . I am now what 
© I ſhall be all my life: long : I k no 
© myſelf; I know the women. Do not 
be afraid that any of them can make 
© me either happy or unbappy.— I 
© believe that you would not attach 
«. yourſelf at firſt; but you will diſſi- 
— in the world. And with what > 
othing in it amuſes me. Here, at 
© leaſt, 1 have no time to grow dull: I 
© ſee you, or am going to ſee you z you 
© talk to me kindly ; I am ſure that you 
© do not forget me; and if I were at a+ 
« diſtance from you, I haye an imagina-- 
c tion that wauld be my torment. 
„ And could it paint any thing more 
© .crue] than what you ſee ? I ſee 
© nothing,' Madam ; I defire to ſee no- 
thing: ſpare me the uneaſineſs of be - 
ing your conſident.—“ Indeed I ad- 
© mire your moderation. Yes, I have 
great merit, indeed, in being moderate! 
© Would you have me beat you? 
© Noz but pope uſually complain on 
© ſuch oecaſions. And of what ?'—— 
© I do not know; but I; cannot recon - 
eile ſo much love with ſo much rea - 
ſon. Be aſſured, Madam, every 
one loves after his own faſhion: mine 
* is not to rave. If ill language would 
© pleaſe you, I could beſtow as much 
© as another; but I doubt whether that 
« would ſueceed. ] loſe nothing by 
© that, Eraſtus; and at the bottom of 
© No, I vow that my 


C. 
6 
5 


5 yur heart 
© heart reſpects you as much as my 


mouth. I never ſurprized myſelf one 
© moment poſſeſſed with the leaſt anger 
1 dv ou. Vet 4 torment your - 
© ſelf, I lee plainly. Melancholy gains 
, 4 you. Im not very gay. 
0 ou hardly eat.— 1 live, at lea — 
© I am ſure you do not ſleep at all. 
© Pardon me, I ſleep a little, and that is 
* the happieſt part of my time; for I 
© ſee you in my ſlumbers ſuch almoſt as. 
© I wiſh you to be. * Eraſtuy !'— 
« Cecilia ! You offend me. Nay, 
© Madam! it is too much to want to 
rob me of my dreams. Tou are, in 


9 reality, ſuch as you think proper ; ſuf. 


ALL OR: NOTHING, 


in. O, then, for © fer me then, at leaſt in idea, to have 
to you, that I can- you ſuch as pleaſes me. Doinot be 


© be diſcreet, Os * 


\ 


angry, but let us talk reaſon. Theſe 
« very dreams, which I ought 
© know of, nouriſh your 
much the better, Madam, ſo much the - 
©. better: I ſhould be very ſorry to be: 
c \cured of it. And why do you pane + 
©« ſiſtto love ma withou — 
out — — K | 
© yetz/if your ſentiments were j . 
« ook bi er fly # Do, 
© not flatter yourſelf, Eraſtys z I am in. 
© love, and for my whole life. I do: 
«© not flatter myſelf, Cecilia; it js you 
© that ſlander yourſelf. Yaur paſſion is. 
«© a feyer, which will m— ar iod. 
© Tt is not generous to ill of one's» 
q ny 1 z 25 70 refer it to 
6+ eſs of your, diſpoſition, to. 
c/ tho honey your heart They, 
© are both blind. That is. owning, 
0 2 not ſo... One muſt have ſeen 
© or have had ſome. glimmerings, even 
© ta know that we ſee badly. Well, 
© I confeſs it : I remember to have diſ- 
© coyered faults in Floricourt; but I 
© know nothing more in him.. That 
knowledge will come to vou, Madam, 
© and on that I depend. And if I 
© marry Floricourt, - as, indeed, every. 
© thing tends that way In that. 
© caſe I ſhall have nothing more either 
© to hope or to fearz and my reſolution 
© is already taken. And what is it?“ 
— To give over Hung you. And 
© how are you to do that? . How ? 
© nothing ſo eaſy. If I were in the ar- 
© my, and a b = O Heavens 
© Is it ſo difficult, then, to ſuppole one a 
« ſelf in the army! Ah, my cruel 
© friend, what is it you ſay? and with 
< what levity do you tell me of a miſ« 
© chief for which I ſhould never for · 
© give myſelf!' Cecilia began to melt 
at this idea, when Floricourt came up 
to them. Eraſtus ſoon left them, ac+ 
cording to his uſual practice. Our 
* friend, my dear Cecilia, ſaid Flori. 
court, is a very gloomy mortal; what 
« ſay you? He is an honeſt creature, 
replied Cecilia, whoſe virtues I reſpect. 
— Faith, with all his virtues, I wiſh 
© he would go and. indulge his reveries 
© ſomewhere elſe; we want gaietf and 
© company in the country. Perhaps 
© he has ſome reaſon to be penſive and 
c ſolitary.— Yes, I believe ſo, and I 
© oveſs it. You Bluſh, Cecilia] I ſhall 
embarraſſment 
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© You have reaſon to believe it. I pi 
« him, T-adviſe him, I talk to him 5 

friend; there d | 
£ Sluth dt.“ "Such a confeſſion, 


c beautiful Cecilia; renders: you” fill © 
© more deſerving of eſteem; but aller 
©" that it cotnes's litfle too late. I did *'cem | and ye 
not — obliged, Sir, to in- t friend. At theſe words he left her, 

ou 1 er 


1 


form u ſeeret which was not 


© mine ; ind I ſhould have concealed it 
from yon all my life long, if you had 
not ſurprized me into the "diſcovery. 
c. 'Fhere is in theſe kinds of confidenees* 


6 an oftentation and eruelty not in my 


c diſpoſition. We ſhould at leaſt re- 
e ſpett thoſe hom we have made un- 


orledurt in a tone of anger and 

irony. * And does this friend whom 
6 you uſe ſo-well know how far matters 
© Are gone between. us ?'—— Yes, Sir, I 
< have totd- him” all. —“ And he has 
© ſtill the goodneſs to ſtay here 1 
. endeavoured to diſpoſe him to leave 
c un. Alt I have nothing more to 
6, ſpy ; I ſhould have been furprized if 
© your delicacy dad not forerun' mine. 
0 You perceived the indecency of ſuf - 
© fering a man who loves you to con- 
© tinue in your houſe, at the very mo- 
© ment. in 8 u are going to de- 
There would even 

ode inhumanity in it, to render him a 
C. witneſs of the facrifice you make me. 
© When is he to depart ?*—* do not 
„ know ; I have not had the courage 
© to preſcribe the time; and he has not 
©'the reſolution to determine upon it.“ 
Vos rally, Cecilia : who 3 is to 
* 'propoſe to him to rid us of his. pre- 
* weary it would not be — 
me. It mall be myſelf, Sir; do 
©, not be uneaſy. And what uneaſi - 
* neſs do I ſhew, Madam ! Would you 
© do me the honour of ſuppoſing me to 
©: be jealous ? I affure you I am not 
vin the leaſt ſoz my delicacy has your- 
« ſelf only in view, and for the little 
© pain it may give ou — It will 
« give me pain, no doubt, to deprive a. 
* le friend of the only conſola- 
© tion that is left him : but I know how 
©'to do myſelf violence. Violence, 
Madam! that is very ſtrong. I would 


© happy.—t There is heroiſm for you! 
on 


2 have 0 Violence; * would be the 


2 Way to render me Miene, and I ſhall 
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« Tippoſes ſſlenee on he. =" And what | ref fend noc abandons 

C 1 de my embarruaſſment, Sir? * 0 on, Sir z your raillety is Y 
ou believe that Eraſtus loves me, and © well timed; and I deſerve, 
' © that you ſhould talk to me in this. 
manner. I am very unhappy, Ma- 
nothing in all this to i. 


* 
x 


1 dam, to have diſpleaſed you,” ſaid ' 
Floricourt, on ſeeing her eyes bedewell 
with tears. © ve me my impru- 
© dence.” I did not know all the con 
had for my rival and your 


overcome with grief. F 
' Braftus, at his return, found her in 
this fituation, ©* What is the matter, 
©. Madam ?? ſaid he, accofting her; in 
© tears! —'© You ſee, Sir, the moſt 


E wretched of 'women : I am ſenſible 


© that my weakneſs will ruin me, and 
„yet am unable to cure myſelf. ' A 
© man, to whom I have facrificed e 

© thing, doubts of my ſentiments, treats 
me with contempt, and ns, 0 me.” 
© T underſtand, Madam, he is jeulous, 
and muſt be made eaſy. - Your quiet 
js concerned in it, and there is no- 
© thing that I would not ſacrifice to a 
© concern ſo dear to me; Adieu : may 


nw 9 I ſhall be leis 


lia's tears burſt forth 


afreſh at theſe words; I have ex 


© horted you to fly me, ſaid the to him; 
I advifed you to it as @ friend, and for 
© your -own ſake. The effort I made 
© over my own ſoul had nothing humi- 


© liating in it; but to baniſh you to 


E. 2 an unreaſonable man, to rid 
© him of a ſuſpicion which I ought ne 
© ver to have feared, to be obliged to 
0 _ my love by the facrifice of 
© friendſhip, is ſu and overwhelm- 
© ing. Never did any thing coſt me ſv 
dear before. It muſt ſo, Ma - 
© dam, if you love Floricourt.— Ves, 
my dear Eraſtus, pity me: I do love 
© him, and it is in vain I ch my · 
« ſelf for it.. Eruſtus liſtened no longer, 
but went off.. 
Floricourt made uſe of every method 
to appeaſe Cecilia z his gentleneſs, his 
complaifance, were not to be equalled, 
when his will was fulfilled. Braltus 
was almoſt me and what is it we do 
not forget for the perſon we love, - when 
we have the happineſs to believe ourfetves 
beloved again One only amuſement, 
alas t and chat a very innocent one, yet 
remained to Cecilia in their ſolitude. 
She had brought up u goldfinch, which, 


by a wonderful inſtinct, anſwered to her 
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news but f ful to WII * | 
weir bac out Ny ea 1 5 — 
8 - nal, and, the bird, eus to her band. 
would 2 0 That is charming. ſays 19 
would uſe it but for, a minute, and & but he is too dear.te you! Ly 
— ici . ok ig ro b e bars ov 
immedi | o ſooner was he not perſon, I 1 
on her boſom, then a ſenſibility — 24K Ader 


to agitate his wings, and to precipitate | 
| throat. 


the warblings of his melodious 


Could one believe that the haughtyFlon- | 


court was offended at the attention which 
Cecilia paid to the ſen and ſpor · 
tiveneſs of this little animal! I will 
know, ſaid he one day within himſelf, 
« whether the love the entertains for ye 
© is en to . theſe. weakneſſes. 

© would be pleafanit, indeed, if ſhe. yr 
© be more attached to her 


© ber lover! Yet it may be ſo: I will 
make the experiment, 3 that before 
the evening be. over. And : where is 


« the little bird? (aid he, accoſting her 
with a mile. * He is enjoying the 4. 
air. and liberty; he is ſomewhere flut- 
6 ing in the garden. And are 

not fat thay M. Je be fhould 6. 
« — — himſels to that, and never re- 
turn more ?'——" I would forgive him 
* if be found himſelf happier. Ah! 
6 * io us * if he b. 


1118 1, 


finch than 


more! Nau ars tao happy 
reſpect myſelf more than I deſpiſe y 
o, my dvr ad word Verge 


8 
- nde pan her to ho hr a 
— as ſhe open eyes, ſhe at 
her feet, not the man w 
beſt, but e 
tals. * Be gone, Sir!' ſaid ſhe to him 
with horror: This laſt ftroke has 
iven me a clear inſight. of your fright- 
ul character, equally mean and cruel. 
6 D never to enter it 
„unt I full 


© what a man ſhould I have 

e 
an ? 
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THE PRETENDED PHILOSOPHER, | 


LARISSA had for ſome 
heard of nothing but philoſop 


© What kind of mortals are the N — 


ſhe; * I want much to ſee one. They tell 

der firſt, that true philoſ were very 

rare, and not much addi to commu- 

nication z but in every other point, 

were of all men the plaineſt, without 

the leaſt ſingularity, © There are two 

s ſorts, then?” ſaid ſhez for in all the 

o accounts that J hear, a 3 is - 


2 fantaſtical being, 
7 be like nothing,” Of "hott, they they told 


faid ſhe on ſeeing him. Yes, Mi. 
© dam," replied Ariſtus. This phild- 
© ſophy is a fine — * it not 
ce „Madam, it is 

0 Ts or, if you 
dom. Is that * aid Doris, 


p e — — 
Lucinda in a low voice, © for I have 


oy! there were enough! every where: © pen 


you ſhall have as many 


p of than s nothing frevſity contrived,” 


Sn 

null rot t to am 
They ted do her, a 

Fay — — the ſententious Ariſtus. 


r chen, is 


bel hp 0 err 


does not know that“ * 
It is à mere 


ſecret. 
—_— — A {mile of 4 


te. 1 deubted it much, faid Cli- 


is yery ſim 2 V 2 I have be 
'© prejudices, I depend on nobody, 
4 frog on little, I love — and 1 
* oak every thing that I think. 
* eee. ns obſerved Cleon, 
poſition but little fa- 


* How, Sir!” e the philoſopher; 


-Ponval thought this 3 en 
er, 'deman 


but one, Madam; chat of deſpiſin 
4 them all,” That * 
2 tertaĩning, ſaid Mrs. Preſident rough - 
ly. And if you love nothing, Sir, 
< what do you do with your ſoul?'— 
© What do I do with it? I employ it 
4 to the only uſe worthy of it. I con- 


template, I obſerve the wonders of 


Nature, “ Aye, but what can that 


© nature have intereſting to you, replied 
Clariſſa, if mankind, if your equals, 
© have, 
— My equals, Madam! I will not 
diſpute about words; but that expreſ- 
4 ſion is a little too ſtrong. But how- 
.* ever that be, nature, which I Rudy, 
has to me the attraction of curioſity, 
Which is the ſpring of underſtanding; 
© as that which is called deſire is t 
movement of ſentiment,'—* Oh! aye, 
I conceive,” ſaid Doris, that curio- 
©: ſity is ſomething; but do you reckon 
deſire, Sir, as pothing ?'—" Deſire, I 
© bave already told you, is an attraction 
5 en fort," Why, then, deliver 
« yourſ up! to-one'of thele attractions, 
«< while, you ſeſiſt the other? Ah, 
4 — ed 9 of the 
© underſtanding axe not. mingled with 
any bitterneſs, and. all ae of the 


= 
. contain a concealed” poiſon. '— 


It, at leaf, ſaid Cleon, re erz 
"my „m 
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nothing in them to attach you 
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0 ions as à glaſs, and nothing but 
2 hecke ef the — 


enn affect it ſtrongly.'—i A very in · 
ſipid fellow this!* Aid Doris to Cla- 
riſſa in a very low voice: © who brought 
"© this ſtrange creature here? Peace, 
* replied Clariſſa, ' © this will do for the 
country; there is a way to diyertour- 
+6 ſelves with him.” . 
Cleon, who wanted ſtill to 
the character of Ariſtus, teſtiſjed his 
ſurprize of ſeeing him reſolved to love 
nothing: © For, after all, ſaid he, de 
yon know nothing 'amiable?” —< I 
on Low are replied the philoſo- 
pher, © but I know how to defy the bot. 
tom.“ It remains, then, to know, 
ſaid Cleon, whether this defiance be 
well founded.“ —* Oh! very well 
© founded, believe me: T have feen 
+ © enough to convince me that this globe 
© is peopled'only by fools, knaves, and 
< ingrates.'——" If you were to conſider 
© it well, faid Clariſſa to him in a tone 
of reproach, you would be leſs unjuſt, 
and perhaps alſo more happy.' - 
The ſage, confounded for a moment, 
pretended not to have heard. Word 
was brought that dinner was ready; he 
ve his hand to Clariſſa, and ſeated 
limſelf next her at table. I would 
«© fain,* faid ſhe to him, ® reconcile you 
© to human nature. Impoſſible, Ma- 
© dam! impoſſible! man is the moſt vi- 
© cious of beings. What can be more 
© cruel, for example, than the ſpectacle 
© of your dinner? How many innocent 
animals are ſacrificed to the voraciouſ- 
© neſs of man? The ox, from which 
© you have this beef, what harm had 
he done you? And the ſheep from 
© whence came this mutton, the ſym- 
© bol of candour, what right had you 
© over his life? And this pigeon, the 
© ornament of our dove - houſes, juſt torn 
from it's tender mate? O heavens! 
© if there had been a Buffon“ among 
© the animals, in what claſs would he 
place man? The tiger, the vulture, 
© the ſhark, would yield to him the 
« firſt rank among thoſe of prey. All 
the company concluded that the phila- 
ſopher ſubſiſted only on pulſe and they 


were afraid io offer him — part af 


the meats which he enumerated With fo 
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ſaid he; * tince they have gone ſo far as 
© to kill . muſt eat them. 


He declaimed, in like manner, at the 


ſame time that he eat of every thing, 
againſt the profuſion of victuale, the 
pains taken to procure them, and the 
delicacy of them. (O happy time! 
faid he, ( when man browzed with the 


goats. Some drink, pray? Nature 
— 0 The philo- 


6 18 tly degenerated l 
2 in deſeribing the clear 
brook where his fqrefathers uſed to 
quench their thirſt. 

Cleon ſeised the moment when wine 
makes us ſay every thing, to diſcover 
the principle of this 2 ical ill- 
humour, which extended itſelf towards 


dll mankind. © Well,” ſaid be to Ariſtus,. | 


you are here now among men; do you 
find them ſo odious ? Confeſs that you 
condemned them on hearſt 
s =_ do not deſerve all the harm that 
cis ſaid of them? On hearſay, Sir! 
Learn, that a philoſopher judges not 
© but after his own notions ; it is be- 
© cauſe I have well conſidered and well 
developed mankind, that belieye them 
t vain, proud, and unjuſt. '—* Ah! 
c ere now, interru Cleon 

F ſpare- us a little: our iration of 
you merits at leaft ſome tenderneſs; 
« for, in ſhort, you cannot reproach us 


© with not honouring merit. And 


6 how do you honour it?” replied the 
philoſopher briſkly; / is it by negle& 
i and deſertion that it is to be honoured ? 
Oh! the philoſophers of Greece were 
the oracles of their age, the legiſlators 
© of their country. Now-a-days wiſ· 
dom and virtue languith in oblivion; 


© intrigue, meanneſa, and ſervility, carry 


all before them. Suppoſe that were 
the caſe, ſaid Cleon, ? it would poſ- 


* fibly be the fault of thoſe great men 
8 who diſdain to ſhew- themſelves.'— 

And would you have them, then, run 
their heads into the faces, or rather 
* throw themſelves at the feet of the 


5 diſpenſers of rewards ? It is true," 


ſaid Cleon, that they might {| 

© themſelves the trouble, and that ſuch 

© a perſon as yourſelf, (pardon my 
0 


bringing up your name 
11 | 


with great humility. _* Such a perſon 
- © as yourſelf ought to be diſpenſed from 
6 4 a, dog court.'—— I pay my court! 
Ahl let them wait for that; believe 
their pride would never haye much to 


ay, and that 


s poſe, and fi 


«+ ſeen 


© plume itſelf upon: i I know' how to 
+ ſet a right 2 myſelf, thank 
Heaven, and I would go and live in 
the deſarts rather than diſgrace my 
being. It would be great pity,* 
aid Cleon, * that ſociety. ſhould loſe 
you: born toenlighten mankind, 
« ought to live amongſt them. You 
5 cannot think, ladies, the good that'a 
hr raps eres. rp nm I will 
ay a wager, now, is gentleman 
© has diſcovered a multitude of moral 
© truths, and chat there are perhaps at 
© this very time fifty virtues of his own 
making. Virtues !* replied Ariſtus, 
looking down, * I have not ſtruck out 
many of them, but I have unveiled 
many vices.'— How, Sir l' ſaid Lu- 
cinda to him, why did not you leave 
them their veil? They would have 
been leſs ugly. Your humble ſer- 
© vant for that, replied Madam De 
Ponval : I love an vice 
better than an equivocal virtue; one 
5 knows at leaſt what to depend on.“ 
And yet ſee how they requite us!” 
cried Ariſtus with indignation. It 
© iz on this account that I have taken 
© thereſolution to live only for myſelf: 
9 -_ _ \ _ * may. No," 
ariſſa politely to him, gettin 
from table, I muſt have you live for 
5 us. Have you any urgent buſineſs 
© at Paris ? None, Madam: — 
c loſopher has no buſineſs. Well, 
© then, I ſhall keep you here, The 


yo 
country ſhould be le to phy 
© ſophy; and I i —— 
m.. Freedom, Ma- 
dam ſaid the philoſopher, in an arti. 
culate voicez I am greatly afraid you 
« will fail in your promiſe." 
The company diſperſed to walk, and 
Ariſtus, with a thoughtful air, pretend- 
ed to go and meditate in a walk, where 
he muſed without thinking of any thing. 
I miſtake; he thought o Clarita, and 
ſaid within himſelf, © A handſome wo- 
man, a houſe, all the conveni- 
© encies of life : that promiſes well! let 
6 us — 1 be confeſſed, 
contin © that ſociety is a pleaſant 
6 ſcene; if I were gallant now, — 
; buys nova amiable, they would 
carce pay any attention to me: 
2 ell in the world, —— 


© vanity: of women is ſurfeited with 


© theſe common homages ; but to tame 

© bear, to civilize 1 to 

bend his pride, to a his (aul, 
a ws . 
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difficult and uncommon, 
«.with which their ſelf - love is not a 
© liefle flattered. - Clariſſa; of her own 
.©-.aecord, ruſhes into my toils; let me 
© expett her there, without coming to 


is tỹumph 


4 2 compromi ®, By 
The company, on their fide, amuſed 
themſelves at the expence of Ariſtus. 
© He is a pleaſant original enough,” ſaid 
Doris; what ſhall we ſtrike out of 
him? A comedy, replied Cleo: 
and if Clariſſa will come into it, ny 
plan is already ſettled. He commu- 
.nicated his „ all the company ap- 
plauded it, and Clariffa, after ſome dif- 
eulty, conſented ta play her part. She 
was much younger and handſomer than 
was neceſſary to move a philoſopher, and 
-feme: words, ſome looks, which had 
eſouped our ſage, ſeemed to promite an 
excellent-catatrophe. She threw herſelf, 
therefore; as it were by chance, into the 
out, faid ſhe; © excuſe me, I was only 
Ks wy '2 You do not interrupt me, 
Madam, I can meditate with you.'— 
< You will do me pleaſure," fays Cla- 
riſſa: I perceive that a philoſopher does 
„ not think like another man, and I 
< ſhould be very glad to ſee things with 
«. youreyes, '—< It is true, Madam, that 
6 philoſophy creates, as it were, a new 
© world. The vulgar ſee only in the 
« groſs : the details of nature are a ſpeę- 
© tacle reſerved for us; it is for us that 
© ſhe ſeems to have diſpoſed, with an att 
f wonderful, the fibres of theſe leaves, 
© the ſtamina of theſe flowers, the tex- 
tore of this rind; an ant-hill is to 


F me republick, and each of the a- 


tom that cumpoſe the world, app 
« in my 2 new word. That is 
<-admirablte ! ſaid Clarifla : What was 
© it took up your thoughts this mo- 
ment! Theſe birds," replicd the 
fage.' '* They are happy, are not? 


+ Confeſs, then, that the egumtry is a 


© dblicigus/ abode : for, in ſhart, it 


© brings us nearer to the condition of 


+ animals. and, like: them, we ſeem tv 
* have-no-laws there, but the ein- 
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true is all this) but the impreſſton ĩs 
effuced from the heart of man: ſociety 
has ruined every thing. Mou are 
right; this ſoeiety is ſomething very 
© troubleſome; and ſinee we want no- 
body, it would be quite natural to live 
for one's ſelf.. Alas i that is what 
I have ſaid a hundred times, and what 
© I never ceaſe to write; but nobody 


will liſten to me: you, Madam, for 


example, who ſeem to acknowledge 
< the truth of this principle, could you 
have the —_— to practiſe it? 1 
© cannot but wiſh, faid/Clarifla, · that 
« philotophy thould. come in . faſhion : 
I ſhould not he the laſt to come into 
it, as Lought not to be the fark to ſet 
it.! This is the language that every 


© one. ſpeaks: nobody will venture to 


« fet tha example; and, in the mean 


time, human nature groans, loaded 


6 with the yoke of opinion, and the 
chains of , cuſftom.'—=* What would 
Vyou have us do, Sir? Our eaſe, our 
5 honour, all that we hold dear, depends 
© on: decorums.'——<* Well, Madam, ob- 
6 ſerve: then theſe tyrannieal decorums; 
© wear virtues as you do habits, made 
© to the taſte. of the age; but your ſoul 
is your own : ſociety has no right but 
to externals, and:you owe it only ap- 
c The decorums, ſo much 
inſiſted on, are themſelves nothing 
.© more than appearances well preſerv 


ed: but the interior, Madam, the in- 
© terior 1s the ſanctuary of the will, and 


© the will is i ent. I con- 
6 ceive,' faid Clariſſa, that I may with 
for what I pleaſe, provided I go no 


© farther.'——"To be ſure; replied the 


philoſopher, * it is better to ſtop there 
than to run the hazard of giving into 
© imprudences: for, Madam, do you 
© know what a vicious woman is? It 
© is a woman. who has no regard, no 
© reſpe& to herſelf, in any caſe. 
© What, Sir!“ demanded Clariſſa, af- 
ſecting an air of ſatis faction, does vice, 
© then, conßiſt only in imprudence 
© Before I anſwer you, Madam, permit 
© me to aſk you, what is vice in your 
'© eyes? Is it not that which overturns 
order, which hurts, or which may 
hart Phe: very thing. Very 
© well; Madam; all that 16:externa}. 
© Why then ſubmit your ſentiments and 
your thoughts to prejudice! See in 
0 _ m—_ rene unreſtrained ur 
liberty which Nature gave you, 2 

© which. you have Joſt. 4 fail 


— Od wo 
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hag te e i this e 
«hb me ths 

gift; but © am on the point-of re. 
© nouncing” it again. O, Heaven! / 


, © the death of my T. „Te 


lauded this challenge 
 redonbila of laughter. 4. NN 
- © 3g more ſerious,” reſumet he: 


c „et! do I hear eried he ; rt ny 33 Fit be bet enough to rium pkt ober one 
ly, 


going to form a new chain? 

1 1 40 not know. — 3 You do not 
© know . They will have it ſo. 
And who; Madam who are ehe ene - 
mies O Gate propoſe it to you? No; 
« believe me, matriage is a 2 and 
freedom is the fu But, 
© however; whs is the buſban@whoi 
they weuld give yo Cleen. 
5 Madam! I am no longer ſur- 

«prized at che uneonſtrained air he af - 
ſumes here. He queſtions, deeides, 
«-condeſeends ſometimes to be affable, 
and has that haughty politeneſs which | 
«. ſeems (to let himſelf down te u level 
« with us; it is plain that he is doing the 
© honours of [his | own houſe; md 1 
© know, - from / henceforth, / the reſpett 
© ind deferenee that I owe bim 
NVou oe % each other a mutual ei- 
. vility, and I intend that with mie 
©. body ſhalt be on an equality. 
6 iamsd R,Clarifla Ae Nee 

6 deſtroys allequaiity between mankind, 
and the {perſon who is to poſfefs 
0. But {et us talk wo more of 
© it, I have ſaid too much already be 
6 place id not made for a phitoſoj 


permit me to leave it. Ne, id 


* him, I have nee of you, 
you plunge me into irrefotutions, 5 : 
„Sich you alone can dre, me. It 


© muſt be confeſſed, that plnlo isa 
very comfortable ching; 3 but Ma phi- 


4 N u deceiyer, he would be 
dan s friend! Adieu, I 
— ave them ſee us together ; 
© I'am-going to rejoin; the company ;* 
come to us oon. See there, 
ſhe, as ſhe Was going from'h kim what 
4 « dalla philoſopher Courage! 
6 ab ide; Cleon hangs only 
@thread.;* : "Gtarifla, with dluſhes, 
ve an account of the firſt! ſrene; and 
hes received with ap- 
2 t, knitting 
„ < mathe intend,” ſaid the, 
: ng only 2 looker on? 
No, no; I muſt m an 
© afſute ven it 4401 8. 


. 92 thidk that you fhall- — 


lager No: I will have the hen © 


it. You, Madam! Oh eu 
1 | Cr, ant wp E 


Take my 


vou have only to join and diſpute che 


* conqueſt with me; I defy you all three, - 
Go, divine Doris; charming Lucinda; 
© admirable Clariſla; go and dilplay be- 
, br eyes all wee . 
© ty and coquetry; at 
be Fo theſe N of redu- 
_ ſufficient" to make her rivals wen- 
e 14 
Cleon affected to 2 del 251 
ve at the arrival of Ariſtus, and 
Claris eng- with the philoſopher a 
reſerved air myſtery. They fpoke 
little, but much. 
tiring te his apartment, found it for- 
niſhed with all the inventions of kuxucy.' 
©:O heavens'!” ſaid he to the cem fy. 
who for the fake of diverting . 
ſelves had conducted him hither © 0* 
©. heavens? is it not ridiculous that all 
this preparation thould be matle fer 
% bn nem. Was it ts chat 
25 - ey fept at Laeedæmon? 0 Lyeur- 
us, What 
te for me Tuts is d 
*: mockety;” Do they take me for 2 
0 Sybarite I muſt retire, I cannot and 
it. Wouſd you have us,  fard Cla-" 
riſſa, unfurniſn it on purpoſe for you? 
advice, and enjoy the plea - 
© ſures of life when they preſent them 
1 ſelveg : z philoſopher ſhould knowhow 
© to put yp with every thing, end at- 
© commodate himfelf to every ting. 
© Very welt, Madam,” ſuid he, ſome- 
what appeaſed, I muſt at preſent com- 
©. ply with you; but I fhallnever be able 
c to fletp on this heap of down; Upon 


"ſaid © my world,” fays he, as he laid himfealf 


down, © this lu 10 4 ine thi and 
ee pholopher Fl ate prog 
dreams add to his ne- 
brance his converſation with hrs why 
and he. awoke with the pleafing 


that this virtue by convention; — 
called prudence in women; would mats 
but a feeble reſiſtance again him. | 


He was not yet up, when à lac 


„„ Tue 
bath was a good preſage. 


Be it ſo, 
3 8 
tion. As 
<-the earth yields them: r e 
din ber pm an He would fain 
NEE on 


thou fan! f to- 


5 | 


Ariſtus, on ra- 185 


. r - 
- C ˙ —˙ ].... -•2“1 r —— 7 CIs. Ap PEIAAY te y Ie = Ex — 


1 
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6 
1 
19 
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© tention about his dreſs, 


„The nimble hand of Jaſmin diſpoſes * ſtrange, continued ſhe, in a tone of 
his locks withart; his phyſiognomy now difpleatars, that you ſhould refuſe me 


/ 
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had provided for bim; but ſhame re- © a good face.” He preſents. himſelf 


ſtrained him. He contented himſelf blown up with pride, but with an auk+ 
with giving to his philoſophical neg- ward and baſkful air. Aye, now, ſaid - 
ligence the moſt decent air he could, and Clariſſa, you look handſome. There 
the glaſs was twenty times conſulted. is nothing now but the colour of thoſe + 
What a fright you have made your- - * cloaths that offends m Ah! 

* ſelf !' faid Clariſſa to him, on ſeeing Madam, for the ſake of my reputa- 
him : © why not dreſſed like the © tion, leave me at leaſt this characte - 
© reſt of the world? This habit, this -- © riſtick of the gravity of my condition. 

« wig, give you a vulgar air which you —* And what then, by your leave, is 


© have not naturally.'— What! Ma- © this chimerical condition which you 


« dam, is it by the air that we are to have ſo much at heart? I approve 
judge of mankind ? Would you have © very much of people's. being wile; - 
me ſubmit to the caprices of faſhion, © but in my opinion all ſorts of colours 


and be dreſſed like your Cleons &. * are indifferent to wiſdom. Ie this 


© Why not, Sir? Do you not know cheſnut of Mr. Guillaume more 
© that they derive an advantage from founded in nature than the ſky-blue 
« your ſimplicity, and that it is this in © or roſe colour? By what caprice is 
c particular that leſſens in people's opi- *© it that you imitate in your garments - 
© nions the conſideration due to you? * the huſk of the cheſnut, rather than 
© I myſelf, in order to do you juſtice, the leaf of the roſe or the tuft of the 
Fn po ph mts ped ye mg ein, 9-7 pea 
1 - 8 3 
6 ry often the Erſt ght that decides. * © that Zr" wed charms m *. 
© Why not give to Virtue all the charms * that colour has ſomething, I know] | 
© of which ſhe is capable? No, © not what, of ſoftneſs in it, which goes- | 
Madam, Att is not made for her. to my very ſoul, and I ſhould think | 
CCF | 
0 wg ta. em Very _ Sir, let her Madam! O heavens?! a philoſopher 
© contemplate herſelf alone at her eaſe; © in roſe-colour !'-—" Yes, Sir, a very 
© as for me, I declare, that this ruſtick © roſe-colour : what would you have? It 
c — low 2 —— cd _ it not © is my weak neſs. By mening toParisdi- ; 
4 ge, that having received from na- y, you may have it by to-morrow 
jr þ notion des. ox ns © drag oe bent he, 
1 it?*. 6, ˙— u 6 
— But, CN hs CT — ſay, of the colour of my eee : 
« if a philoſopher ſhould agar ies 25 Madam, it ee ks 2 1 
ei „ c 
« off like your marguis Fe A would c _ 22 — 9 night" Alas l 
c he C t If 6 iti ight t 
6 —— for, _ —.— yourſelf, Ce nen IR in | 
DEER NN n=. || * 
© taking a ins. Al ou, that ſuch an extra ce 
ce I defire nothing ſo wi as to pleaſe * as this ary" ruin my reputation. 5 
in your eyes. If ſuch a deſire really © Well, Sir, when you ſhall have loft 
« pofleſles you, replied Clariſſa, with a © that reputation, you will gain ano- 
tender look, * beſtow at leaſt a quarter © ther, and it is odds that you will 
© of an hour upon it. Here, Jaſmin, gain by the exchange. I proteſt to 
go, dreſs the ygentleman's you, Madam, that it is ſhocking to 


c E 1 
bead. Ariftus, bluſhing, yields at . me to diſpleaſe you, but»! .< But! 


« 

o 

* 

4 

6 

length to theſe gentle inifances; and. © you put me out of all patienee; I do : 
ww behold the ſage at his toilette! © not love to be thwarted. It is very 8. 

: 6 

* 

ce 

i 

= 

o 


diſplays itſelf; he admires the meta- © a trifle. . The importance you give it 
oſis, and is ſcarce able to conceive ©. teaches me to take care of myſelf in 


1 
it. What will they ſay on ſeeing me? matters that are Erious.*., At 1 
ſaid. be to himſelf; * let them, fay what thels wrards, de quitted Ne om, iti 
* they pleaſe; but the philoſopher bas the. phiJokgpher. — that ſo " «3 
We | 1 9 5 | 6 


- * — — * 


— * 


— — 


— 


= 


OY 
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4n- 


more th 
- © ſhort, you would haye-it ſo:“ All 
the company admired the-philoſopher's - 


of my own elf, 


4 Indeed, 2 


Mi inci thoulddefir oy his hopes 8, 
5 Roſe· colour! ſaid he, * roſe-colour! 


© how ridiculous! What a contraſt! ſhe 
will have it ſoz I muſt ſubmit.” And 
the philoſopher wrote for the cloaths. 

. .< :You are I M »? faid he 
to Clariſſa, accoſting her. Has it coſt, 


* 
* 


- © you much? demanded ſhe with a ſmile. 


diſdain. A great deal, Madam, 
than I can expreſs : but, in 


head. Madam Prrſident, above all, 


| ſwore by the great. gods, that ſhe had 


never ſeem any man's head ſo well dreſſed 
before. Ariſtus thanked her for ſo flat- 
tering a compliment. © Compliments !* 


reſumed ſhe, ©: compliments! I never 


make any. They are the falſe coin of 
© the world... Nothing was ever bet · 
© ter conceived, cried theſage : that de- 
© ſerves to be ſet down in writing.” They 

ceived that Madam Preſident was now 

ae the attack, and they left them 
to themſelves: - Vou think, then, ſaid 
ſhe to him, that nobody but. yourſelf 
© can make-ſentences? I am a philoſo- 
c pier too, ſuch as you. ſee me.'— 
s You, Madam and of what ſet! A 
© Stoick, or an Epicurean ?'—4 Oh, take 
my word for it! the name is nothing. 


© I have ten thouſand crowns a year, 


which I ſpend with gajety; I have 
good Champagne, which I drink with 
my friends; 1 enjoy a good ſtate of 
© health; I do what I pleaſe, and leave 
© every one to live after their own. man- 
© ner. There's a ſe& for you] It 


_ © is well done, and exactly what Epicu- 
rus taught. Oh! I declare to you 


IL was taught nothing: all this comes 
| or theſe twent 

« years T have read nothing but the lik 

of my wines and the bill of fare of 


my ſupper.— Why, upon that foot · 


ing, you muſt be the happieſt woman 


in the world. Happy ! not entire: 


* ly ſoz I want a huſband of my on 
« way of thinking. My pfefident was 


1 8 for nothing hut the bar: 


« he un 
© all. 


ood the law, and that was 
I want a man who knows how 


» 4 — . 


5 you ace the firſt woman in whom 
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- which aroſe between 


a 


© have found any principles; but js it 
N Wee char fe e 
es, Sir, a huſband who fall Be mine 
* in all form. Theſe lovers uré ll 
© rogues, who deceive us, and who fot- 
© ſake us without leaving us room to 
«© complalti! whereas a huſband is ours 
© in the face of the world; and if mine 
2 Rode deſert ras 1 _ oo A * 
*' able to go, with my title in my hand, 
and in KY hour arg hocieſty whye an 
© hundred flaps on the face to the inſo- 
© lent huſſy that ſhonld have taken him 
! the righ £ . 
L $008 t rty is an 
c ines ible right. But do you 'know 
© that there are very few ſouls like 
* yours? What courage, what vigour!” 
— Oh, I have as much as a lionneſs. 
I know I am not handſome; but ten 
© thouſand crowns a year, made over 
on the wedding-day, are worth all the 
© prettineſles of a Lucinda or Clariffa 3 
© and though love be rare in this age, 
©. one ought to have it for ten thouſand 
* crowns.* This converſation. brought 
them back again to the houſe, at the 
very inftant that word was brought that 
ſupper was ready. 
Ariſtus appeared plunged in ſerious 
reflections; he weighed the advantages 
and inconveniencies that might attend 
his marrying the lady preſident, and cal- 
culated how much longer a woman of 
fifty could live, (wallowing every even- 
ing a bottle of Champagne. A diſpute 
adam de Ponval 
and Clariſſa, drew him out of his reve- 
rie. Doris gave riſe to the diſpute. *© Is 
< jt poſſible,” ſaid ſhe, © that Madan 
© Preſident ſhould have bcen able to ſup- 
© port for a whole hour a ?#te-4-rzte 


6 


© from me. V 


with a philoſopher; the who falls a 


< yawning the moment one talks to her 
* of reaſon 1 Truly, replied Ma- 
dam de Ponval, © it is becauſe your rea- 
© ſon has no: common ſenſe: afk this 
© wiſe man, here, if mine be not : 
We talked of the ſtate that fuits an 
© honeſt woman, and he agrees with me, 
© that a good huſband is by much the 
« beft for her. Oh, fie!* cried Cla- 
riſſa, * are we made to be flaves? and what 
© becomes then of that freedom, which 
« is the fitſt of all goods? Cleon de- 
claimed againſt this ſyſtem of freedom 
he maintained; that the union of 

was very diffetent from a ſtate of ſlavery. 
Madam Prefdent ty ns this opi - 
nion, and declared that ſhe could per- 
ceive no W the love of 
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beer and the Joys of Tbariniſ. richer than hams. ſean, bowore} 
©, May this e ee e ben . 5 ſee him, with the diturbed if 


the laſt I hall drink, if I ever form 
. © the leaſt dependence on any man whio, 

4 ſhall not firſt have taken an oath that 
©. he will be only mine. All the reſt is 
4 but froth.'— And there now,” faid 
Clariſſa, © is the great mortification of 


* Sir?” demanded ſhe of the phi a, 
et WAY, „ 1 ught as, 
you do; yet it muſt be confeſſed that 
4 if odors has it's charn\s, it _y alſo, 
c it's dangers, it's ro y diſj 

« fitions — great , 4 3 
* ſtancy is ſo naturdl to/ man, that the 


4 tion, he acts tly in depriving 
. © himſelf of the fatal power of chang- 
4 ing. Do you hear him, ladies? 
© "Theſe men for my money! no flatteryl 
E this is what is called a philoſopher. 
Fry to ſeduce him if you can: for my 


« part I retire quite charmed.—Adieu, 


4 philoſopher, I want reft; I did not 
« ſhut my eyes all laſt night, and I long 
© to be alleep, in order to have the plea- 
© ſure of dreaming. She accompanied 
this adieu with an amorous glance, 
twinkling with- Cham + © Ladies," 
faid Lucinda, did you mind that look ? 


'—— Surely,” replied Doris, * ſhe is diſ- 


© trated for Arrſtus; that is clear. 
For me, Madam! you do not think 
© ſo; our taſtes, I believe, and our tem - 

pers, are not made for each other. I 
drink little, I ſwear till leſs, and I do 
© not love to be conſined. Ah, Sir, 
© ten thouſand crowns a year l Ten 
© thouſand crowns a year, Madam, are 


an inſult when mentioned to perſons ' 
© like myſelf.” E 
Fheſe words were ted the next 
day to Madam the t. © Oh! 
« the inſolent wretch I” ſaid the, I am 


4 piqued: you ſhall fee him at my feet. 
1 paſs tly over the nocturnal re 
flections of the ſage Ariſtus. A good 
coach, a' commodious apartment ver 
far my lady's, and the beſt 

te. Paths tech yeoo hoo peg in life, 
Our philo z Kid he, © perha 
« will — tcl 3 
c woman has in it ſomething phi- 
K ical ; at leaſt, 

6 that I have purſued the pleaſures 


© of N 2 | 

«The day of his triumph arrives, and 
| the ſuit o& roſe-colour along with it: 
he views it, and bluſhes 


through vanity 


, * 


an eye of indignation on the 
tions for his deſfin 3. © Sir," fie he to 


of one poſſeſſed j and after having caſf ' 


him, if 1 had to do with a man of the 


© world, I ſhould propoſe to him, bx 


© way of preface, to exchange a thru 


, © with me, But I am ſpeakin 3 


© loſopher, and I come to affault 

© with no other arms than frankneſs 
© and virtue. What is the matter, 
© then?” demanded the ſage, ſomewhat 
confounded at this preamble... I loved 
Clariſſa, Sir,” replied Cleony *ſhe loved 
me; we were going to be mgrried.” 1 
© know not what change is made all of 
© a ſudden in her foul, but the will not 


© hear me ſpeak any more either of mar 


© riage or of love, I hat at firſt only 
© ſome ſuſpicions concerning the cauſe; 
© but this roſe-coloured ſuit confirms 
© them. er is her piſſionz 
5 adopt .her colours: are m 

« al. = 1, Sir + I cannot doubt 
c it, and all the circumſtances that atteſt 
«© it croud themſelves on my imagina- 
tion: your ſecret walks, your whiſ- 
c pers in the ear, looks and words that 
© have eſcaped you, her hatred particu- 
© larly againſt Madam de Ponval, every 
© thing betrays you, every thing ſerves 
© to my eyes. Hear, then, Sir, 
© what I have to [rhe One of us 
« mult give place: violence is an unjuſt 
method; generoſity will ſet us on 
© good terms. I love, I idolize Cla- 
© riſſaz I had been happy but for you; 


I may ſtill be ſo: my aſſiduities, time, 


© and your abſence, may bring her back 
© to me. If, on the contrary, I muſt 
© renounce her, you ſee one who will 
© be driven todeſpair, and death will be 
© my reſource. Judge, Ariſtus, 'whe- 
© ther your ſituation be the ſame. Con- 
c fult yourſelf, and anſwer me. If the 


_ © happineſs of your life depends on giv- 


Et our conqueft to me, I require 
- nothin 4 and 1 detire.— ; Go, Sir * 
replied ths -philloſ her to him with a 
ſerene air, you ſhall never overcome 
© Ariftas in a point of generoſity z and 
© whatever it may caſt me, I will prove 


„an to you that I merited this mark of 


© eſteem. ; 333 
« At laſt,” faid be, chen -Cleon had 


left the room, © here is an opportumity | 


© of ſhewing an heroical virtue. * Ha, 
ha! you getitlemen ef the world, you 
© willlearn to admire us. . 
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6 dence to her friends; theſe will tell it 


« Prod, 1 me ſee what Cham 


ſleep may have vcedc . 
e hile bar — 


Abged thus on his con- 
dreſſed himſelf, 


The —— Jaſmin ſurpaſſed him - 
ſelf in drefling his head: the roſe - eo- 
loured ſuit, was put on before the look- 


-glaſs with a ſecret cemplacency, 

—_ ſage ſallied out all radiant to 

viſit Madam Preſident, who received him 

with an exclamation of — 4 
ing all of a ſudden ry rem joy to 
I perceive,” ſaid ſhe, * 


© tentive'to ſtudy her taſte. 


s rifſa's favourite oplour "_ 5 <A 
er 


take to 


| 
; 
: 
8 
FL 


— Ah! ofopher, wh — cm 
- 5 true? 5 conſounds 


know that 238 beauty exiſt 
only in opinion? is .< 
ſome, ugly io itſelf, 2 ; 


© ty in one country is far from being 


© reckoned a beauty in another 24 


s men, ſo many wd 


THE PRETENDED. nene 
ſaid Madam Preſident — yh * 


c and avail Hor "i 
nia, avail yourſelf * 
4 pleaſe: her: it wil, 
© no doubt, have it's reward. My 


N rar Fart y i ing ts 


bluſh; * but I know but too well, 
2 | BC 


| » 
© as toms r the 
0 G And for this plumppeſs 
© of a Nag what tie pompacl to agar fry 
© Ab, Ma 


— which we admire at Paris 


6 ; not even be admitted into the 


x without-end? Obferve a —— 


buſts.— But at leeſt they 
0 | this great mouth, and ſuch blubber- 
© lips?"—+ Thick lips, Madam, are the 
.*, charm of the American beauties » 
are, as it Vu two cuſhione, on 
:* ſoft and tender pleaſure takes it's re- 
1 t poſe, As tea wide mouth, I koow 
9 4 nothing that gives. the: countenance 
more and gaiety. True, 
hen the teeth am fine but unbhap- 
pi 0ſt Siam, there fine 


reeth are vulgar, and it is a ſcandal 
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* makes me tremble. Go, Sir, you 
are too juſt to impute to me ſuch 
mean ſuſpicions; it is Clariſſa that 
s detains you; I ſee your evaſions 3 
3 Les, 1 leaye you, to go 
£ and acquit myſelf of the promiſe 1 
hade ju wie to Cleon, He was 
© diſmiffed, he complained to me of it, 
and I have promiſed him to engage 
© Clariſſa to give him her hand, Now 
©'believe that 1 loye her.“ Is it pof- 
s fible? Oh, you charm me, and T 
© cannot ſtand this ſacrifice, Gp and 
„ -ſee her, I wait you here; do not let 
© me Janguiſh: this very evening we 
4 will leave the country. 
= ©'T wonder at myſelf,” ſaid he as he 
was going off, © for having the courag 
4 to: marry her. She is frightfulz but 
© 'ſhe is rich.” He comes to Clariſſa, 
finds her at her toilette, and Cleon along 
with her, who aſſumes, on ſeeing him, 
-a dejected air. Ol the handſome 
ſuit l' cried the. * Come this way, 
4 that I may ſee you, It is quite delici- 
on, is it not, Cleon? It was my choice. 
l fee it plainly, Madam, replied 
Cleon with a melancholy air. Let us 
leave off this trifling,” interrupted tlie 
n I am come to clear my- 
'* ſelf of a crime of which I am accuſed, 
and to fulfil a ſerious duty. Cleon 
:® Joves you, you love him; he has loſt 
your hearty he tells me, and that Tam 
4 2 of it. Ou Sir: _ w 
All thie | I have iu 5 
making 3 of it A him. 
And I, Madam, declare to you that I 
will - never make unhappy a worthy 
min, who merits b, und dies if lie 
'© loſes you. n much as 
be enn love you ſt ig u confeſſion 
Which I am not aſhamed to make; but 
- 4 his inclination has bten more rooted 
by the ble force of habit 
than mine, and perhaps alſo 1 ſhall 


find ju myſelf reſoutces which he has 


not in himſelf. O, the wongerfu 
man tried Cleon, embracing t 

philoſopher. 5 What ſhall I ſay tu you? 
1 
11 Wy F nk gene- 
-* rofity fet thy ęrample, I only imitate 
.4-you.'=»0 Come; ladies,” ſaid Olariſſa to 
\Lucinda'arid Dojis; 4 ſhe ſaw'ap- 
— at that inſtant; rome aud be'wit- 
#neſſex of he owes reg farmngas & 


- 
Der 4t+ — te 7 
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© Ariftus reſigns me to his rival, ant] - 
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*< ſacrifices' his love for me to the hap. 
c ou of a man he hardly knows.“ 


eir aftoniſhment and admiration were · 


acted up to the life; and Ariſtus, tak- 
ing Clarifſa's hand, . which he put into 
Cleon's, ſnuffed up in abundance, with 
a ſupercilious modeſty, the incenſe of 


adoration. 5 Be happy, faid he to 


them, and ceaſe your aſtoniſhment at 
© an effort, which however painful, car- 
© ries it's recompence along with it. 
5 What would a philoſopher be, if vif- 
c tue were not all in all with him?” At 
theſe words he retired, as it were, to 
withdraw himſelf from his glory. 
Madam Preſident waited: the philoſo- 
2 coming. Is it done, then ?” de- 
anded ſhe of him. Ves, Madam, 
d _ are united; I am now my own 
c vours.— Oh, I triumph; you 
are mine, Come here then, that I 
© may enchain you. Ah, Madam!” 
ſaid he; falling at her knees, © what do- 
minion you have acquired over me 
O Socrates! O Plato! what is become 
of your diſciple?- De you yet know 
„him in this . ſtate of debaſement!* 
While he ſpoke thus, Madam Preſident 
took a roſe-coloured ribband, which the 
bound about the ſage's neck, and imi- 
- tating Lucinda in the Oracle, with the 
- moſt comical infantine air in the world 
ealted him by the name of Charmer. 
Good Heaven! what would become 
of me, if any body knewꝰ Ah, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, let us fly, let us baniſh 
& ourſelves from a ſociety that watches 
us; ſpare me the humiliation?” — 
What is it you call humiliation? 'I 
muſt have you glory in their preſence 
that you are mine, that you wear 
e my chain. At theſe words the door 
opens, and Madam Preſident riſes from 
her chair, holding the philoſopher in a 
„ ſtring. See here,“ ſaid ſhe to the 
company, © ſes here this proud man, who 
fſighs at my feet for the beauty of my 
t purſez I deliver him up to you, I have 
played my part.? At this picture the 
poof reſounded with the name of Char- 
mer, and innutnerable peals of laughter. 
Ariſtus, tearing his hair, and rending his 
eloatht with rage, launched out into re- 
- proaches on the perſidy of women, and 
went off to compoſe à book againſt the 
age, in which he roundly aſſerted, | thay 


thete das no ſage but himielf. 
Fi TY Lb 8 £ 
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THE BAD 


' MONG the monſtrous 
roductions of Nature ma 
e reckoned the heart of 


of her children to the ex- 
mean 
an enlightened tenderneſs, whic diſtin- 
guiſhes among the young plants which 
it cultivates, that W yields the beſt 
returns to it's early care; I ſpeak of a 
blind fondneſs, frequently excluſive, 
ſometimes jealous, which creates an idol 
and victims amid the little innocents 
brought into the world, for each of whom 
we are eq bound to ſoften the bur- 
den of life. 

and ſo, ſhameful to human nature, I am 
now going to give an example. 

In one of our maritime proyinces, M. 
de Carandon, an intendant, who Thad 
rendered himſelf ref 7 
rity in repreſſing grievances, making it 
a principle to favour the weak and con- 
troul the ſtrong g, died r, and almoſt 
inſolvent. He had left behind him a 
daughter, whom nobody would marry, 
becauſe ſhe had much pride, little beau- 
ty, and no fortune. At laſt, a rich and 
honeſt merchant made his addreſſes to 


| her, out of reſpe& to the memory of her 


father. © He has done us ſo many 
good offices,” ſaid the worthy Corte, 


this was the merchant's 22 c it 16 


but juſt that ſome of us 
© them to the daughter. 


With Wel 


thoughts Corte offered himſelf in an 


a mother who loves one 


Of this error, ſo common 


reſpectable by his ſeve- 
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MOTHER. | 


an abſolute authority in his houſe. Thi | 
good man's reſpe& for the of 
the father extended even to the daugh- 
he conſulted her as his oracle; 

ft any time he happened pened to differ in 
opinion from her, ſhe had nothing 10 
do but to utter theſe filencin expreſ- 
ſions, * The late M. de Carandon, my 
© father —* Corte never waited 
her to conclude, before he 


. himſelf in the wrong 


He died eee 
ee of bee Le 


to permit him to be the father, On hig 
death- bed he thought it his duty to re- 
* the partition of his effects; but 
de Carandon held jt, as ſhe told 
him, for a maxim, that in order to retain 
children under the d ce * of 3 mo- 
ther, it was neceſſary to render her the 
diſpenſer of their effects. This law was 
the rule of Corse's will; and his inhe- 
ritance was left i in the hands of his wife, 
with the fatal right of diſtributing it to 
her children as ſhe ſhould think proper, 
Of theſe two children the eldeſt was her 
delight; not that he was handſomer, or 
of a more happy diſpoſition, than hs 
younger, but becauſe the had ran ſome 
_— of her lifein brin Ee gear into W 
he had firſt ma 
the ains and joy of child. body e bag 
efſed Wwtelf ac bes *, whi 
bea alſo ſeemed to * exhauſted ; ſhe 
had, in ſhort, all the bad reaſons that ; 


humble manner; and Mademoiſelle bim. 


Carandon, with a great deal of relu&- 
ance, conſented to give him ber hand, 
condition that ſheę ſhould maintain 


Ne 


bad mother could have for loying o 
Little Jemmy was the N childs 

his mother hardly vouchſafed 2 

and neyer 9 kim bar chi 


* 14 . 
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without trembli 


- he knew his own 


wache the Tibet,” 


— 
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him. The poor child, imimidated, durſt 


not look up before her, nor anſwer her 
* He had, ſhe ſaid, 

big father's s diſpoſition,” a vul ar ſoul, lite) 
andi the air of ſuch king of folks. 


As to the eldeſt, whom ſhe had: taken 


eure to render as headſtrong, diſobedi- 
| _ and humourſome as 


ble, he was 
_ 1 : his obſtinacy was call - 


| it; his humours, 
— ef! point "She was delighted 


to ſee that he would never give up a 
point when he was in the right; and 
you muſt know that he was never in the 
wrong. She was eternally declaring that 
good, and that he had 
the honour of reſembling the ſweet Ma- 
dam his mamma. This eldeſt boy, who 
was ſtyled M. De FEtang, (for it was 
not Da ia right to leave him the name 
ſtore hs maſters of all forts ; the 
n 


$ — ſet were for him alone, but 


reaped the fruit of them; 
ch, that at the end of a few years 


emm *. all that they bad taught 
X. 8 'Etang, who knew nothing at 


women, who make a 


"The 
See f g. to children the 


> wit have themſelves and who 
ruminate a on . 2 
things. they in the day 
zoſe kms" they . m 
4 well beurer, with, believe that th 
7. The ma- 
Bs 45 eee. or leſs. artful, 
while they complained of the indecility ing 
0 i this favourite, were 
oundleſs in their encomiums on Jem- 
8 z they did not abſolutely ſay that M. 


FFtang was à blockhead, but they 
that Uttle Jemmy had the genius 

3 The mother's yanity Firs 

waun , and out of an. rf ar pp whic 
one would not believe ed in nature, 
If this vice of mothers were leſs in fa - of 
125 ſke redeubled her averfion to the 
itfle wretch, þecame jealous of his im- 


ement, and reſolved to take 1 
om ke ker ſpoiled child OO tion 


| of » compariſon. 


mbled, without Fe De 
Del Fung 


3 but this retort upon 177 only 
= . Jem- 
2. ell dan 


was ten years of 
near fifteen, when m5 7 


ill. The eldeſt himſ | abort - 
. pl leafures, and. 1 5 little about his 
s health. It 9 


. 2 


dren. Howeyer, ſhe began to 
uneaſy; Jemmy perceived it, a 
e heart was get with pra wa 
fear : the impatience to ſee his mother 
grew too ſtrong for him to conceal. 
They had accuſtemed him never to ap- 
but when he was called; but at laſt 
is tenderdeſs gave him cg He 
ſeized the inſtant hen the c er- 
door was half open, entered vent and 
with trembling ſteps, and approached 
his mother's bed. Is it you, my ſon ? 
ſaid ſhe. © No, mamma, it is Jemmy.“ 
This natural and overwhelming anſwer 
penetrated with ſhame and grief the ſoul 
of this unjuſt woman; but a few careſſes 
from her. bad ſon ſoon reſtored him'to 
tus full aſcendaney ; z and Jemmy, in the 
end, was neither the better beloved, nor 
reckoned the more worthy to be ſo. 
Scarce was Madam. Coree recovered, 
when ſhe reſumed the deſign of þanih- 


ing him her houſe; Ns pretence was, - 
that M. De IEtang, bei being naturally 
lively, was too Talea diſſipation 


i N00 6 £000 reibe Fes and 


the i 8 ſſeſſions of the ma- 
or th chli who was the moſt 


bombe _ fawning with them, might 
cafily diſcourage the other, whoſe ſpirit 
bein higher, and leſs tractable, reared 


Sale, Net RL ; it was her 
kari Qt of 195 „ and the the 
y-Q their cares, an 
rid of th unfortunate Jemmy by 1 
ay ITE s Ph itted his 
t fixteen tay 1 ma- 
ſters in the — 
nuſick, &c. juſt as be had taken them: 
he his exerciſes, which he per- 
formed much in the ſame manner as he 
had done his ſtudies; and at twenty he 
red in-the = with the ſelf - 
N Reieney of a coxcomb, who has heard 
of every thing, but reflected on Fe. 
Jemmy, on his part, had gone throug 
his ſtudies; and his mother was _ 
wearied with the commendations they 
gave him. Well then, ſaid ſhe, © fince 
he is fo wiſe, he will ſucceed in the 
© church ; he has nothing to do but ta 
© take to courſe of life.. 
Unfortunately, Jemmy had no incli- 
nation for the eccleſiaſtick ſtate; he 
came, therefore, to intreat his mother 
to diſpenſe with his entering into it. 
© You imagine, then,” id to him 
utes a col and ſevere air, that T have 


— to maintain you e aße 
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„I affare you I have not. Your father's 
« fortune was not ſo conſiderable as we 
© imagined}; 8 be ſufficient 
part, You! hive only to confider whe- 
© ther you will run the career of bene- 


« fices or of arms; whether will 


© have your head ſhaven or broken; in 
© ſhort, whether you will take a band, 
or a heutenancy of infantry : this is 


all that I can do for you.' Jemmy 


anſwered her with- reſpect, that there 
were leſs violent courſes to be taken by 


the ſon of a merchant. . At theſe words 
Mad. de Carandon was near 


dying with 
grief, for having brought into the world 
a ſon ſo little worthy of her, and forbid 
him her ſight. Young Corse, diſtreſſed 
at having incurred his mother's anger, 
retired ſighing, and reſolved to try he- 
ther Fortune would be leſs · ruel to him 
than Nature. He learned that a veſſel 
was on the point of failing for the An- 
tilles, whether he had a deſign of re- 
pairing. He writ to-his mother to afk 


her conſent, her bleſſing, and a parcel 


of goods. The two firſt articles were 
amply granted him, but the latter very 
ſparingly. 1 | | 
His mother, too happy in being rid 
of him, wanted to ſee him before his 
departure, and, while ſhe embraced him; 
beſtowed on him a few tears. His bro- 


ther alſo had the goodnefs to wiſh him 


a v FTheſe were the firſt 
Ls he” had ever received from his 
relations: his ſenſible heart was pene- 
trated with them; yet he durſt not aſk 
them to write to him; but he had a 


fellow- collegian, by whom he was ten - 


derly beloved, and he conjured him at 
parting, now and then to fend him news 
ot mother. ot = 
e was now only em in 
care of ſettling her Lend fon. He 
declared for the robe: they obtained 
him a diſpenſation from it's ftudies; and 
he was ſoon admitted into the ſanctuary 
of the laws. Nothing remained want- 
ing but an advantageous marriage: 
they propoſed a rich heireſs; but they 
required of the widow the ſettlement 
of her fortune. She had the weakneſs 
to conſent to it, ſcarce reſerving to her- 
ſelf ſufficient to live deoently ; well aſ- 
ſured that her ſon's fortune would be 
always at her diſpoſal. - 


At the age of ;twenty-five, M. De 


TErng found himſelf a dapper litl 
allor, neglecting his wife as much 
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$6: 
2 bie mother, taking great care of | 
regard to the bar. it was 
for a huſband to have ſomebody 
his wife, L'Etang r it 3 
to ſet „ a _ intrigue. | 
oun » whom he ogled at the play, 
returned his 5 — 22 : 
er ings with a great polite- 
neſs, told him he was charming, which 
he very readily believed, and in a fhoct 


time eaſed him of a pocket-book wich 


ten thouſand crowns. But as there is 
no ſuch thing av eternal love, this per- 


jured beauty quitted him at the expira- 


tion of three months for a young Engliſh 


lord, equally fooliſh, and more m 


cent. L'Etang, who could not conceive 
how they could difmiſs ſuch a perſou as 
himſelf, reſolved to avenge himſelf by 
taking a miſtreſs ſtill more celebrated, 
and loading her with favours. His new 
conqueſt raiſed him a thouſand rivals : 
and when he compared himſelf with a 
crowd of adorers who fighed for her in 


vain, he had the pleaſure of thinking 


himſelf more amiable, as he found him- 
felf more happy. However, having per- 
ceived that he was not without uneaſi- 
neſs, ſhe was deſirous of convinci 
him, that there was nothing in the | 
which ſhe was not reſolved to quit for 
him, and propoſed, for the fake of 
avoiding impertinence, that-they ſhould 
go together to Paris to forget all the 
world, and live only for cach other. 
L'Etang was tranſported at this mark 
of tenderneſs. Every thing is got ready 
for the journey; tifey ſet out, they ar- 
rive, and ehuſe their retreat in thenergh>, = 
bourhood of the Palais Royal. Fatima 
(that was the name of this beauty) aſk- 
ed and obtained, without difficulty, a . 
coach to take the air. L'Etang was. 
ſurprized at the number of friends that 
he found in this good city. F 


| Theſe 
friends had never ſeen him; but his m- 
rit attracted them in crowds. Fatima 
received -none but L'Etang's — ob 
and he was always very ſure of tis 
friends and of her. This charming - 
man had, however, one weakneſs: ſhe he 
lieved in dreams. One night ſhe had hud 
one which could not, ſhe ſaid, be cffaced 
from her memory. L'Etang wanted to 
know this dream which engaged her at- 
tention fo ferioufly., I dreamed,” fail 
, 4 that I was in a delicious apar 
In jt was a damaſk bed of three diffe- 
rent colours, with tapeſtry — 
| « fi 
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a wor al 


5 ber; and her 
e put him ſill leſs at 
He would 
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© of dibmonds; and What diamonds | 
the moſt . rer = ques 9 — 
8 ear ringe, the hand 


« eee e. Ates _ am ſure, 
„ HEY 3 extraordi wi 
, = "I way af- 


me. very. frongly, and my 


. : dreams never deceive me. 


It was I — 4 
is eloquence to perſuade her 

nothi ; the main- 

tained that this dream did y ſome- 

thing; and, at length, he feared. leſt 

' ſome of his rivals one propoſe to 


realize it. e was under a neceſſity, 


 - therefore, of itulati per Her 
capi Ko pt 


in ſome few circu reſolved to 
accompliſh i it himſelf. We may eaſily - 
8 experiment did not cure 

: ſhe took a delight in 
_— — that even the 
fortune of good Maſter Corte became 
hardly any thing more than a dream. 
M. De I'Etang's young wife, to whom 
this } had not been very agreea- 
ble, to be ſeparated from the 
fortunes of a huſband, who abandoned 
„ which he was 


his eaſt 

_ is a reſource. L'Etang pretend - 
ES: his fn who 
Aut goa 


* js wel A 1. There is no play- 
di piped Them ion A 


em- a Frenchman of good 
, finds it to eſtabliſh himſelf ' 


2 838 
*% _— 
8 
* 


id the diſtracted mother; I 
myſelf of all for a * 
ev ery thing. 
In the mean time, n of the 
unfortunate. Jemmy ?—Jemmy, with a 
underſtanding, the beſt heart, the 
meſt figure in the world, and bis 
little venture, was happily arrived at St. 
Domingo. It is well known how eily 
morals, and a 
in the iſles. The name of Corte, his 
lane Fes ſenſe and prudence, ſoon ac- 
him the co ce of the inha- 
— With the aſſiſtances 
offered him, he purchaſed himſelf a 
ſettlement, cultivated it „and, rendered 
it flouriſhing; trade, which was then 
very briſk, enriched him in a ſhort time, 
and in the ſpace of five years he was be- 
come the object of the jealouſy of the 
handſomeſt and richeſt widows and dam- 
ſels of the colony. But, alas! his fel- 
low-collegian, who till that · time had 
given him none but the moſt ſatisfactor/ 
news, now ſent him word that his bro- 
ther was ruined, and that his mother, 
abandoned by every body, was driven 
the moſt dreadful} extremities. This 
Fatal letter” was 'bedewed with. tears. 


— this 9 

not truſt his e to apy body. Ac- 

cident,. infidelity, a, or delay, 

againſt might deprive her of the aſſiſtance ſent 
her ſon, and Jeave her to peri a i 

b indigence and deſpair, « Nothing 

4 to retain a fon,” ſaid he to 

c when'the honour and life of «mow 


M. I'Etang Ent in the - © areatftake.” 


F j 

a eee 

a more precious treaſure, eee 

in America. garn, who hd ** 
ad 


had caſt upon 2 


one of e which ſeem to pene - 


. 


* 5 a5 wed ' tf ct » r IS W an 


— 


*+ 
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"Own * rurg. 


to 

7 

the 

the * f 

el ht 

Ti love: for. enned, 

on 7 as PL 

Corda, | 

the - mon: the,mod | 

h a Captiva RNiie have 

bis -moſt: N c 2 f 1 f 4 

elf bonn, and teeth of a dazzling, 1 uch as God -has 
TX eſs. and enamelt hs Rature.and gait of _F. me. 2 return 
ac- - FRG: (OF: er? PM bly 4. .-! 

a- — 


11 

uld 4 

c- 2 * 

Vs 0 1 thi bder to carry us to 

* eee and to 

2 * ay ng — 2 72 3 bealts? - Are we. difarmed ? 

oht eareſt in the world, except his. mother. e board the enemy's 

If, xepaired to the eauteous widow 8 - 4 dip i or are they bravec 

. hewed: her. the letter from e. © than wen. They want e 
ed cher advice. I flatter my- let them I what then? we 

aly id ſhe, that you have. no them the nearer." His courage re · 

eſ IK him, 


ies on both In a ſhort ti 


her 
two 2 ue covered with a 
” : ſmoke and fire. The Faces 
| day-light appears, and the ſword 


t victims. 
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kim 


hin — * Oh, 1 . der r cried be, th 
mother!“ His Fory waves that the -this bed of woe r chief 
"lioneſs defending her littte ones; 0 "voice, 

the laſt effort of nature in deſpair: arid 

' the gentleft, the moſt'ſnſiblecheart'that mother, 

violent and bloody. The euptain di- ” 

-cetn&d him every where, his eye flaſh- '* 
a fire, and hiv arm drenched in blood. r having He 

6: — — mad he to his hah A is/atoned- fer, 
omi „mother, aid this virtuous 


My God! er 5 na 4 mA * 2 
«My e, have ty you that are given me. 
my mother!” an "be, hve pie „ fave enough to make 7 
— Blows N Ahl my dear ekild, if I have 
rates bowels. From! this moment the . geſire to Jive, ite i t mp ay 4 
. yr my de few who'v © juſtice; it is to love u n of whom'I 
left of the crew-df -the' cord „Bes net worthy's u Bu Wan Ih ive 


their lives, ehe per n e o. '* deprived. of lie Inheritance.” ' ane 
. — vick her booty, arrives it itheſẽ fs ſhe' covered her 1 
on ſhe coaſt of France; d'this «worthy to ſee . ae Ah, Ma 


worthy — without — — 5 < dam?” Nt ea — "His 
3 night's i my irs s arms, * 

"treaſure to bie un Laps Pon 'He = mp ctr; Fa = 
finds her on the'b ok mo — 


- and in a ſtate more dreadful than this/ inſtant! urrive"the p 
-rſelf; ſtripped of al relief, and in * *Gcian, See there,“ 1 2 
eare of one man; ſerrant; who, diſguſted “ child, the only e that's 

"at" ſoffering the indigence 'to which, - «i ven has left m4 without their 

was reduced, paid her, with regret, he I ſhoufd "now be o fore. 
[Iſt duties vf an hymitiating pity. The embraces them, Bering into reats. 
[ſhame of her fituation' had induced her © My friends?” ſays he to chem; 

to forbid this ſervant from admitting : 'benefabtors!” hat de I not owe y 

any , except the prieſt and the | © but for you 1 ſhould no'to 

1 icharjtable phyſician who ſometimes vi- had a mother: 80 on, her to 
ned her. Corse aſts to ſee her, and ia l e rea el me 


refuſed. her happy. Redouble your ' cares, 
© Tell my name,” {ajd he to the ſer- _ r. conlolations, your affiſtances: 
vant. And what is your name? ſtore 


— — 
„ Jemmy.” The ſervant approaches .— ſaw that this 
"the bed. © A Rranger, ſays he, taſk 700 violent for the fick lady.“ 
. 
Sho is this ſtfunger 7?“ He 9 and t p 
F darn A wou 


Zr. resse. 3 


his name is Jemmy.“ At this name ide her u con 

her heart was fo yiotently' itated, that by 1 th Indy tal of! 
ihne was near expiring. „my ſoni' this mad 
ſaid the in a faint voice, 234 lifting up- Change e WM was 
on him her dying eye. lid. Al, my or racher the revolution / iT 
© ſon, at What moment are you re- and the eim wich —— it, to t. 
4 turned to ſee yr mother? Your 1 — 1 


© 4/ Hand will ſoon cloſe her eyes. What A profound 

: was the grief of 3 and tender of the diſcaſe 55 e fixe: 

child, to ſee that whom he had —.— e 
« Jeftin the bofbm of luxury and lenee, 

— 2 in ceiption denen hi 

| Sas — rife, if it v 
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1 
8 


bliſked» | All the wounds of her heart place 
Heaven, while it took away from her a granted 
CONES gs Fell ated] the 
her one who had merited ĩt by every fen- | mother 
ſible and touching tie of nature and vir - Hymen made of theſe lovers the 
his ſoul ; Which were to en that 
ine. i 5 
Wirt rr ee 1 2 Ty 


HE eam of a mother for her chil- · my daughter; and hazard her happi - 
pi; Is. | ies the moſt re- © neſs wy happi- 


of it's-little . the boſom of my hd? world, | 
ul the e eee c — me now, — ” iſs - 

uſeleſs, We ſee only among me foon without pity z if my 
ind i Aaughter ſhould fi herſelf, . ac 
jab ing to my example; if ſhe is un- 


i ey y throv k m what. 
0 re pray ent, 


| 
1 
Y 
; : 


diſguiſe itſelf, takes a | 

forms z it is there, | © time add grace to my retreat; let ma 

moſt hap 1s am © render it as a ble as it is hanour- 

tion requires to be endi without able; and me ſacrifice to my 

The more ſhelves there are, daughter, who is every thing to me, 

and the more they are hidden, the more that alien multitude, to. whom. in a 

need has the frajl-bark of innocence and * ſhort time I ſhalt be nothing. 

happineſs; of à prudent pilot. What From that moment this ent mo- 
would haye been, for example, the fate ther became the friend companion 

of Miſs Trosne, if Heaven bad not of her daughter. But to obtain her 

made expreſely for her a mother, who confidence was not the work of a day. 

was one of ten thouſand. | e was the young * 

hi | name) had received from Nature a ſoul 


rf 
i 
rþ 
1 
H 


ſuſceptible of the moſt lively impreſſions; + 
the moſt a ble years + her life, and her mother, who ſtudied it inceſſant- 
hy up jons at the age of ly, experienced an uneaſy [oy on per- 

yy tot cceeeiving this ſenſibility, Which does ſa. 
I haye.loſt-my huſband, ſaid ſhe; n Wr 
Yor — 5 pre ſaid' ſhe ſometimes, * _—— 

live or * huſband whom ſhe will love, is 

© ſhall I live for her? The world ſmiles * deſerving of her tenderneſs; if by 


upon me, and me ſtil] : but © eſteem, and friendſhip he knows how 
6 if I-gire up to it, I abandon. * to render dear to ber the cares ſhe ſhall 
lle e = Wy © take 


. - © aſus even, me, ſight c 


86 en une. 


« take pleaſe him ſi put woe be to to him; : thewidaw ſpoke of hiniqetfierdayghnge? 
© if he tumbles and ſhocks her: her - EE Fn} 4 
© :wounded deli ill de the torment: - © Ee ſaid ſhey/ uin, 


man! Hei of — 

. moi acyl Free tary arc 2 
c which ſhe has not merited;. — already ſucceeded: but 0 well in che 
0 < pritftricklefromhereyes; ber droop- heart öf Emily. That which ie ridt- 


« of them both. I ſee that if a 


heart is ited. Nothing is- culous in the eyes: of 4 mother, _ 
than to ſ enen. 23 fo in the eyes of à day 
+ frighten her? Vouth is indulgent to you athz- an 


Temperate as was the life of Madam, are-ſuch things as — defect. 
Du Froene, it was however conformable}: Vergtan, on his'fide, thovght Emily 


to her condition, and relative to the de- tolerably. handſome, only: a Arte u — 


fign the had of inſtructing herſelf at — ſimꝑle; but that might bo cos 
leiſure in the choice of a huſband worthy. rected. He took but rex ide care - 
of Emily. A crowd of admirers, caught pleaſe her; but when th 


with the charms of the dayghter, paid, is made, ore ding comes gk to fk, 


according to cuſtom, aſſidubus court to it deeper. 
the mother. Of this number was the young fop was a —— to Emi- 
. De Verglan, who, to his own ly, as it threatened her with the 
misfortune, was with a very mdthjhg haſtens, ſa 
handſome figure. His g 24 the — as e progreſs of a grow+ 
| lagies had ſo offen told him ſo, that he . 8 

w_ not but it; He liftened to g an account A — 

with contemplated him Maden D Du f Tresbe, 

eh with dlligdt, Anden upon: himſelf, ed himſelf:-(as/to-be ſure robe ug) 0 . 
and was eternally ſinging his own praiſes. * moſt deſirable man in the 
Nothing could be objected to his — Madam Du. — da hint 


nes; but it was ſo cald, and fo ſligh Roy 5 
e bet, e n e f. 2 
which be honoured himſelf,” that one that he knew perfectly well tät it was 


ht clearly perceive that he poſſeſſed not for his ohn ſake! that 
| — rt & place in ts own eſteem. | He him; that his birth dicke grent de 


them, alt the of Nature: he ſpoil - figure, qualities whichehad: e 
ed them all by — them. 1 re- himſelf, and which he vas far from bes : 
. 
„or rather refte&ion. Nobody more wore pleaſure Emily fl in Pry 
would have talked better than he, if N. g and e, him, the more care the 
bad known what — 1 it. A ch from 
but it-was his firſt care to an opi- — — have t her to 


71 Right the heart; and this delicate ſenſibility” 
—_—— all one to him; he wag rendered her fearful to dteeſt. 

2 of dazzling of ſeducing, of per- In the'mean time, Emily's charme, 

ſusding to whatever he would. He with which v lan vvus ſo faintly touch- 


— heart all that little toilette chit- ed, had inſpired the diſcreet᷑ ii moceſt 


chat, al thoſe pretty things which mean Belzors with the . A 
nothing. He was thoroùghly verſed in juſt way of thinkin an upricht 
all the love · anecdotes of the city and —— ormed the - his character. 


cburt: who was the gallant of yeſter- His agreeable — — was ill 
day; who of 'to-day, who ob the mor- more ennobled by tn — 
row, and how many times in che year conceived of his ſoul; for we are na- 
ſueh and ſuch a lady had changed her turally diſpoſed to ſeek, and believe that 
admirers. He even knew a certain per- we diſcover, in the features of 'a man, 
ſon who had refuſed to n the liſt, | what we know to bo in his heart. 
and who wotld have — all his Delzors, in whom nature had been 

rivals, if he had choſen to ”_ himſelf directed to virtue from ux en- 
i the trouble. £1 joyed the ineſtimable advantage of be- 
- g coxcomb was the ſon o ing able to — himſelf A without 
old fiend of of dd; Du 'Froene, and 5 conſtraint. Degenicy, * 
hoveſty, 
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| FE: 2 frankveſs which * Ta, hon J 
— f maninefs w 


ny = =S —— 
kick to it, ing t i 
——— | urn . AE 1 amo- 


— — 0 prog =vy eaſed — — 
; and while * . { Ei. 


—̃ K—V— 'c t Nature well, when- 8 
air which her daugh- not before our eyes. It was cer- 

ter = towards him: for, as the — however, 1 . 

eſteem with which Belzors inſpired her her more faithfully: + Aged ne 

was not mingled with any ſentiment that Some fever days after, — comp © 

the necded to conceal, Emily was quite again with mew flowers 

at her enſu. roene, without any-particularity, ob- 


Ttwere to be wiſhed; that ſhe had been ſerved 83 — i and, in 


as free and as tranquil _ the _ _—_ next: leſſon, Tee a 
gerous Verglan; thou the painful ſi- was drawn again. 
tuation into wich 82 ene caſt her, continued ber — and every 
had in good meaſure the appearance of trial confirming her ſuſpicion 8 : 
ſpleen. If Madam Du Troene ſpoke in her uneaſineſu-. After all, faid ö 
comigendation of him, Emily looked: © Lam alarmed:perhaps at ſomewhat ;: 
down, and kept fene. £ 'You do not innocent. Let me ſee, however, 
F Gem te me, daughter, ſaid Madam © if has any meaning in all this. 
Du Troëne, to reliſh thoſe light and The ſtudies and accompliſhments of 
F # Binge 'graes, on which the world Emily were a ſecret to her motber a a0 · 
s fo much ſtreſs. 1 know no- qunaintance. As the had, only antended 

a thing at all of them !* ſaid Emily, to make her reſiſn ſolitude, and preſerve 
bluſhing; The good mother concealed her imagination. from the dangers, 
be joys a ee Fee five the plain meditation, andthe tediouſneſs.of idle · 
and modeſt virtues of Belzors triumph- ' neſs; Madam Du Troëne derived-nei- 
ing in Emily's heart over the little bril- ther to herſelf nor daughter the leaſt 
liant vices of Verglan, and thoſe of his vanity from thoſe-talents which ſhe had 
character; til} an aecident, flight in ap-  cultivated-with-ſo much care. But one 
eme but friking en atcentive and. day when they were alone with Belzors, 

— mother, drew her out of this * 1 arr pr — — 

* adva 

One of Em accompliſhments was one's ſelf ; © My cer al Mas 
drawing. . choſen the delinea- ' dam Du Troëne, reated herſelf 
tion of flowers, as the moſt ſuitable to an amuſement, which — — » 
her age : for what can be more natural and more. I want to have you ſee | 
than do ſee a roſe blow beneath the hand © ſome of heridefigns.* Emily opened 
of —__ — by a taſte on her port-foliog- and. Belzors, — - 


81 


F 4 
* 
oy 
on 
*5 
» 
* 
- 
2 
» 
— 
* 
» 


f 
1 
1 


— 2 ki rn en Cn 2 — 


897 - - MORAL TALKS. . 


o n 


4 ck? Aud yet you have 
3 5 eee 
© duced anew to your eyes. Time is 1 


6 never loſt but to the idle. Madam 


Du Trotne liſtened with a ſecret com- 
Emil thought his obſerra- | 


tions'very ſenſi 1 not in the 
leaſt touched 


b ti 
L Verglan came to ſee itthe 


them. Bo you know, Sir, ſays Ma · 
dam Du Troene, © that my daughter has 


© received the higheſt encomiums from 


E Belzors on her ee eee wn 


ant opinion of it. 
. bluſhed, heſitated, 9 5 
A had nothing finiſhed by her, and 


beſteched her mother to wait till ſhe - 


ſhould haye ſome piece fit to be ſeen. 
She did not doubt but her mother was 
Jaying a ſnare for ber, « Since there is 
* apy in thiss there is alſo a de · 
| * faid this diſcerni erningrother with» plan 
| in herſelf; © ſhe is afraid that Verglan their 
y know his own flowers, and pene- 
* trate into the ſecrermotiveof the plea- 
N 
a — — 
E 2 r fear were but two well 


— Trockne, ſolieited on all 
excuſed herſelf ſtill on account of 


fides, 
Emily's youth, and the reſolution: the | 
had taken not to conſtruin ber in her 
—_—_— However, this choice alarmed | 
. ——— wy ry he 
g to an; is, at 
"pos room to think ſo: and this 


0 man has ey ity that can 
9 hor > Sy — — guy's 917 I de- 


* chremy will to Emily, af I only ſuf- 


© fer her to have the ſlighteſt 


perception 
* of it, ſhe will make it a law to ſub⸗ 


© ſcribe to ĩt without murmuring z ſhe 
« will -marry az man whom ſhe does 


4 not love, and the remembrance of the 


5 man ſhe loves will haunt her even in 


© the arms of another. TI know her ſoul; 
+ mne will 8 im of her duty. 
« But ſhall I is gfievous ſueri- 


« fice? Gad forbids No: let her on 
inelination decide itz but wY _ di- 


her inelination by 
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tone, conſtantly defended: the. auf 'M 
morality with a nohle- K eg 
of County Aube- ; 44 
riye with his — way at that time 4 6 
—_ hs — * — {Poon 2 30: 
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; at ſhe had promiſed, on her 4 
ſide, to teceius with 8 polite-, .Ciy 
neſs the Marchianeſs De Talbe, to «x 
whom D' Auberiye paid his court ; that «'t 
the had been ratified by a ſupper, 6&2 
and that two couple of : lovers. never 6g 
maintained a better underſtanding with « 
% 07 *: 9214317 '20r 
At this regital in cried out, that "6a 


nothing was wiſer, 7. They talk ofthe - 4 
good old times, ſaid he 4. let nl 


produce an inſtance of the manners af LY" 
our forefathers camparable to his. * 
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« beat their wives. LES duſt o 
6 made liberty «| 
0 meh hhry yl. -plic 
* was obliged to put. up with the injury, 74 
«© and vent her — at 3 as in an 0 d 
© obſcure priſon. If; he imitated her if 


„ wandering huſhand, it was wit! —4 | 
© ribletiſhs. Nothing leia than 

0 and 9 ſake. - 

- * hadtbefollyto attach chabonour, {the 


© huſband, who was nat the leſs a fine 


tleman for intrigujng elſewhere 
imſelf, became. the ridiculous 9 
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it de Wutunl- 
confidence 7 


than hie wife, er the wife a futer and 


more iatntate ffiend than her huſ⸗ 


band? * With whom” _— en 
if. not 9 ho, from 

* —.— — phy ptentn . 
80 we n longer an 
© plerfure at Nene, what 2 
- ben de, 0 to return each 


it," d Bel 
vors, ae this — now 
And 1 have u great deal of g to 


tire e miſt — ne wp 
© love for durſtiues, wife, and Pon. 
« dren 3 e mut be ay to eee 
Bi autſclves'sd eonfider, without r 
0s + nance/ar DAYY cue half of one 
ede een. 
« iy; 40 der Well,“ re- 
pfied in, hat but mere preju - 
© dices areall theſe ſeruples ! what hin- 
„ders us from efteeming one another, 
if it be ſettled that there ig no longer 
any ſenndał in it.. When that is 
< ſettled" ſaid: 'Betzors, © all the ties of 
* ſociety are broken. The inviolable 
fſunctiy ot the murriage: tie forms the 
fanctity of all the ties of nature. Re- 
member; oy friend, that if there ate 
1 3 uh ſaered duties for the 
there will no longer be any 


is . children Al} theſe conditions | 
"Family quar- 
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en ee dba ie hg Aye ef the 
fathers ; but the maſs of morale was 
Py * eee 

t t is a 

. 28 waſting by a low 
ee fe, year — 
— 092 oſe pure 
ene pears which the mar- 
ried pair felt amidſt their TE oor 


: < of that union which karren ae 


of their-youth, and oye Tag 
3 advanced ' years.” Nou. 


< ther overwliclmed with any reverſe vf 
fortune, are they a refuge or | 


N 2 #44 


perſons 

© woul not dd beſt to love, and to be 
faithful to eath other all their lives ? 
61] 2 this nu 
© tual liking ſhould- ceafe, >for 'their 
— — each other, and ſettling 
42 = 
* thoſe who may have 

© ly from the times of our to 
ve on ſtill, if their heart — 
them to it. Aye, faid Madam Du 
Troëne, ht it to hinder them? 
What is there to hinder them, Ma- 
: dam ** replied Belzors. *) Cuftorn, 
living, without ſhame, according to 
their lik will agree; that 
© the life le Lo world vn no 
T* and change ie naturally 

— wich neſs invites (Seng 'Who, 

6 * reſiſt this inclination, if they 
© take off the curb of morality ? 
© I! I take off nothing,” ſaid:Verglan, 
but I am for every body's g 
« according to their liking; and I very 
© much approve of the courſe” that 

P' Auberive and his lad — 
£ to overlook on both 
© called injuries. If 
6 ovary Bog Hr elſe o. 

niſhed: 


fervant ſervant. aomounced ng 
0 oppornnalp, tad Var come very 
— A Les , 
ur tor true. + 
75 that 1 _y Rrgives you 2 
«© rhubarb, und that you paſs' b | 
1 ſenns. ha: The Pu 
* Us 


yo * | * MORAL” PALES: > * 
-D'Anuberite thin n have e n p 
maintained that nothing was more ren - is moſt. ſacred, e 
ſonable; but Belzort there condemns 1055 ves i 
2 you without : appeal,” Why — Ein as be no 2 foul: algen 
pray? Would not he have done Some time after, Emily and her mo- 
++ much? My wifess;' — — laber, being at the play, Belzors and 


--<: forme 1:  coquiettey is quite evi- - ves.. at; 
* dent. ale the ame Mn, 11 box, and Madame Dn mine thr 


— s ering ſomeſbars ; 
nnn condemn por + a8.xeellent rriticiſms., Belaors, 

.* what ines me is, that Belzors out liſtening ta him, melted into tear, 
+9 ſhould be the firſt. I haue hitherto ank took-yo. pains. to congeal it, (His 
received nothing but c mendations. riyal. alli 0 hi 
© * Ngthiog is more natoral tban my pro— „0h 
-* ceeding ; and all the world felicitate | *, make. you cry And, what would 

ze me upon: it as on ſomething marvel- | 5. you; have me be affected by ?* ſaid 

© lous. It looks as if they did not Belzors. Ves, I confeſs, I never hear 

„think I had underſtanding evough to ; without much emotion; the gender 
| 1 take a reaſonable Rep. Upon honour, -* names uf father and mother; 

Lam quite confounded at the com- tho af Nature penetrates mb oven the 

2 -pliments I. — eta As to the . moſt tou love intereſts me, moves 

_ + ©-rigid:gentlemen,.:Ihonour.them ſuf- me much lets. Lacs was, followed by 

feen 5 but I live for myſelf. Let Nanineſ t and when they came ta the 

18. every one do as) -much, and the hap- 2 — On 0 {that 

9 Will always the; the. wiſeſt. 'a— Ao i 
Wel, bow is the Marchioneſs ?' faid 5. 
"Madam Du Troene to him, with a de- 1 


ſign of changing the ſubj Won - 
by lat night, and. I never {aw ; 


her in —— 
- © lay a wager," ſays Verg at you 
27 take her again lame _ 
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| 58 * tamed nn 5 x; paſs by, in wo he- 
- lively imprethon on Emily ae the wok : 5. vaher ? ſaid Verglan. to him with an 
ing · Her mother, who: perceived it, air of gaiety«, An old uncle, replies 
ve free courſe to her-refletions;. but Dots who has been ſo kind as to 
eee * leave me ten thouſand.crowns' year.” 
Wonderful, . ſaid ſhe, +4 how much ! Ten thouſand. crowns I I give you 
6 opinions depend upon tempers. Here, joy. This uncle was a-braye vid fel- 
- © naw; theſe two young men, educated . . | 
„ with the ſame care; both eadyed with 6 \ Belzors, < in 
- < the ſame principles of honeſty and vir- tuen; ſaid to him, $4 ier, I con- 
tue x obſerve, haweyer,, how they di- dole with ye n. 
fer from one another! and each of that you k too, juſt juſtiy to conceive 
+ © them believes he is in the right. Emi- _—_ —— 1 on the occaſion.'— 
17s heart did it's beſt ao encuſe in Ver- He ha 
Ken er fo 88 having defended the . ſaid the hover, — hu at the 
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© to be \Yorog folks would bom im- 


. M . ith,joy 

W ny and ſenſible air ſhe aſſumed - 
$ Belzors, aud the cold and cha - 
* air with which ſhe replied to 
erglan's compliments; but in order to 
bring about another trial, * n 


them Theyol to ſupper 1 
— 0 vergla — 
a fle- q- tiſt at 1 
= liked. nothing but play; 
Belzors would play as little as you 
pleaſed. The party was intereſting. Ma- 
demoiſelle Du'Trocene was of. nt num 


of his 1 0 e 
perceived himſelf that im, 
— d that o — * loo forme 


TONY 

— —_— was 19 95 
would have taken place, Fa they 
itted the table. 
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Belzors, . no | 
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F Mak Arora to 

is a ſonable ſum Tl yang 
is ee will op herr : I 
„ G — 
«loſe. So nuch 


© mortal,* Belzors changed wear c 


had juſt ſeen and heard. 
* ference!” ſaid he, 


ag we per- 
ceive that we are ſeduced? I admire + 
cone, and loye the other. is this - 
c pwr nou ar, between 


„ dusction to ceaſe, 20 


. their charms and accompliſhments, 
after their 


3 


following them wih his 
dere, ſai * is Fa 


he, is 


2 


"nnd dif- 


"© What a dif- 
* and by what ca- 


little,” 


Ez pai ry no — con- ſaid the, with a ſigh, You muſt en- 
imſelf ; he grew angry, he dou- + © .deayour, however, to look handſome g 
| bled the game, and, before ſupper, he for Lam goi to take you this morn- 
— — the pointof play aying upon nour. © ing to huillerics, where all 


I uſed to 
utmoſt to be but ut the alteration + lament that the fineſt garden in the 


ot 


2 dence, then ? ſaid Madam Du Troetne.. 


« And donde td hetheg they hone? 
Mar ole That there is the ce-/ 
Dorinna: 


. 3 4 
* «ollakes us, Do you ſee\ 
c ty who looks fo. modeſt;. —— 
222 languiſhingly on eve- 
© ry fide? She has tliree lovers, each 
© :of hom flatters himſelf, that 2 
Jene is the happy man. It is a 
© fore | to. ſee her amidſt her 
© diſtribating | flight favours to. By 
© and perſi — each, in. their turns, 
C « that that Be pn hb their 3 She is a 


de 
©: ecives a (et o paz. _ ſo much ad- 
« dreſs and ſprightlineſs. She will go. © 


4 way on my word, and I have * . 


© told her ſo.'=< You are in her conſ - 


Ob, yes, they do not diſemble with 

me: TEES. = 
Well t they cannot impoſe 
© me. ' _rAndyod,Betzors, ſaidMadam . 


Du Troene to the fenfible and virtuous © 


youn} man, who had joined, are vou 
© initiated in theſe myſteries ?'—* WW 
Madam: I can believe that all that is 


«very amuſing; but the charm — | 


© !the danger. MadamDuTrotne obſer- . 


ed that the modeſt women received, with 


2 cold and reſerved air, the miling and 
familiar ſalute of Verglan, while they re- 
turned with an air of efteem and friend- 
ſkip the reſpectful falutation of Belzors. 
She rallied Verglan on this diftinRtion, * 
in order to make „ it. 
6 It is true, ſaid he, that 
©: they behave rigidly to me in a padlier 3 
25 _ fete. tte, they make me amends 
6 ie 
On her return bome with them, ſhe 
received a viſit from Eleonora, a young 
w of uncommon beauty. Eleonora 
of the misfortune the bad ſuſtain · 
ed in lofing à deſerving huſband; the 
xe of it with ſo much 3 can · 
2 and grace; that Madam Du 
ene, Emily, and Bel zores, e 05 to 


her with tears in cheir eyes. Toa a 


© young, handſome woman, faid Verg- 
lan, in a gay tone, * a huſband is a 
© trifling loſs, and eaſy to be repaired; 
Not to me; Sir, replied the tender f 
and modeſt Eleonora: ,a huſband who; 

©: honoured a wife of my age with his 
© eſteem and his confidence, and whoſe - 
c 8 love never was * 


1 enn ealily. 
; © take it for granted, a 

50 ſaid Verglan. No, Sir, but his ſoul 
en beautiful. —7 A beautiful ſoul!” 


Ido not ſee vr 


* * 


he took his leave, 
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s er jealouſy, or the negligences = 
* 17 habitude, is not one of thoſe chm 
e He had, 1 


1 
6. 


replied Ve n pot 
© a beautiful foul } He was young 
© leaſt?'—* Not at all; be was 
age wherein we are * 
dave any occaſion to be ſo.— - But if 
+.. © he. was neither young nar ) 


las ſhe is Tee ben, 
Sir! reſpe her i reſumed an 
with vivacity, © who hinders you?: She. 
© 4s the only perſon can take it ill. 


Da you know, interrupted Madam 


Du Troene, © who could conſole Eleo- 
* nora? Such a man as Belzors ; and 
if I were the conſidante that he eon · 
ſulted to his choice, I would perſuade. 
. 

t honour, Madam, ſaid Belzors, 


ay. but Eleonora deſerves a 
t 


is diſengaged, and 
— mine is not ſo. At — 
quite confounded with 
the diſmiſſion which he thought he had 
received. For, in ſhort, ſaid he, to 


invite me herſelf to pay my addreſſes 


to Eleonora, is not that givi 
notice to renqusce Emily? Aas! 
ho little my heart is known to ber !* 

lan, who, tuok it in the fame 
ſenſe, -afſefted: ta hi rival. He 
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out explaining herſelf, aſſured him that 


ſhe had not intended ſaying . 4 


diſobliging to a man for whom ſhe 


a moſt particular eſteem and { In -= 
the mean r. Emily fat with datwn- 


caſt eyes, betrayed 

— — of her foul, Verglan, not 
doubting -but: this 
emotion of joy, retired in triumph, and 
the day 
conceived theſe terms. of 5 


6 2 22 muſt have thought me very 
we s les I Emily, 
E 22 vin ong e to you only 
— Do not accuſe me of 


an unju dence, I have read your © | 


© heart,'and if I had only that to con- 

« ſult, I | mg be very ſure of it's an- 

: face . Mike ile you pps on a mother, 
others have their ee Hap- 
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4 pily. mother loves and her 
The diſmiſſion 
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ded as ſurprized at it, and without 
heſitation .communicated it to her mo- 


ther. I take very kindly of you, ſaid 
Madam Du Tala, 5 thiomark.of your 


« friendſhip; but I owe you in my 
fun for confidence. Bel 
zorg hag writ to me; red hr ltr 
Kenjly hopad.and cond. 2 4 
ee, e 
| Hanoor abe irs, 1 adinjee the 


© counſel which — iy I 


vill not ſay A you-how gel ih is 3 
1 reſpeR ſtiſles my com n 
J have. not the name, I 
< the ſentiments of 22 ſon, n 
| * charaditr | 


e at leaſt 


cannot be effaced.”, - 


Emily ond not finiſh without the 
eden. ee 
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was an 


— te he 6.4 
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ſo what ſhall I ſay to him? 
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. virtuous as ——— was not, Sir, 
44 (o forbid 


b 
„ and learn to judge better of the in- 
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64 — — and I 
eee is 


from” "ke to 
| Modens, is a ſolitary valley, the fight 
-of which 1 travellers with a pleaſ- 

melancholy. 


1 at a dp ir diftance from each 
other, herds huts, | torrents 


that ny Hon from 


"qr Kos — . to o Ital a her 
- buſband. The axle-tree of their car- 
, Fla Going, they and as the day was on the 
80 were obliged to ſeek in 
"ſome thelter to paſs the 
4 for * towards har 

Ef thi huts, they ſaw a ng t 

8 . by a Herr wap Mor 

7 . They drew nearer, 
add heard a heavenly voice, whoſe plain- 


34 


c How the ſetting ſun tun gitters 
+ '4 with a gentle light! It is thus,“ ag 


at 85 chat at the end of a painful race, 
7 * 11 him; © 10, you are not formed to fuſfer; 


and Fortune — . & unjuſt! Is it 
l, 


the exhauſted ſou] departs to 
: 25g Jong. again in the pure ſource ll 
mortality. But, alas! how diſtant ; is 


_ © the period, and how long i is life! 2 


| faying theſe wort, the 


tired, with her head inclined ; but the rep 


2 of her attitude ſeemed to give 
more nobleneſs and ' majeſty1 to her 
and deportment. 


to make a choice which 
© intereſts me as much us it does me 


4% honour; it was even to 8. 
; 4 you. Your modeſty bet rt? 
«; thing and you have been unjuſt © 


and to me. Come, 
Mother. I diſpoſe - 


Three little ile in 
form of an amphitheatre, on which are 


"Mt 2 we are travellers, 


eee made the echoes | 


but when the takes from 


0 iy har gion a Ney ech, has 


Emily un ED =: 
moot point a 
_ two he loved on gx 


8 and At 
mare with what they had juſt heard, the 
Marquis and Marchionefs of Fonroſe 
redoubled their pace, in order to over- 


Struck with whit 


take the ſs whom 'they ad- 
mired. But what was their ſurprize, 
when under the 3 hend - dreſs, be- 
neath the moſt humble garb, they ſaw 
all the graces, all the beauties united! 
Child, faid the marchioneſs to her, 
on ſeeing that the avoided them, © fear 

whom an 
© accident — to ſeek ſlielter i in theſe 
© buts'till the day: will you beſo 


as to be our guide 7 pi 
- © Madam,” 44 55 l 
locking 


$ to her, 
down and bluſh ng ; *theſc huts 
© are inhabited by poor wretches, wretches, 2nd 

2 will be very ill! == You 

© lodge there, without doubt, yourſelf," 
ſe replied the marchioneſs ; and I can 
© eafily endure, for ono ni 
«© yeniencies' which 


ſhepherdeſs, with a m 

ed them. No, ſurely," ſaid the Mar- 

quis De-Fonroſe; who could no lon 
iſſemble the emotion ſhe had cauſed in 


0 poſſible, lovely d 
© charms are buried in 


* ſo many 
this deſart, un · 


der that habit?“ Fortune, Fir!“ 


lied Adelaide, (this was che nume of 
the ſnepherdeſe 3) -* Fortune is not cruel 
from us thiat ich 


„ire 
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| 6 damſel, you admire, you 
— 2 me, you were never — 


« what you now are; that air, that 


6 | droge — e £ there 

© are a thouſand wn weren him: 

elf ; for-a woman know, there 
is ns other honeſt r. ource than ſervi- 


It was ſeparated g 
-tition * into which de 
cognita drove ſheep, te 

over with the moſt ſerious Sans he and 
without dei 


plated her. An old man and his wife, 


ſuch <as — and Baucis are de- 


Tang 
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h you. Thetravellers, on entering 
"the — — at the air of regu- 
larity which every breathed there. 
The table 8 one 2 of wal- 
faw them- 


It is our dear daughter, 
- ſaid-the good woman, Vo takes u 
en her the management of our houſe. 
Inthe morning, before her flock ramble 
far into the country, and while they 


e 


gare not worthy- 
„ birth.“ hd ie e chens Whence 


to take any farther 
_ _notice of the travellers, who contem- 
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e 


2 L and ſets every thi in order, 


„with a dexterity that charms ds. 


+ What!” ſaid — < is this 
©. ſhephierdeſs your" daughter? —. Ah 
Madam, would to Heaven 'ſhe were 


_ cried the good old woman; © it is my 


heart that calls her ſo, for I have a 
© mother's love for her: but I am not 
* ſo happy as to have borne her; we 
to have given her 


'© comes ſhe? and what misfortane has 
reduced her to ſuch a condition? 
All that is unknown to us. 


© ſelf to keep our flocks; we 

© have taken her for nothing, "fo m 

© had her good look and manner 
s won upon our hearts. We doubted 


© her being born a villigity but or 7 


© queſtions affliẽted her, and we 
4 mY our eſpe th, abſtain from- th 
© This reſſ but augmented 
pro n as we have become wx 
acquainted with her ſoul; but 
more we would humble ourſelves tc 


Never had daughter more- attention 
for her father and mother, nor offici- 
© ouſheſs more tender. She cannot obey 
us, becauſe we are far from com- 
© manding her; but it ſeems as if "the 


« 
« 
: «her, the more ſhe humbles herſelf tous. 
= 
0 


© ſaw us, and — 
we can wiſh is done, | 
é ceive that the thinks of it. She! is th 


4 angel come down among us to comfort 
«; our old age. — fund what is ſhe do- 


0 mare elicits fo de. J, . 


s ſell it in E town, cannot ſerve it falt 
think it delicious. 


© enou 
© The dear child employs herſelf, * 
ſhe is watching the flock, in 


:* ſtraw and oſier, which —— 


« all, Every thing becomes valuab 
© beneath her ns 
dam, continued the good old wom 

you ſte here the ĩmage of an eaſy 
quiet life: it is the procurevit t 
us. This heavenly dau is never 
employed but to make us happy. 
© Is ſhe happy herſelf ? dem the 
Marquis De Fonroſs. * She endeavours 


4.39 perſuade uo op eee I 


It is . 
© now four years ſince ſhe came in the 
© habit of a female peaſant to offer her- 


You ſee, Ma- 


i 
* 


> — w—_ end 


_ 


e EEC 
* 

* 0 
T 5 

* 

. 
* 
5 


——_——  — — — 


wife, ber retumi from white cloth, © you willhave n frygal and 
ure, { r eyes beden < rural repaſt this breadia not the xchiteſt 
CT eaſe gen 
© world. moment ſhe. ſees vs, 

1 affecis to ſmile: but we fee plamly 6, + ang the inde wh npw 
< that ſhe has ſome grief that conſumes * are — 
© her. We dare not aſk her what it is: T e diligence, — the noble 
— Ah, Madam! faid the old woman, and e with: which this 
4 I ſuffer for this child, when ſhe wonderful ſh paid them all the 
© perſilts in leading. out her- flocks. to duties of y the reſpett- ſhe 
* wo in ſpite of rain and froſt! — 2 — 
s Many a time have I thrown myſelf on ther the — 32 4 


befand ts provi ith hr 
Der but I never 
© could prevail on her. She goes out 
E - on and . grower 


27 MORAL. 


, . 
DAL 2 JUTD 


the Marquis and Maechionefs-of Fort- 


roſe with aftoniſhtaent and admiratiom. 
As ſoon as they were laid down on the 
bed of freſh ſtraw mich che ep . 
Hog ens mr for. them 8 Our 


4 

r 
n up n mending their 

wm A to inform them that it 
roughly repaired. Madam De 
the ſet gut, ordered the 
— — called tu her: / Wich- 
< out wanting to pr ſaid he; 4 in 
the ſeeret o birth, and the cauſe 
© of your mis artune all that I fee, all 


| I Pond 


< vour. I fee that your ſpirit has raiſed 
« Rave « u above one ll Forte, and that'you 
ve ſentiments to your 


«ave virtues renter it reſpe&table, but 
0 eit ie. — — I have it 
ger, to pro- 
dure you — 2 my huſhand's 
intentions agree entirely with mine. 
* I have a conſideruble eſtate at Turin: 
4 3 af m ner ag tory 
© ſhall. think I — Shes _ 3 = 
8 re an invnluable 
1 


Z 4 1 
. on 


the queſted ; 
| the family, as if nobody ob- 
n 4 ou, gige yourſelf 2. meat 


„make you, all nbtlon of ſervirude: 1 


0 —— mae for that con- 
dition; but m | 
in your 3 


had rather raiſe you above your. os 
4 than leave you bene thit: IL. 
vou, it ĩs a friend af my on — 
I want to attach to mee. 
yy { be under no concern for the fate 
© theſe. good peoplez-there is nothing 


2 3 do to _— ech 


Sagresgsdae resse ne „ „ 4 
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amends fon loſs; at 
— — . 


4 ee T-intenid 


their old age and that at their death, 
when left to berſelf, their habitation 
would become a dreadful ſolitude. 

mi 


that made her il tore deay- 
"AY 1 cannot,” faid: ſhe, accept 
C of your courtefes.. Heaven has mark- 
«© ed out 8 1 


« — 2 
odking down is, 


& —— as to — ad ven - 
4. ee and to leave the 


reren dt age or ry bc OK 
5 
4; 
* 
It 


— 
oe 


9 Gt 
the 
7 
it 
in 


During ney, the marquis 
bis — up — — boe 
$ adventure. t 
= — 
mn "7 is 2 
1 we ade at Turin. It” oa 
W 1 be unagined that they did not 
n and this was an in 


nd ſon, their only hope. 


when they are ſo ut all, as the ſeritiinent 
which affects them does not weaken it 
elf dy any tort of di n. All chat 
Fonroſe hears ſaid of the charms, vir- 
tues, und misfpreunes of the erdeſs 


fn compares her 
to thing that he and every 
— 
But the more his impatience redoubles, 


n- the more care he takes to conceal it. 
ſolation than t make them happy in 


Turin becomes \odious to him. 
valley, which conceals from the world 


it's brighteſtornament, attracts his whole 


ſoul, It is there that happineſs waits him 


But if his project is known, he foreſees 
the gremel obſtacle they will never 
to the journey he meditates; it 


is the _ of * e — pe conſe- 
quences of” w will 

henſive of; the eſs herſelf "af 
frighted at his purfuits, will not fail to 


withdraw from them; he loſes 
her, if he ſhould be known. Aſter all 


quit every thing for her 
— wy oder the habit of a ſhep- 
herd; to ſeek ber in her ſolitude, and to 
die there, or draw her.out of it. S 
He diſappears; they ſee him no more. 


His parents become alarmed at his ab- 


ſence : their fear increaſes 


day; 
their expectatations diſappoin 


1 


the whole family into Affliction; the 


fruntleſineſs of their enquiries compleats 
their __ ſpair; a duel, an aſſaſſination, 
e that is moſt unfortunate, 

prſen f to their imagination ʒ and 
nts ended their re- 

Pare by lamenting the death of their 
Whale his famĩ · 
you are * mourning, Fonroſe, 8 
it of a ſhepherd, imſeif to 
the inhabitants of 2 adjoi joining 
to the yallies, Which ad but — 


222 


22 — by 


; Let us _ ſaid-ke, , _ 
6 \ midity ofithis'fo . — alf 


© is unfortunate, ber Neart has need df 


fibility 
2 © conſolation if it be“ Hut a" 
itated, Lime bai vast works : 


- 4 and 


* 


- 
"-y 
- 


os - - 

© and 3 Ct and in- 
© nocent life that retains her here, ſhe 
4 will feel ſome dull moments, and wiſh 
© for company to amuſe or conſole her. 


< If I ſucceed fo far as to render that 


what was: Fonroſe's age when he rea- 
ſoned thus? Fonroſe was ei n; but 
three manths reflection "bn 


was thus givin 


himſelf up to his 
imagination, 1 


over the country, . at a diſtance 0 ir | 
that voice, the charms of Which had an- agreeable: 


been ſo often extolled to him. 


2 rent the ſenſible Cs 
6 dew ſaid he, © can be the cauſe of 
© the 
c ellen de to conſole her! 
Il more pleaſing preſumed, not 
me. difficulty, to flatter his deſires. 
He feared to alarm the 


reſigned himſelf imprudently to his im- 
patience of ſeeing her near, and for the 
ä ſt time it was ſufficient to have heard 

| hers. The next day he went out again 
© > RRP. ſheep to paſture ; and after 

the route which the lad taken, 
2 hg at the foot of 1 rock, 


s; and'who formed at yon time 

the Alike « of Europe. Adelaide; buried 
in her own afflicting ideas, had not yet 
made her voice heard, and the echoes 
wry" —— All on a ſudden this ſilence 


"I 


was in laintive ſounds 
ff Freon 22 2 heſe unknown 
10nd! ein in foul of Adelaide 


RR 2 dl een, And 


| & 8 — . 
ſame ob- 
unfolds a number of ideas. While 


5 


| h | 
proach and feat he fol 4 thoſe: 
willow to hear him e 
her. e fon, tho\ | 


that'conſames her? How taken 


ſhepberdeſs if he ; _ 


Nes ainl that 
ed pint 


— This image, Which] 

memory, took 9 
7 Her fh, faid be, -< Me der 
to 


i painted unknown to 
4 Ae 1 ſhe merits! 


And it is a deſart that ſhe inhabita t and 
71 — — She wha 
© ought ta ſee kinga — ae 
3 
* what garments has 

6 ; lanted herſelf to my view? Oh 


* — 


Hate. v 


—y])— — . — — — ————ͤ Rs eons — 


— 


il 
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« dorns every thing; and nothing dif- 
c figures her, Tek val . ir Forth 
« frame N Carle food, 4 fi. 
vage climate, I bed of ſtraw; great 
« gods! And for whom are the roſes 
« made? Yes, I will draw her out of 
„this -ſtate; ſo much too hard and too 
« unworthy of her.. Sleep interrupted 
his refleftions; but effaced not her image. 
Adelaitle, on her fide,” ſenßibły ſtruck 
with the go 1 onrole, 
ceaſed 'not' ro' admire tlie caprices of 
Fortune. © Where is Nature going, 
ſaid me, © tg re- aſſeinble together ſo 
many talents and ſo many graces! 
But, Alas! thoſe gifts which to him 
© are here but uſeleſs, would be perhaps 
4 his mĩs fortune in a more elevated fate, 
© What evils does not beauty create in 
© the world! Unhappy as 1 am, is it 
for me tq ſet any x. 75 on it?“ This 
melancholy e mobo iſon in 
her ſoul the pleaſure ſhe had taſted; ſhe 
reproached herſelf for having been ſen · 
ſible of it, and reſolved to deny it her- 
ſelf for the future. The next day Fon · 
roſe thought he perceived that ſhe avoid- 
ed his approach ; he fell into a profound 
melancholy. Could ſhe ſuſpect m. 
c diſguife?” ſaid he. Should I have 
© betrayed it myſelf ?” This uneaſineſs 
Þ eſſed him all the live-long day, and 
is hautboy was neglected. Adelaide 
was not ſu far but ſhe could eaſily have 
heard it; and his ſilence aſtoniſnhed her. 
She began to fing herſelf. It ſeems,” 
ſaid the ſong, that every thing around 
* me partakes of my heavineſs: the 
© birds, ſend forth none 'but'forrowful 
© notes; Echoreplies tome in complaints; 
the Zephyrs moan amidſt theſe leaves; 
the ſound of the brooks imitates my 

* ſighs, one might ſay that they flowed 
© with tears. Fonroſe, ſoftened by theſe 
ſtrains, could not help replying to them. 
Never was concert more moving than 
that of his bautboy with Adelaide's 
voice. O Heaven!” ſaid ſhe, it is 
* enchantment! I dare not believe my 
© ears: it is not a ſhepherd, it is a god 
© whom I have heard! Can the natural 
« ſenſe of harmony inſpire ſuch concord 
of ſpunds?* While ſhe was ſpeaking 
thus, a rural, or rather a celeftiat me- 
lody made the valley reſound. Adrlaide 
thought ſhe ſaw thoſe prodigies realizing 
which Poetry attributes to "ch. 7 
29 


ſiſter Muſick. Aſtoniſhed, confounded, 


ſhe knew not whether ſhe ought to take 
he: ſelf away, or reſign herſelf up to chis 
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* 


Aicſiatinhents- But ths: pirceived: we 
:ſhepherd, whom the had juſt heard, re- 


aſſembling his flock in order to regain 


his hut. He knows not, _ me, 
the delight he diffuſes around him; 
his undilguiſed ſoul is not in tlie leaſt 
« yain'of it: be waits not even for tlie 
© praiſes Fee hint; * Such is che power 
© of muſiek t it is the only talent that 
places it's — — in itſelf; all the 
© othets require Witneſſes: This gift of 
Heaven Was granted to man in his in- 
© nocende: it is the pureſt of all ple. 
© fures,' Alas! it is the onty one 1 ſtill 
© reliſh; and I conſider this ſhepherd as 


a a new echo, whois come to anſwer © 


6 m ief,* ü bs 225 3 7 

The following day Fonroſe affected 
to keep at a diſtanee in his turn: Ade- 
laide was afflicted at it. Chance,” ſaid 
ſhe, ſeemed to have procured me this 
feeble conſdlation; Ferre wyfeif up 
to it too eaſily, and to puniſh me, ſite 
© has deprived me of it. At laſt, one 
day, when they happened to meet on the 
declivity of the hill, Shepherd, -faid 
ſhe to him, © are you leading your flocks 
© far off? Pheſe firſt vords of Ade- 
laide cauſed an emotion inFonroſe,which 
almoſt depri 
voice. * I do not know, faid he, heſt- 
tating; *it is not I who lead my flock, 
© but my flock that leads me; theſe 
© places are better known to it than to 
© me: TI leave to it the choice of the beſt 
paſtures. . Whence are you, then!“ 
ſaid the ſhepherdeſs to him. I was 
© born beyond the Alps, replied Fon- 
roſe, * Were you born among ſhep- 
© herds?” continued ſhe. As I ama 
© ſhepherd,' ſaid he, looking down, I 
© muſt have been born to be one.”— I 
© doubt it,” replied Adelaide, viewing 
him with attention. Your talents, 


4 your language, your very air, all tell 


me, that Fate had placed you in a better 
ſituation.—“ You are very obliging, 
ſaid Fonroſe; but ought you, of all 
« perſons, to believe that Nature refuſes 
© every thing to ſhepherds ? Were you 
© born to be a queen?” Adelaide bluſti - 
ed at this anſwer; and changing the 
ſubject, The other day, ſaid ſhe, * by 
© the ſound of a hautboy you accompa- 
© nied my ſongs with an art that would 


de a prodigy in a ſimple ſhepherd. 


© It. is your voice that is 15, reptietl 
Fonroſe, in a fimple ſhepherdeſs. 
But has nobody inftrutted you? 
© I have, like yourſelf, no other guides 
| __— than 


— — PT TY 


ved bim of the uſe of his 


' 
j 
: 


+ than toy heart ind my ear... You 
* 1 was meld what my hear 2, 


© my hautboy ex $3 I breathe my 
4 ſoul into it, Mie i. ib wr 
© ſecret; nothing in the world is eaſier. 


That is incredible, ſaid Adelaide. 


© I ſaid the very ſame on hearing you, 
by we ont rg" © but I was forced to 
believe it. What will you ſay ? Na- 
* ture and Love ſometimes take a de- 
light in aſſembling their moſt precious 
4 in perſons. of the moſt humble 


fortune, to ſhew that there is no con- 


« dition which they cannot ennoble.” 
During this diſcourſe, they advanced 
towards the valley; and Fonroſe, whom 


ly notes which pleaſure * Ah, 
pr ythee now! ſaid Adelaide, * ſpare 
© my ſoul the troubleſome image of a 
& ſentiment which ſhe cannot reliſh. 
This ſolitude is conſecrated to Grief ; 
her echoes are not uſed to repeat the 
© accents of a profane joy; here every 
thing groans in concert with me. 
© I alſo have cauſe to complain!” replied 
the young man; and theſe words, p 
nounced with a ſigh, were 
-a long filence. * You have cauſe to 
4 complain l' replied Adelaide; *is it of 
© mankind? is it of fortune? ( No 
© matter, ſaid he, but I am not hap- 
„ py : aſk me no more. — Hear me, 
Adelaide: Heaven gives us to 
each other as a conſolation in our 
Ne 1 overwhelm- 
© in ; which weighs down my heart. 
0 = pom. you a, if you know 
mis fortune, you ought to be compaſ- 
4 ſionate, and I believe you worthy o 
my confidence; but promiſe me that 
2 it ſhall be mutual.'—" Alas ' faid 
Fonroſe,. my misfortunes are ſuch, 
© that I ſhall perhaps be condemned 


never to them.* This m | 
but redoubled the curioſity of pn forts 


Repair to- morrow, ſaid ſhe to him, 
© to the foot of that hill, beneath that 


© old tufted oak where you have heard me 
(| 


.© mean. There I will teach you things 
that will excite your pity.” Fonroſe 
. =_ __ 2 the aer emotion. 

is fate depended on what he was go 
to hear. A thouſand alarmin — 
. en him turns. He ; 7 
4 all, the 1 driven .to deſpair 
by the communication of an unſucceſs- 
Tul and faithful love. If ſhe is in 
4 joe, ſaid he, 6.1 am undone]? 4 


* 


TALES. 


He repairs to the appointed | ace, 
overcaſt with clouds, and Nature, mourn- 


ing, ſeemed te forebode the ſadneſs of 
their converſation. As ſoon as they 
were ſeated at the foot of the oak, Ade- 


laide £fi thus. You ſee theſe tones 


* which. the graſs begins to cov 
© are . the moſt . | pe 
* moſt virtuous of men, whom my love 
© and my imprudence have coft his life. 
© I am a French woman, of a family 
af diſtintion; and, to my misfortune, 
© too rich. The Count D*Oreftan con- 
e n 1 

was ſenſible to it, ſenſible to exceſs. 

My parents oppoſed the inclination 


our hearts, and my frantick paſ- 


4 

C 

4 

© fion made me conſent to a marriage 
« ſacred to virtuous ſouls, but diſallow> 
ed by the laws. Italy was at that 
© time the theatre of war. My huſband 
vent thither to join the corps;which 
©.he was to command; I followed him 
© as far as Briancon: my fooliſh ten» 
« dernefs retained him there two days, 
© in ſpite of himſelf; for he, a young 
© man, full of honour, prolonged his 
«© ſtay there with the teſt reluctance. 
© He facrificed his duty to me: but 
© what would not I have ſacrificed to 
© him! In a word, I required it of 
him; and he could not withſtand my 


tears. He took leave with a fore-. 


© boding which alarmed me. I accom- 
© panied-him as fan as this valley, where 
J received his adieus; and in order 
© to wait to hear from him, I returned 
© to Briangon. A few days after, a 

of a battle. I doubt- 


Nen 
fed whether D Oreſtan had got thither; 


I wiſhed it for his honour, I dreaded it 
© for my love; when I received a letter 
© from him, which I thought very con- 


© ſoling. 1 ſhall be ſuch a day, at 


« ſuch. an hour,” faid he, .in the val- 
© ley, and under the oak where we 
21 I mall repair there alone; 
% conjure you to go there, and expect 
«© me, likewiſe, alone; I live yet but for 
+ How t was my miſtake ! 
I perceived in this billet nothing more 
© than an impatience to ſee me again, 
* and this impatience made . 


© I repaired, then, to this very 


© D'Oreſtan arrives; and, after the ten- 
© dereſt, reception, © You would have 
« it ſo, my dear Adelaide, ſaid be; 


6% I haye failed in my duty at the moſt 


im t moment of my life. What 
$5 upportant as 41 kar 
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1 


(time, cruel hunger 


© changed my 


« tle has happened; my regiment 


« yalour, and I was not there. 

40 _ diſhone - pr ogg without 08 
« ſource. . not you wi 
« my misfortune, but I have now but 
« one ſac more to make you, and 
« my heart is come to accompliſh it. 
« At this diſcourſe, pale, trembling, 
and ſcarce breathing, I took my huſ- 
© band into my arms. I felt my blood 
© congeal in my veins, my knees bent 


under me, and I fell down ſenſeleſs. 


© He availed himſelf of my fainting to 
tear himſelf from my boſom; and in a 
c little time I was recalled to life by the 
6 report of a ſhot, which killed him. I 


© will not deſcribe to you the ſituation I 
was ing it is inexpreſſible 3 and the 


© tears which you now ſee flowing, the 
« ſighs that ſtifle my voice, are but a 
« feeble i of it. After paſſing the 
s whole night beſide his bloody corpſe, 
© in a grief that ſtupified me, my firſt 
© care was, e along with him my 
« ſhame: my s dug out his grave. 
© T ſeek not to move you; but the mo- 
© ment in which the earth was to ſepa- 
rate me from the ſorrowfy] remains of 
my huſband, was athouſand times more 
© dreadful to me than that can be which 


* is to ſeparate my body from my foul. 


« Spent with grief, and deprived of 
C e 5 enfeebled 1 took 
« yptwowhole days in hollo wing out this 
© tomb with inconcei vable labour, When 
my ſtrength forſook me, I repoſed my- 
« ſelf on the livid and cold boſom of my 
© huſband, In ſhort, I paid him the 
© rites of ſepulture, and my heart pro- 
© miſed him to wait in theſe s till 
« death re-unites us. In mean 
began to deyour 
my exhauſted entrails. I thought it 
© criminal to refuſe nature the — 
© of a life more grievous than death. I 
ments for the plain 
© habit ofa ſh s, and I embraced 
© that condition as my only , 
From that time my only conſolation 
© has been to come here, and weep over 
f this grave, which ſhall be my own, 
© Yoy ſee, continued ſhe, © with what 


© fincerity I my foul to you. With 
1M T ee Jar i 


have de- 


© Teived me, I fee clearly, that the 


— 
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«i f feared is come to paſs. A bat- | 


© ftate of a ſhepherd is as foreign, and 


© newer to you than to me. You are 


0 rrhaps. ſenſible; and, if I 
NEE 


op. ee ee, our miſe 
« fortunes have the ſame ſource, and you 
© have loved as well as I. We ſhall only 
6 feel the more for one another. I con- 
© fider you as a friend, whom Heaven, 
© touched by my misfortunes, deigns'to 
© ſend me in my ſolitude. Do you alſo 
© conſider me as a friend, capable of 
« giving you, if not ſalutary counſel, 
© at leaſt a conſolatary example. 
© You pierce my very ſoul,” ſaid Fon- 
roſe, overcome with what he had juſt 
heard; and whatever ſenſibility you 
© may attribute to me, you are very far 
© from conceiving the impreſſion that 
© the recital of your misfortunes has 
© made on me. Alas! why cannot IT 
© return it with that confidence which 
you teſtify towards me, and of which 
© you are ſo worthy? ButT warned you 
« of it; I foreſaw it. Such is the na- 
© ture of my ſorrows, that an 
c filence muſt ſhut them up in the bot- 
tom of ve Pare You are very un- 
happy, added he with a pro fi 
I am ſtill more unhappy: this is all I 
© can tell you. Be not offended at my 
Fs filence; it is terrible to me to be con- 
* demned to it. The conſtant companion 
© of all your . I will ſoften your 
© Jabours; I will partake of all your 
«© griefs: I will ſee you weep over this 
grave, I will mingle my tears with 
© yours. You ſhall not 1 
© depoſited your woes in a „ alas 
but too ſenſible.— I t meof it 
© from this moment, ſaid ſhe with con- 
fuſion; and both, with downcaſt eyes, 
tetired in e from each other. A- 
delaide, on quitting Fonroſe, thought 
ſhe ſaw in his countenance the impreſ- 
ſion of a profound grief. I have re- 
© yived,"” ſaid ſne, © the ſenſe of his 
© ſorrows; and what muſt be their hor- 
© ror, when he thinks himſelf till more 
« wretched than II . 
From that day more ſighing and more 
converſation followed between Fonroſe 
and Adelaide. They neither ſought 
nor avoided one another: looks of con- 
ſternation formed almoſt their only lan- 
guage z if he found hey weeping over 
the grave of her huſhand, his heart was 
ſeized with-pity, jealouſy, and grief; he 
contemplated her in filence, and anſwere 
ed her Eds with 


Two months ee in this 
2 


- 


paingyl 
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inful ſuuzüan, and Adelaide fan Fen- 
wo youth BEGS a * The 


forrow: which: conſumed him afflicted 
her ſo, much the more deeply, as the 
cauſe of it was unknown, to ber. She 
had not the moſt diſtant ſuſpicion that ſhe 
was the object of it. However, as it is 
natural, when, two ſentiments divide a 
ſoul, for one to weaken the other, Ade- 
laige's regret on account of the death of 
D'Oreſtan became leſs lively eyer Gays 
in proportion as ſhe delivered herſelf, u 
to the pity with which Fonrolt inſpire 
ber. She was very ſure that this pity 
had nothing but what was jonocent-in 
u ; it did not even come, into her 
to defend herſelf from it; and the ob- 
ject of this generous ſentiment being 
continually preſent to her view, awaken- 
ed it every inſtant. The languor into 
which this young man was fallen be- 
came ſuch, that ſhe thought it her dut 
not to leave him any longer to himſelf. 
< You are dying, ſaid ſhe to him, and 
© you add to my.griefs that of ſeeing 
you Kc : 
© eye, without being able to apply any 
7 ks If the recital of the impru+ 
© dences of my youth has not,inſpired 
you with a contempt for me; if the 


pureſt and tendereſt friendſhip be dear 
to you; in ſhort, if you would not 


render me more unhappy than I was 
before I knew you, confide to me the 
cauſe of your griefs: you have no 
perſon in the world but myſelf. ta 
aſſiſt you in ſupporting them; your 
ſecret, though it were more impor- 
tant than mine, fear not that I ſhall 
divulge. The death of my huſband 
has — a gulph betwixt the world 
and me; and the confidence which I 
require will ſoon be buried in this 
grave, to which grief is with flow ſteps 
conducting me. I hope to go be · 
fore you,” ſaid Fonroſe, burſting into 
tears. Suffer me to finiſh my de- 
plorable life without leaving you after · 
« wards the reproach of having ſborten- 
© ed it's courte.'—-" O Heaven, what do 
I hear?” cried ſhe with diſtraction, 
s 'What, I! can I have contributed to 
© the evils which overwhelm you? Go 
on; you pierce my ſoul. What have 
I done? what have I ſaid? Alas, I 
* tremble! Good Heaven 1., haſt thou 
« ſent me into the world only to create 
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« wretches? Speak; nay, ſpeak l you | 


F mult no longer conceal who you are; 
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with ſorrow under my. 


© ceive it in al 
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MONAT TALES: oo 
mpek to djflomyle, 


6 you have faid foo x 
CE rn WA thin Fears 
© am Fonroſe, the ſon of thoſe. tra- 
vellers whom you filled with admira. 
« tion, and _reſpe&.. All that they re- 
< lated of, your virtues and your charms 
e inſpired me with the fatal d:fign of 
„coming to ſee you in this diſguiſe, I 
have jeft my family in the deepeſt ſor- 
row, thinking they have loſt me, and. 
c-lamenting my death, I have ſeen you; 
„IL know , what attaches you to this 
« placez, I Know that the only hope that 
is left me, is to die here, adoring you. 
© Give me no uſeleſs counſel or unjuſt 
c h e My reſolution is as firm 
and immoveable as your own, If, in 
«. betraying my ſecret * diſturb the 
© laſt moments of a life almoſt at an 
« end, you will to no 
who. would never offend you.” , 
Adelaide, confounded, 1 
to calm the deſpair into which this young 
man was plunged. * Let me, ſaid ſhe, 
«© do to his parents the ſervice of reſtor 
ing him to life; let me ſave their only 
© hope: Heaven preſents me with this 
© opportunity. of acknowledging their 
favours. Thus, far from makin 
him furious by a miſplaced rigour, al 
the tenderneſs of pity, and conſolation of 
friendſhip, was put in practice in order 
„Heavenly angel! cried Fonroſe, © I 
© ſee ail the reluctance that you feel to 
make any one unhappy : your heart is 
« with him ſes in this grave; 
I ſee that nothing can detach you from 
© him; I ſee how ingenious yaurvirtue is 
© to conceal your woe from me; I per- 
i 's extent, I am over - 
* whelmed by it, but I pardon you: it 
is your duty nevi to love me, it is 
© mine ever to adore you." | 
Impatient of | executing the deſign 
which the had conceived, Adelaide ar- 
rives at her hut. Father, ſaid ſhe 
to her old maſter, do you think you 
“ haye ſtrength to travel to Turin? I 
© have need of ſomebody whom I can 
© truſt, to. give the Marquis and Mar- 
* chioneſs of Fonroſe the mot intereſt- 
6 ing intelligence.” The old man re- 
pb „that his zeal to ſerve them inſpired 
im with courage. Go, reſumed A- 
laide, you will find them bewailing 
the death of their only ſon; tell them 
* that he is living, and in theſe parts, 
* and det will fell ms fo them) 


rpoſe injure me, 


but 
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© neſs? an 
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© but. that there is an indiſpenſible ne- 
# ceſſity for their coming here themſelves 
© to fetch him. al 2% a 

He ſets out, arrives at Turin, ſends 


— 


in his addreſs as the old man. of the val- 


ley of Savoy. Ahl cried Madam 
De. Fonroſe,, * fome misfortune, per- 
6 ha or has happened to our ſnepherdeſs. 
Let him come in, added the mar- 


quis ; he will tell us, perhaps, that 


© ſhe conſents to live with us. Af- 
ter the loſs of my ſon,” ſaid the mar- 
chioneſs, * it is the only comfort I can 
«© taſte in this world. The old man is 
introduced. He throws himſelf at their 
feet: they raiſe him. You. are la- 
menting the death of your ſon, ſaid 
he, I come to tell you that he lives: 
© our dear child has diſcovered him in 
the valley ; ſhe ſends me to inform 
« you of it; but yourſelves. only, ſhe 


* [ays, can bring him back. As he 


ſpoke this, ſurprize and joy deprived the 
ee of Fonroſe of her ſenſes. 
The Marquis, diſtracted and amazed, 


calls out for help for his lady, recals 


her to life, embraces the old man, pub- 
liſnes to the whole houſe that their ſon - 
is reſtored to them. The marchioneſs, 
reſuming her ſpirits, What ſhall we 


« do?” ſaid ſhe, taking the old man by 


the hands, and preſſing them with ten- 
derneſs, * what ſhall we do in gratitude 
for this benefit, which reſtores life to 
usf. 1 

Every thing is ordered for their de- 
parture. They ſet out with the good 


man; they travel night and day, and 


repair to the valley, where their only 
good awaits them. The ſhepherdeſs was 
out at paſture; the old woman conducts 
them to her; they approach. How 
great is their ſurprize I their ſon, that 
well- beloved ſon, is by her ſide. in the 
habit of a ſimple ſhepherd, Their hearts, 


| ſooner than their eyes, acknowledge him. 


© Ah, cruel child !“ cried- his mother, 
throwing herſelf into his arms, what 
© ſorrow have you occaſioned us! why 
withdraw Jene from our tender - 


© for?'—* To adore,* ſaid he, what 
6 2 yourſelf admired.'— Pardon me, 
Madam, ſaid Adelaide, while Fon- 
roſe.embraced his father's knees, who 
raifed him with kindneſs; * pardon me 
t for having left you ſo long in grief: 
© if I had known it ſooner, you ſhould 
© have been ſooner conſoled. After 
the firſt emotions of nature, Fonroſe re- 
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what is it you come here 
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us go, ſaid. the marquis, let us go 
© reſt ourſelves in the hut, and forget 
© all the pain that this young madman 
© has occahoned us. Ves, Sir, I have 


© been mad, ſaid Fonraſo to his father, 


who led him by the hand, * nothing 


but the loſs of my reaſon could have 


ſuſpended in my heart the emations of 


but too ſeverely puniſhed: for it. I 
love without hope the moſt accomp- 
liſhed perſon in the world; you 

nothing, you know nothing of this 
ingomparable woman: ſhe is honeſty, 
ſenſidility, virtue itſelf; I love her 
even to idolatry, I cannot be happy 
withgut her, and I know that 

cannot he mine. Has ſhe confided 
to you, ſaid the marquis, the ſecret 
of her birth? I have learned e- 


vou, that it is in no reſpect beneath 
my own; ſhe has even renounced a 
conſiderable fortune to bury herſelf in 
this deſart.— And do you know 


Sir; but it is a ſecret which ſhe alone 
can reveal to you. She is married, 


heart is not the more diſengaged ;; 
her ties are but too ſtrong.'— Daugh- 
© ter,' ſaid the marquis, on entering 
the hut, you ſee that you turn the 
c Mods of the whole 2 — Fonroſe. 
The extravagant paſſion is young 
© man cannot be juſtified but by ſuch a 
« prodigy as you are. All my wife s 
viſhes are confined to a Ws © for 
a companion, and a friend; this child, 
here, will not live unleſs he obtains 
you for his wife; I deſire no leſs to 
© have you for my daughter: ſee how 


© many-perſons you will make unh N 


« by a pa a2 Sir!“ ſaid — 
© your goodneſs confounds me; but 
6, — judge for me. Then Ade- 
laide, in the preſence of the old man 
and his wife, made a recital of her de- 

lorable adventure. She added the name 


of her family, which was not unknown 
to the Marquis de Fonroſe, and ended 


by calling on himſelf to witneſs the in- 
violable fidelity ſhe owed her ſpouſe. 
At theſe ds, conſternation ſpread 
itſelf over every countenance. Young 

| | Fonroſe, 


nature, ſo a8 to make me forget the 
moſt ſacred duties; in ſhort, to de- 
tach myſelf from every thing that I 
held deareſt in the world : but this 
madneſs you gave birth to, and I am: 


nough of it, ſaid Fonroſe, © to aſſure 


what has induced her to it? Yes, 


9 ?'—<« She is a widow; but 
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Fonroſe, choaked with ſobs, threw him- 


ſelf into a corner of the hut, in order to 
give them free ſcope. 'The father, mo- 
ved at the fight, 
| kis ſon. * See, ſaid he, my dear A- 
© delaide, to what a condition you have 
reduced him.“ Madam de Fonroſe, 
eſſed her in 
| ſame time 
with her tears. * Alas! why, my 


© daughter,” ſaid ſhe, © hy wa you 


© a ſecond time make us mourn the 


4 death of our dear child ?* The old 


man and his wife, their eyes filled with 
tears, and fixed upon Adelaide, waited 
her ſpeaking. Heaven is my witneſs,” 
faid Adelaide, rifing, © that I would 
© lay down my life in gratitude for 
* ſuch. goodneſs. It would heighten 
* my 8 _ ves S 
© reproach m with yours; but 
«© I am willing that Fonroſe himſelf 
© ſhould be my judge: fuffer me, if 
you pleaſe, to ſpeak to him for a 
moment. Then retiring with him 
alone; Fonroſe,* ſaid ſhe, * you know 
what ſacred ties retain me in this 
© place. If I could ceaſe to love and 
6 a huſband who loved me but 
© too well, I ſhould be the moſt deſpi- 
+ cable of women. Eſteem, friendſhip, 
© gratitude, are the ſentiments I owe 
6 z but none of theſe can cancel 
© love: the more you have conceived 
© for me, the more you ſhould expect 
« from me; it is the impoſſibility of 
«* fulfilling that duty, that hinders my 
« impoſing it on myſelf. At the ſame 
time, I ſee you in a ſituation that 
© would move the leaſt ſenſible heart; 
4 it is ſhocking to me to be the cauſe, 
© jt would be ſtill more ſhocking to me 
© to hear your parents accuſe me with 
having been your deſtruction. I will 
e. myſelf, , for the preſent, 
© leave you, as far as in me lies, 
© to be the arbiter of our deſtiny. It is 
© for you to chuſe that of the two ſitua · 


tions which appears to leaſt pain- 
« ful; either to 4 oma; ve to fabdue 
4 yourſelf, and forget me; ds ge 


s a woman, whoſe heart, being ull of 


— 


to the aſſiſtance of 


TALES; rn 
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© ſentiments too feeble to 


_ © wiſhes of a lover. That is enough,“ 


ſaid Fonroſe ; and in a ſoul like yours, 
© friendſhip' ſhould take place of love. 
I ſhall be jealous, without doubt, of 
© the tears which you ſhall beftow to the 
© memory of another huſband : but the 
< cauſe of that jealouſy, in rendering 


you more reſpectable, will render you 


© alfo more dear in my 


© She is mine!” ſaid Ks, vointh and 


throwing himſelf into the arme of his 


parents; it is to her reſpett for you, 


© to your goodneſs, that JI owe her, and 
© it is owing you a ſecond life.” From 
that moment F hee wag were Chains from 
pogo Adelaide could not diſengage her- 

Did the yield only to pity, to i 
tude? I — Fain believe l, in ar 
to admire her the more: Adelaide be - 
lieved ſo herſelf. However it be, be- 
fore ſhe ſet out, ſhe would reviſit the 
tomb, which ſhe quitted but with re- 
gret, «<0, my dear 0 an, ſaid ſhe, 
« if from the womb of the dead thou 


© canſt read the bottom of my ſoul, thy 


© ſhade has no cauſe to murmur at the 


© ſacrifice I make : I owe it to the gene- 


© rous ſentiments of this virtuous fa- 
* mily z but my heart remains thine for 
© ever, I go to endeavour to make them 
6 Happy, without- any. hope of being 
© mylelf ſo.* It was not without ſome 


ſort of violence they forced her from the 


place; but ſhe inſiſted that they ſhould 
erect a monument there to the memory 
of her huſband ; and that the hut of her 
old maſter and miſtreſs, who followed 
her to Turin, ſhould be converted into 
a country-houſe, as plain as it was ſo- 
litary, where ſhe ed to come ſomes» 
times to mourn the errors and mĩsfor - 
tunes of her youth. Time, the affidui- 
ties of Fonroſe, the fruits of her ſecond 


marriage, have ſince opened her foul to | 


the impreſſions of a new affection; and 
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HE HAPPY DIVORCE. © 


he propoſed to Bmkeif, . make 
ing her friend, 


ö n eaſes ey. 
are, in part of man- 
kind, nothing more than the conſequence 
of falſe calculation. Too ſtrong a pre- 
poſſeſſion in favour of the happineſs we 
deſire, makes us experience, as ſoon as 
we poſſeſs it, that uneaſineſs and dil- 
ſt which ſuffer us to reliſ nothing, 
he imagination deceived, and the heart 
diſſatisfied, wander to new objects, the 
proſpect of which dazzles in it's turn, 
and the approach diſabuſes us, Thus, 
from * illuſion, life is paſſe 
away in changing the chimera : this is 
the malady of lively and delicate fouls ; 


Nature has nothing ſufficiently perfect 


for them; whence it proceeds, that it is 
thought ſuch a mighty matter to fix the 
taſte of a pretty woman. 

Lucilia, in the convent, had painted 
to herſelf the charms, of love, and the 
delights of marriage, with the colouring 
of an imagination. of a girl of fifteen, 
whoſe flower nothing had yet tarniſhed. 

She had ſeen the world only in thoſe 
ingenious fictions which are the romance 
of human nature. It coſts nothing to 
an eloquent man to give love and mar- 


 riage all the charms that he conceives. 


Lucilia, according to theſe pictures, ſaw 
lovers and huſbands only as they are to 
be met with in fables, always tender 
and full of love, ſaying nothing but 


fine things, taken up ſolely with the 
care of pleaſing, new ho or plea- 
ſures eternally varied. 

Such was the of Lucilia, 
when they came to draw her out of the 
convent to marry the uis De Liſere. 


His engaging and noble figure inſpired 
her with a favourable opinion of , "rg 
and his firſt addreſſes ſucceeded in de- 
termining the irreſolution 'of her ſoul. 
She ſaw wot yet in the marquis the 
ardour of a paſſionate lover; but ſhe 
thought modeſtly enough of herſelf not 
to pretend to ſet him on fire at firſt ſight, 
This liking, tranquil at it's birth, would 
make a rapid progreſs; he muſt have 
time. However, the marriage was con- 
cluded upon, and ſolemnized before the 
iaclination of the marquis was grown 
a violent paſſion. | 

Nothing was more ſteady or ſolid 
chan the temper of the Marquis De Li- 
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her 7, to begin by being 
3 an honeſt man does hat- 
ever he pleaſes with a well · diſ wo- 


man, when he has | wr confi- 
dence; and that a huſband who makes 


himſelf dreaded, invites his wife to de- 
ob aaron ee 


In order to follow the plan which he 
had traced out to himſelf, it was neceſ- 
| not to be a too paſſionate lover: 
paſſion knows no rule. He had conſi- 
dered well before his enga t, on 
the kind of liking with which Lucilia 
inſpired him, reſolved never to marry a 
woman whom he ſhould love to diſtrac- 
tion. Lucilia found in her huſband 
only that lively and tender friendſhip, 


that attentive and conſtant complaiſance, 


that ſoft and pure pleaſure, that love, 


in ſhort, - which has neither it's hot nar 


cold fits. At firſt, Fox flattered herſelf that 
intoxication, enchantment 8 : 
would have their turn; but the ſoul of 
Liſere was 3 : 

© This is very ex inary, faid 
ſhe; © I am young, handſome, and my 
© huſband does not love me! I am his, 
«© and he thinks it enough to poſſeſs me 


© with coldneſs. But, then, why ſuf- 


© fer him to be cold? Can he have any 


violent longings for what is in his 


power without reſerve or trouble? He 
© would become ms" fond of 
© me, if he were jealous. unjuſt 


are men! We muſt torment them, in 
© orderto pleaſe them. Be tender, faith- 
ful, fond, they negle&, they diſdain 


© you. An even courſe of happineſs 
© makes them dull: caprice, coquetry, 


© inconltancy, rouze and enliven themz 


© they ſet no value on pleaſure, but in 
c 2 to the trouble it gives them. 
« Liſere, leſs ſure of being beloved, 
© will become a thouſand times fonder. 
That is eaſy; let nie be in the faſhian. 
© Every thing around me preſents me 
© with enough to make him uneaſy, if 

© he'ls _— of jealouſy.* N 
After this fine project, Lucilia gave 
herſelf up to diſſipation, to coquetry : 
ſhe aſſumed a myſtery in all her pro- 
ceedings ;z ſhe made parties without the 
225 marquis. 
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marquis. * Did I not foreſee it,” ſaid 
he to himſelf}, that I had a wife like 


other women? Six months after mar- 
© riage, ſhe begins to be tired of it. I 


c ſhould be a happy man, now, if I were 
© paſſionately fond of my wife ! Hap- 
* pily my liking and eſteem” for her 
© leave me full enjoyment of my reaſon : 
© I muſt make ule of it, diffemble, 
< ſubdue myſelf, and employ nothing 
E but gentleneſs and ſoothing meaſures, 
« to keep her in order, Ihey do not 
© always ſucceed ; but reproaches, com- 
« plaints, reftraint, and violence, ſuc- 
_ © ceed ſtill leſs. The moderation, rom- 
plaiſance, and tranquillity of the mar- 
quis, put Lucilia out of all r 
4 Alas!” ſaid ſhe, * do what J will, it 
© is all to no, purpoſe z this man will 
© never love me: he 1s one of thoſe 
© cold ſouls whom nothing moves, no- 
© thing eNgAgEs 3 and I am condemned 
© topaſs my life with a ſtone that knows 


© neither how to love nor hate! O, 


© the delight of ſenſible ſouls, the charm 
© of impaſſioned hearts !—Love, who 
t-raiſeſt us 1 heaven on thy fiery pi - 
© nions! where are thoſe flaming darts, 
© with which thou woundeſt happy lov- 
© ers? where is that intoxication into 
© which thou plungeſt them? where are 
© thoſe raviſhing tranſports with which 
4 they mutually inſpire each other ?— 
© Whereare they ?* continued ſhe. © In 
free and independent love, in the diſ- 
« poſal of two hearts which give a looſe 
© to themſelves. And why ſhould the 
marquis be fond? What ſacrifice have 
© T made him? By what marks of 


© m have I moved the ſenſibility 
© of his ſoul? Where is the merit of 
© having obeyed, of having accepted for 
a huſband an amiable and rich young 
© man, choſen without my conſent? Is 
© it for love to interfere in a marriage 
© of convenience? But is this then the 
© lot of a woman of fixteen, to whom, 
6 without vanity, Nature has given 
6 wherewith to pleaſe, and ſtill more, 
4 wherewith to love? For, after all, I 
© cannot conceal from myſelf the graces 
© of my figure, nor the ſenſibility of 
« my heart. At fixteen, to languiſh 
c without hope in cold indifference, and 
to ſee at leaſt a ſcore of years waſte 
© away without pleaſure, which might 
© have been delicious ! I ſay, a ſcore at 
_ © leaft, and it is not deſiring to tire the 
* world, to he content to renounce it 
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© co by what heroick devotion of 
fa p 


ing ſound of yeice, and 
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© before forty years of age. Cruel fa. 
© mily! was it for you that I took a 
* huſband } You choſe me an honeſt 
© man! a rare preſent you made me! 
© To. be dull with an honeſt 
© to be dull all one's life! Very hard, 
indeed! 56 Abe ed 
This diſcontent ſoon degenerated into 
peeviſhneſs ; and Liſere thought he per- 
ceived, at laſt, that ſhe had taken an 
averſion to Him. His friends diſpleaſed 
her, their company became troubleſome 
to her, ſhe received them with à cool. 
neſs ſufficient to keep them at a diſtance. 
The marquis could no longer diſſemble. 
C Mp, on he yo Mica, 6 on end 
© of marriage is to © e happy ; 
« we are 5 fo, and it 15 f | 1 05 
« pique ourſelves on a conſtancy which 
© reftrains ub. Our fortune puts us in 
© a condition of doing without each 
, Ry, and of reſuming that liberty 
1 


© of which we imprudently made a mu- 
t tual ſacrifice. Live by yourſelf; 1 
© will live by myſelf. I aſk towards 


me only that 2 and regard Which 
© you owe to yourſelf.— With all my 
© heart, Sir," replied Lucilia- with the 
coldneſs of diſguſt; and from that mo- 
ment every thing was ſettled, that Ma- 
dam might have her equipage, her table, 
her domeſticks, in one word, a ſeparate 
maintenance, 252M 


Lucilia's Toppers ſoon became ranked | 


among the molt brilliant in Paris, Her 
company was ſought by all the hand- 
ſome women and men o gallantry. But 
there was à neceſſity for Lucilia 35 
ing ſome particular, and he who.ſhould 
engage her firſt, it was obſerved, had 
the only hard taſk! In the mean time, 
ſhe enjoyed the homages of a brilliant 
ſet ; and her heart, yet irreſolute, ſeem- 
ed to ſuſpend her T only to render 
it more flattering. Phe thought, at laſt, 
ſhe ſaw the perſon who would determine 
it. At the approach of the Count De 
Blamzé, all ior pretenders lowered 
their tone. He was, of the whole court, 
the moſt to be dreaded by a young wo- 
man. It was agreed, that there was 
no refiſting him, and ſo, they ſpared 
themſeives the trouble. He was beau- 
tiful as the day, preſented himſelf with 
grace, ſpoke little, but extreme Y. well; 
and if he ſaid common things, be ren- 
dered them intereſting by the mot pleaſ- 

the mo Beau: 
tiful look in the world. The Fold 
not ſay that Blame was a fop, his fop- 


NN _or.Cokw =  __©ou—_Cc.cu=o.Gcoo.rroocoo[o ll ] en o go, 


which even his rivals 
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py had” ſs much dignity. A modeſt 
uzhtineſs' formed his character; he 
decided with the gentieſt air in the 
world, atſd the moſt laconick tone: he 
liſtened to contraditions' with good- 
humour, replied to them only with a 
ſmile; and if they 

lain himſelf, he ſmiled fill and k pt 
Lees, or repeated what he had 
before. Never did he combat the opi- 
nion-of another, never did he take f 
trouble to give a reaſon for his own? it 
was the moſt attentive politeneſs, and 
the moſt deciſive preſumption, that had 


ever yet been united in a young man of 


quali 7. | 
This aſſurance had ſomething com- 
manding in it, which rendered him the 
oracle of taſte, and the legiſlator of 
faſhion. were never ſure of be- 
ing right in the choice of a ſuit, or the 
chin of a carriage, till BlamzE had 
a by a glance. It is excellent, 
« it it bandſome ! were the precious words 
from his mouth; and his filence a dead 
warrant, The deſpotiſm of his opinion 
extended even over beauty, talents, wit, 
and graces: Ina circle of women, the 
whom he had honoured with a nw 
lar attention was that inſtant in vogue. 
Blame reputation had gone before 
him to Lucilia's; but the deference 
paid him, re- 
doubled the eſteem ſhe had conceived for 
him. She was dazzled with his beauty, 
and ſtill more forprized at his modeſty. 
He preſented himſelf with the moſt re- 
ſpectful air, ſeatedd himſeif in the loweſt 
place, but all looks were ſoon directed 
towards him. His dreſs was the model 
of taſte: all the vs le who ſur- 
rounded him ſtydied t with a ſcrupu- 
lous attention. * His laces, his embroi- 
dery, his manner of dreſſing his head, 
the names of his tradeſpeople and 
workmen. It is ſtrange, ſaid they, 
s we ſe theſe deſigns, theſe colours, no 
c:whete'elſe!* -BlamzeE confeſſed mo- 
deftly, that it coſt him little trou- 


pinch of ſnuff as be ſaid theſe words, 


and his box excited new curioſity; it 
was, however, the work of a young 


artitt' whom Blamzé had drawn from 
his — ad HT *— ow =o 

ice of every thing; he replied with a 
Fre, that Nr knew the price of none 


4 


| 
X 
Be . : 
7 
% 


preſſed him wo e- 
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of them; and the won whiſpered in 
each other's ear the name of the female 

Jam aſhamed, * Madam, faid 
Blamzé to Lucilia, '* that theſe trifles 
© ſhould: engage the attention Which 
© ought to centre in a more intereſting 
© obje&, Pardon me if I liſten to the 
5 frivolous queſtions of theſe young 
men: never did complaiſance coſt me 
© ſbidear. I Hope, added he in a low 
voice, that you” will permit me to 
© come and Gen Br ig f amends in 
© ſome more tranquil moment. k 
© ſhall be very glad to ſee you, replied. 
Lucilia*bluſhing, and by her bluthes, 
and the tender (mile with which Blame 
22 a moſt reſpectful bow, the 
aſſembly judged that it would not be 
long before matters came to a conclu- 
fion. Lucilia, who did not ſee the con- 
ſequence of 'a few words ſaid in her 
ear, and who did not think that ſhe had 
made an affignation, ms HY 60 
attention to the n looks which 
the women caſt on each other, or the 
light railleries which eſcaped the men. 
She delivered herſelf up inſenſibly to 
her own reflections, and was quite grave 
the whole evening. They o turn 
ed the N all the 
company ſpoke well of him : his rivals 
talked of him with eſteem; Lucilia's 
rivals ſpoke of him with complaiſance. 
Nobody was more gentecl, more gallant, 
more reſpe&ful ; and of twenty women, 
on whoſe account he had reaſon to pride 
kimſelf, not one had any reaſon to com- 

plain. Lucilia became attentive : no- 

ing eſcaped her. Twenty women? 
faid the within herſelf; © that is much; 
© but where is the wonder? He ſeeks 
© one who may be worthy to fix him, 
© and capable of fixing herſelf." 

She hoped the next day that he would 
eome early, and before the crowd of viſi - 
tors: ſhe waited for him; ſhe grewuneaſy;z 
he never came; ſhe was out of temper : 


he writ the read his billet, and her ill- 


humour ceaſed: He was diſtracted to 
loſe the moſt a le moments of his 
life. Some impertinents had broke in 
upon him, he would have made his 
eſcape z but theſe impertinents were peo 
ple of rank. It was not in his wet 
to be e till the neut day; but 
beſeeched Lucilia to receive him early, 
To abridge, ſaid he, * by a few houts, 
the cruel wearineſs of abſence;* The 
company came as uſunl, and-Lucilia 
* P received 
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y vere pi We ſhall not have 


o 
words Lucilia turned pale, and 6 
which reigned around. her ©: 
to redouble the grief which ſhe: * 
endeavoured to diſſemble. Her fist © he 
emotion was, not to ſee. the perfidious to me, 
man more. But Clariſſm wan - © wi 
haps, either out of malice or jeal 4 
to impute 2 wrong to him of which 4 
was ily. It was after all engag- 
4 


of lifn- 
; : 4 reſign. your 
© traubleſome the world is > How happy + | ; 1 but among 
< arewe in being forgotten and far from * thoſe who-way .yretend; d it, it is of 
< the crowd, up being « to one's importance to make! a- choice. 
* ſelf, perſon we love! Follow * As ſoon as you love, and even when 
E advice, Lucilia, get out of this * you do not love, yon will. be beloved 
* whirlwind: the more nepole, the mare © wfallibly : that is not the point; but 
» liberty, as ſuam ag we give ourſelves © at your age women have need of fnd- 
© up tait. Now I have memtiencd the. * ing im a lover a counſellos, a guide, 
© whirlwind, what d you do with all * a fri formed by the cuſtom 
' © theſe young fellows wha yay court ta of the world, and able to enlighten 
: you ? 7 7 Ne . . | : you in reſpeRt_ of 2 ers you. — 

e conque u: have you v - to run in it. A many 
1 x afto yo — — 

4 

ny weld hs your 
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to be ſatiahed, un ; to * leave myſelf to I pi 
« live far one's ſelf. . At my age, faid- © — — 
Hia ſmili ſill too timo - * ſometimes I have ſuut myſelf up ture 
there were nothing days ſucceſſively without ſec 


ATR 
0 
ren 
has Fhe 
SF 175 
n 
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| | { . had 
© myſelf ſubſervient to her views. In ter myſelf,” ſaid Lucia, that I ſhall 
6 order to give the more celebrity to our © be treated as ly as another, and 
© adventure, ſhe has thought proper to that, at leait, I not ; 


F 
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7 
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pſels. . reputation of a woman ; and durable.'— What, Lucilia l at 
me as My ont nay, your age would ou pique yourſelf 
1 das rac nothing to make 2 * upan conſtancy? Really 
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5- (6; T'hould be of committing 
6. a folly.\— : And that folly. would 
be To grow prudent, and at- 
© tach myſelf in good 
s riouſly j would you have the courage?” 
Upon my eredit, I am a little fear 
« ful of it, if ydu would have me own' 
_ 3 — ſtran ere * 
6 It is a little i eſſed; but I beg 
4 you will pe e it is he rſt in 
my life. The firſt, ſay yu _ 
s Yes, Madam: hitherto they have had: 
the modeſty to ſpare me the trouble of 
making advances; but I ſee plainly 
C _ I _ _— Well, So for 
the novelty of the thing, I pa u 
4 this firſt eſſay: 7 will do more fal, 
4 J will confeſs to you, that it cannot 
£ diſpleaſe me. That is happineſs 
4 1 Do you give me leave to love 
s you; and will you do me the honour 
love me too? — Ah ] that is an - 
er thing; time ſhall ſhow me whe- 
ou deſerve it. Look at me, 


SITE 


8 F 


not you laugh? What ſhould 
laugh at? At your own anſwer. 


reaſonably to you, I think. — 
And it is in order to talk reaſonably 
me, that you-have done me the ho- 


des 


8 


. 
+ Þ 


| 
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= 


did not think, that in order to be 
- what- have I ſaid to you, 
ought not to have ed? 

ou graces, wit, an engag- 
noble air. Vou are very 


Aut that is not enough to 


* 


th 


— 
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my inclination. Not enough, Ma- 
am excute mea little. Pleaſe to 
nform me, what you would require 
more ?'—* A more thorough know- 
* ledge of your. temper, a more inti- 
mnie perſuaſion of your ſentiments for 
s me, I promiſe you nothing, I for- 
bid myſelf nothing; you have every 


Danes 
328. 


* thing to hope, but nothing to claim: 


t you are to conſider _—_ roi ſvits 
you. No price without doubt, 
4 Feautiful Lucilfa, ſhould be thought 
too dear to merit and obtain you but 
« ſeriouſly, would you have me renounce 
« all the charms of the world to have 


my happineſs on an uncertain 

l contingency ?. I am, 3 know, and 

se not conceited of it, I am the 

— Umnanthemoſt ſought after in all France; 

her te or fancy, it is no maiter 5 
3 ROS S >... 
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earneſt. Se- 


ciha.'— I do look at you. And 


you take me for à child? I 


ur to grant me 2 fe à.· tete? 


it my confidence, and determine 


4 3 its at 


« it is her concern that ſhould have me, 


« though but for 2 tim. - You ne 
„right, faid Lucilia; I was unren- 
© ſonable, and your moments are too 


8 83 o, I confeſs to you 
« ſeriouſly, that Jam tired of being in 
© faſhion z I was looking out for an 
object that might fix me; I have 
© found itz I attach myſelf: nothing 
© can be more fortunate z but ſtill this 


6 oug to be to no purpoſe. | You 
© woultave time for refl I give 


©, you twenty-four hours : -I think that 


is very handſome, and I never gave ſo 
© much time before. My reſiections 
©. are too flow,” replied Lucilia, and 
5 you are too much in a hurry for us ta 
. agree on this point, I am young, 
perhaps have ſenſibility ; but my age 
and ſenſibility ſhall never engage me 
© in an imprudent ftep. I have told 
« you, if my heart yields, time proofs,” 
reflection, the ng habitude of 
© confidence and eſteem, will have de- 
© cided it's choĩee. Madam, in good 
© earneſt, now, do you think to'find an 


© amiable man ſufficiently diſengaged ta 


c lole his time in ſpinning out an in- 
* trigue to this length? and do tr 
« yourſelf intend to-paſs your youth in 
© conſulting whether you ſhall love or 
© no?'— I cannot tell,” replied Luci- 
lia, © whether I ſhall ever love, nor what 
« time I ſhall employ in reſolving; but 
< that time will not be loſt, if it ſpares 
© me — I admire you, Madam; 
I admire you! ſaid Blamrs, taking his 
leave; * but I have not the honour to 
© be of the ancient order of chivalry, 
© and I did not come here ſo early to 
* compoſe a romance with you. 
Lucilia, thunderſtruck at the ſcene 
which ſhe had juſt had with Blanize, 
paſſed in a ſhort time from aſtoniſhment 
to reflection. Is this, then,” ſaid ſhe, 
the man in „ the moſt amiable 
* man in the d? He condeſcends 
to think me handſome; and if he be- 
{ lieved me capable of conſtaney, he 
© would be ſh: of the folly of —_ 
© me in good earneſt ; but ha 
* not time to wait till I have conſulted 
« myſelf. I muſt ſeize the moment of 
« pleaſing him, and determine in twen- 
6 Fa hours ;/he never gave ſo much 
time before. Do the women, then, 
« humble themſelves thus, and the men 
* thus- preſcribe them the condition I 
« happily he has made himſelf known 
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t had ſeduced me, what conceit, what 
« preſumption! Ah I ſee, the. moſt 
© mortifyitig evil to 4 woman, is that 
« fie 

ia's company being met er, 
Pomblac =p & tell her, with an air 
of myſtery, that ſhe would have neither 
Blamzẽ nor Clairfont to ſup with her. 


Very well, ſaid ſhe, © I require not of 


rr 


£ ſtrains them : t are even 


ple whoſe aſſiduity would conſtrain 


me. If .Blamze be of that num - 
© ber,” replied Pomblac frankly, * Clair- 
© font has delivered you from him, at 
© leaſt for ſome time. How ſo? 
© Do not be frightened: all is very well 
© over." How, Sir, what is over! 
After the opera, the curtain bein 

s dropped, we were on the ſtage, and, 
according to cuſtom, hearing B 


© en us his opinion on the ſinging, the 
© dancing, and the decorations, he aſked 
© us, if we were to ſup at the little mar- 


N «os me, Madam, it 


© was of.) We replied, 
46 Yes Vngt I dal nt be there, ſaid 
he; we are in the pouts ſince this 
«© morning. I aſked what might be 
© the cauſe of theſe pouts. Blamzẽ told 
© us, that you had made him an aſſig- 
© nation ; that he never came; that you 
were piqued at it; that he had made 
«© up that this morning; that you play - 
4 4 the child ; that he was in a hurry 
to conclude; that you had demanded 
* time for reflection ; and that, tired 
© out with your % and your buts, he 
© had left you in the lurch. He told 
a 2 that you wanted ere a 
* ſerious gement; that he had ſome 
s inclination 1 to itz but that he had not 
© time enough on his hands; that, on 
* calculating the ſtrength of the citadel, 
© he had edged that it might ſuſtain a 
# fiege;z but that nothing would do for 
him but a ſurpriae. It is an ex- 
ploĩt that may ſuit ſome of you,” 
added he; you are young, it is the 
c time when one loves to encounter 
* difficulties, in order to overcome them; 
te but I fore warn you, that virtue is her 
6c fort, and ſenſibility her weak arty 

te every thing was coneluded, if I had 

t taken the trouble to play the paſſio- 

bc nate lover ! I was fully perſuaded 

t that he lyed, reſumed the young man, 

b but J had. the prudence to be lilent, 


© Clairfont was not ſo patient as 1: he 
ſigniſied to him, that he did not be- 
© lieve one word of his tory and at 


_ © this declaration they went out toge- 


111 


ther. I followed them. Clairfont re- 


© ceived a Wund. And Blamz&—?* 


© Blamz& has two, of which he will not. 


© recover without ſome difficulty. While: 


6&I Z. 9 to get into his. coach, 
« If Clairfont,”” faid he, „ knows -how' 
to make an advantage of this adven- 


« defends herſelf but ill againft a man 
« -who defends her ſo well. Tell him 
« that I diſpenſe with this being a ſe- 
« cret to her; it is juſt that ſhe ſhould 
©&© know what ſhe owes to her knight.“ 
Luucilia had all the difficulty in the 
world to conceal the trouble and con- 


Lucilia. A woman 


CY 


ſternation which this ſtory gave her. She | 


feigned a head ache, and it is well known . 
lamzE that a head-ache, in a handſome woman, 
© deciding on every thing. Having giv- 


is a civil wa 8 


ſo they left her alone at 
table. : TOTS 
Delivered up to herſelf, Lucilia could 


not conſole herſelf for having been the 


her the town- talk. She was ſtrongly 
touched by the warmth with which 


Clairfont had revenged the affront -of - 


fered herz but what an humiliation to 

her if this adventure ſhould make a noiſe, 
and Liſere ſhould be informed of it? 

_— the ſecret was kept. Pomblac 
and C 

Lucilia's honour; and Blamze, being 
' cured of his wounds, was far from boaſt- 
ing. of an imprudence by which he had 


been ſo ſeverely puniſhed. It will be 


aſked, perhaps, how a man, till then ſo 
diſcreet, came all of a ſudden to ceaſe to 
be ſo. It is hecauſe we are under leſs 
temptation to publiſh favours which we: 


obtain, than to avenge ourſelves for the: 
This firſt indif-" 


rigours we undergo. 
cretion had like to have cot him his 
life. He was for a month on the brinl& 
of the grave. Clairfont had leſs difi«- 


culty to get his wound cured, and Lu- 


cilia ſaw him again with a tenderneſs. 
hitherto unknown to him. If we at- 
tach ourſelves to any one who has ex- 
poſed his life for us, we attach ourſelves 
as naturally to the ne for whom we 
have expoſed _ ez and ſuch OP 

haps, are ſti ties to the perſon” 
ke #64 . than to the 


party for whom they were med. 
Clairfont then became 1 


airfont made a point of ſaving 


ſudject of 2 duel, which would make 
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owed bim ip return, the leſs he dared to 


pearing to want 
af carrying it too far, made her diſſemble 
her & of the — Pom- 


ſe each other again. Clairfont inſen- 


— became more familiar, and Luci- 


s xeſerved, us rag 
to explain themſelves; for w = 
6E 


bons incidents which love ſometimes 
IN afkitance of baſhful lovers. 
: day that they were alone, Lucilia 
| drop;. Clairfont picks it up, 
and — ii to her; ſhe receives it 
ſmile; that mile inſpires 


E 
1 
2 þ 


band in the world; and from the 
Clarifont's lips were ap- 
10 it, the was-uBable to withdraw 
in her emotion, made a 


4x 
th; 


"} 


F 


a gentle violence, and bis 
by ad on Lucilia's . 


1 
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love with e but the more ſhe n RO ITY 


his deli, * when we are wot made 


vcilia, 
es diner ne] ber heads be baniſh 


thoſe faſhionable which tide 


| ſhame in their i „ and Clairſeat 


it too much to take ad 


6 2 pleaſure of loving 
6 W favage — 
© branded G0 a rele ; 


n- * cchſtance which 4imid — 


to wild deſire ? Is there, bea 
| = 


2 —55 
eee all ſenſes d, —— 
vs, I conſent to it, all thoſe plea. 

«lowed whichwould: 

c trouble the ſeremity of your life, I xe- 

c yourvirme 'cheruſh 


them ; he wanted Kill more, 8 8 
af obeying him. Clairſont ima - 
he ſaw in Lucilia s impatience an 

. 

which he p and that love, at 

fri ſo and ſubmiſſive, became 
fierce and — Lucilia was ter - 

* ſhe him, but 


you love me till you — 
« fr tac alane 16.1. fr you.” Wien | 
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18555 you — to be more precious 

hey or ee 29 21 Syn — —— 
« wy} ins renee ena thing that © it even a folly 5 
beet dee ee 77 
1 it e ei i „% IRE 


; 


7 
. 


1 
11 


unte all eie, Aro » 5 5 — 
« w not our 4 © you me 
« ole of the fume nate? or the love 232 25 ic was going 
4 which you 3 
ed 1 feel? that which 
| qu, Trcts, gre — ow 
33 
Pr — f 3 A e 
32 — 1 with me Enough have 
3 — — — 
| mem —— ¶ à med wed — . 
net ga · m can lead me 
— 3K + jnto it in. Be m e ee 
ſerve inſtead uf every thing z and * can be ſo: it is the only title that | 


< whns they call denilawould be to-me » mains 10-you with me." AN covet 
age Bip nary dorm © Tune nerking — death ?* 


c — > you. go mon ene Se 
_ © I ſee my — makes you deſpe- 
q 6 rate j ob „ 
« ſacrifices of true love are made in the © the ſhorteſt; and by taking 
© heart, and under the veil of myſtery : + youth rghtof being jealous —_ 
© ſelf-love alone demands 2 «Ie necellity of ceaſing to 
tw it aſpi o. — I know you in my tura,” 
replied Clairfont a ſtifled rage: 
| | of a ſenſible ſou} ill agrees 
A. AN Kr «© with the levity of yours; it is a 
Y we, © Blamzethat you muſt have for a lover, 

© and I was a fool to takeitill 
* Madam; to my misfortune, . Go\no farther,” in 


_ © is truerz 1 facnifice a thouſand I know all that I owe to you; but 1 


© lives > and whatever may * retire to (j r 
2 — poco you call ſelf. + es with i it. 8 


ET ITF. and 
c 


inhumanity. 
Tueilia, reſtored to herſelf, found 
herfalf, 


i 


| caſtle; but it is not my fa 


' MORAL 
Hark, 48 ver, relieved from a bur- 


2255 indifference ſuf- 

thereafter: for nothing 
iſquſetudes, or 3 
e 
< yen en me A only to 
« yes gire the ſport of a fop, the en 


© of a t, or the gloom com ; 
© of a ind-of. philoopher 4 ory gr 


©. feted nor moved at — Theſe of 
wieſtives plunged. her into à languor wi 
wn hy was not able to conceal : her 

ed it, and became ſuon 

28 e as herſelf. The women, 
to whom her dale wht a rendezvous, 
were alarmed at it. She is loſt,” Cad: 


« if we draw her not out of: this 


0 tate; the is diſguſted with the 
© world: ſhe loves but ſoli- 
© tude z the * of melan- 

© choly become every day more terrible; 


2 and, d the forte of ſame violent paſ-- 


© Gon. Which agitates her, it is to be 
< feared that the will fall R. 
power of her huſband. 
nobody to turn this =: 
© BlamzE himſelf et about it 
< way, and did not ſucceed; as to Clair- 
font, on whom we 
© little fool who loves like a madman z 
< .no wonder. ſhe ſhould be affronted,'— 
« Hold,'-ſaid -Cephiſa, after: being loſt 
in thought for ſome time, * Lucilia has 


_ © a romantick way of thinking; ſhe 


<. muſt have ſomething in the fairy taſte, 
« — the magnificent 2 is ex- 
actly the man that ſuits: her. She 
; will grow mad for him, I am ſure ; 
6 let us engage him only to go and in- 
« vire her to tv 
© houſe; I will take upon me to 83 
1 200 leſſon.” The party was acct 
and Dorimon made acquainted wi it. 
Dorimon was the man im the world 
who knew beſt the moſt able artiſts, re- 
ceived them with the beſt 4 and re- 


| ek them moſt liberally z accord- 


he had the reputation of a con- 
Aer, and-a man of tafte 00 

5165 ſome centuries hence, this tale 

mould be read, they may imagine it 


mere fiction, and the habitation I am 


s for a fairy 
wult if the lux 
ury of our times comes into competi- 
. 
ee Sp ESA 


ing to deſcribe may 


*. 


in form of an amphitheatre, a 


. 


at his fine country- | 


if,” in the repreſentation uf cur our follids, 
ility ſhould be wanting to truth. 
On the rich banks of the 3 

I 
eminence ex to the firſt rays of the 
morning, and the ardent fires of noon. ' 
The foreſt which crowns it, defends it 
from the chilling blaſtof the north, and 
the watery influence of the weſt.” From 
8 ſummĩt of 333 in e e raw 


_ 5 — wir 
r mulls bes 
ngs over wer 
Gee —_— divide * and 

in metimes re-" 

ka Parr — 
behold themſcives: with delight; then 
they precipitate themſebves, and pour 
along, daſhing againſt rocks cut out in- 
to grottos-in-whuck the chizzel has imi- 
tated the fanciful varieties of Nature. 


2 of this eln 


ſcene agree a an ſameneſs: the very 
ſymmetry is firiking; the eye roves 
without ont Led and repoſes without 
dulneſs. A noble elegance, a rictniels 
well m » bold and yet delicate 
taſte, have oyed in embelliſh- 


bowers, decorate all anden 


— theſe riches, Kev appar 
derſtanding and An 
nothing more than a Nad. 
miration, ſoon attended . ag 
Here the diſpoſition and connection of 


the parts form, of n thouſand different | 


ions, but ont continued enchant- 
ment. r e r 2 
F aſe Bo 


k 


a 4 0 : . 
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which-the heavens 
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Ars 


en 


invented for the d 


ee 


airy architecture, 

a yore order itſelf has leſs 
and lightneſs. Here the co- 

— — palm - trees united in 
arbourd. The roof of the vault, formed 


— — 
c eye t 
bovine of. the entablature. As theſe 


columns · are ſufficient for the weight of fla 


the edifice, they leave a ry gn tran 


parency to the "means. of 
: o We ſee none 
of thoſe double roofs which cruſh our 


modern architecture; and the frightful 


irregularity of our Gothick e 
is loſt in the crown-work. ., i 
he interior luxury of the. p is 
| ſuitable to the magnificence wi ute. It 


is, in ſhort; the temp nes HT. ya of 


taſte. The pencil, e e 
ing tool, every thin ng that induſt 
cacies of life, 
there diſplayed with a diſcreet * = Nh 
and. the bre, the daughters of O- 
N 3 flatter the ſoul through 


f was rr with ſo much 
W z evening 
a dream; it was Ly non 
continued ſcene of e 
of which. ſhe plain! f 
was the divinity. 
vivacity, the gallantry 
rimon-did the honours * this — 
dwelling, che changes of ſcene which he 
uced with one fingle look, the ab- 
olute empire which he ſeemed to exer- 
ciſe over the arts und pleaſures, recalied 
to Lucilia's. imagination ev 5 
that ſhe had read of the moſt 
enchanters. She dared not _ he 


all the ſen 


Þ: and even thought herſelf en 


If Dorimon had availed hi of 


the intoxication into which ſhe was 


plu the dream perhaps had ended 
8 manner of modern romances. 
But Dorimon was merely gallant; and 
all he had the courage 
to do, was to aſk Lucilia ſo come _ 
times and embelliſh his a nag 


e a 


to permit himſelf h 


Lohe — — 
ber with attention. The moſt experi» 
— judged that Dorimom ws too 

taken up with hig m 
and toll wth his ha He 
— — 


t, ſaid 2 
firſt moment of ſurpriae:⁊ ĩt ĩs a kind oi 
* tranſport which we do not feel twice.? 
In the mean time, Lucilia' 's head being 
filled with all that ſhe bad juſt ſeen, ſhe 


na- formed ta herſelf the mot wonderful idea 
i» of Dorimon himſelf. 


try ke an i 
ſprightly, a eulti | 
taſte, and a lover, j ones 
wholly Ln up with e ha te _ 
ing.. $ portrait, though a 
ttering, was not wholly unlike. Dos 
rimon was yet young, of an engaging 
re, and a moſt joyous temper. His 
wit. was all in lallies: he had in his way 
of thinking little 7 2 but much re · 
finement, Nobody 
things; but he had not the gift of en · 
forcing them: every body, loved to hear 
him, but nobody believed him. He was 
the moſt ſedueing man in the world. for 
a coquette, the leaſt d: "Wd A . 
man of ſentiment. 
Ste conſented to ſee him again at his 
own houſe, and this gave occaſion to 
new entertainment. But in vain had 
the gallantry of Dorimon re · aſſembled 
there all the pleaſures which ſhe had 
2 birth to; in vain were theſe plea 
ures varied every inſtant with as much 
art as taſte: Lucilia was at firſt lightly 


faid more gallant 


moved, ſoon after ſatiated; and before 


the cloſe of the day, ' ſhe conceived it 
poſſible to grow dull in 'this-delicious 
abode. . Durimon, who never quitted 
her, exerted all the talents of — 3 
he held her in diſcourſe on a thauſand in · 
goon ſubjects, he mingled alſoſome 
ft things with them z but ſtill this was 
— what ſhe had conceived. She 
to find a. god, and Dorimon was but a 
man; the pomp of his houſe eclipſed 
him; proportiuns were not obſerved 
and Dorimon, while he himſelf, 
hi s: the ee inferior to the idea 
ich every thing around him inſpired. 
He was very far from ſuſpeRing the 
injury which this com n did him 
in the 3 of Lucilia, and he 
only one happy moment to avail 
of his advantages. After the 
—.— — 5 before ſupper, he led ber, 


as it were by chance, into à ſolitary 5 


cloſet, where: ſhe might go, he ſaid, and 
Q ruminate, 
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ruminate, when the ſhould bave any 


moments of pouting. The door N 
4 


and Lucilia ſees her image refl | 
thouſand times in the dazzling pier- 
glaſſes ; the voluptuous paintings with 
which the pannels were covered, mul- 
tiplied themſelves around her. Lucilia, 
miring herſelf, thought ſhe beheld 
the goddeſs of Loves. At this ſight an 
exclamation'of ſurprize and admiration 
eſcaped her, and Dorimon ſeized the 
inſtant of this fudden emotion. * Rei 
© here; there is your throne, ſaid h 
to her, ſhew¾ing her a ſofa, which the 
hand of fairies'had ſown with flowers. 
My throne ! ſaid Lucilia, ſeating her- 
ſelf, and with a tone of gaiety; * well, aye, 
« Tlike it g pre wag 1 find _—_ 
the queen of a mi pretty 8. 
She ſpoke of the 2 Loves 
which the perceived in the glaſſes. A- 
© midſt theſe ſubje ts, will you conde- 
© ſcend, am, to admit me?” ſaid 


Dorimon with ardour, and throwing ' 


himſelf at her feet. Ahl as to you, 
ſaid ſhe with a ſerious air, you are no 
child; and at theſe words the would 
have got up, but he retained her with a 
ſtrong hand, and the effort ſhe made 
to eſcape rendered him ſtill bolder. 
Where am I, then ?* ſaid ſhe with ter- 
* ror: let me go; let me go, I ay; or 
© my cries——' Theſe words awed 
him. '* Excuſe, Madam, ſaid he, an 


« ſelf in ſome meaſure the cauſe. To 
© come heret#te-a-t#te, and repoſe your- 
« ſelf on this ſofa, as you have done, is 
giving to underſtand, according” to 
© the received cuſtom, that a little vio- 


£ Jence would not be ill taken. With 


C I ſee plainly that it means no- 
Y Nin 3 ee each other. 
hi very much, ſaid Lucilia, go- 
ing out in-a rage; and Dorimon fel. 
lowed her, a little confounded at his 
miſtake. Happily their abſence had not 
been long enough to give time for ſlan- 
der to ſpeak ill of it. Lucilia, diſſem- 
bling her perturbation, told the compa- 
ny that ſhe had juſt been ſeeing a very 
fine cabinet. They ran there in a body; 
and their exclamations of admiration 
were only interrupted by the coming in 
of ſupper. PS. 

The ſumptuouſneſs of this feaſt ſeem- 
ed to improve ſtill upon all the _— 
ſures that they had taſted, - But Dori- 
mon endeavoured in vain to do the ho- 
nours of it: he had loſt that gaiety 
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which was ſo natural to him; and Lu- 
cilia replied to the gallant things they 


| to her, in order to draw her 
out of her reverie, only by a forced 


ſmile, with which breeding en - 


deavours to diſguiſe 
'© There,' ſaid her friends to her, on 
going home with her, there now is a 
© a man who ſuits you: with him life 
« is a continual enchantment; it ap- 
his 


6 as if all the pleaſures 
8 Tokens the momen P he — or 6 they 
«© arrive in troops. > 
There are ſome,” ſaid Lucilia coldly, 
< which cannot be commanded? the 
© are above riches; we find them onl 
© in our hearts. Upon my word, my 
dear, ſaid Cephiſa to her, you are 
C eee Ves, Madam, very 
cdi e ene a ſigh: and 
during the reſt of the journey they kept 
a profound ſilence. This ic nothing 
but a handſome woman ſpoiled," ſaid 
her friends, at quitting her; yet if 
© her whims were chearful ones, we 
© might amuſe ourſelves with them; but 
nothing in the world is more gloomy. 
It was worth while indeed to ſeparate 
from her huſband, to be a+ prude to 
the reſt of the world!)! 
© Ts this, then, the world ſo much 
133 age 3 on 1 ſide; 
ave rapi roug uy 
thing ade 1 4 . — have 
found ? a coxcomb, a jealous lover, 
a vain man, who arrogates to himſelf, 
as ſo many charnis, his gardens, his 
palace, and his entertainments, and 
who thinks that the ſevereſt virtue can 
deſire no better than to yield to him. 
Ah, how I hate thoſe makers of ro- 
mances, who-have lulled me with their 
fables! My imagination filled with a 
thouſand chimeras, I thought my huſ- 
band infipid z and yet he isworth more 
than all I have ſeen. He is plain; 
but is not his plainneſs a thouſand 
times preferable to the vain pretenſions 
of a BlamzE? He is temperate in his 
affections, and what would become of 
me if he were violent and paſſionate 
like Clairfont? He loved me little, 
but he loved only me; and if I had 
been reafonable, he loved me enough 
to make me happy. I had not with 
him thoſe pompous and noiſy pleaſures 


* — 


which intoxicate at firſt, and ſoon af - 
ter cloy: but his camplaiſance, his 
ſweetneſs, his delicate attentions, fur- 
niſked me every moment with plea- 
1 8 . 6 ſures, 
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e ſures, the moſt 
had but known how to reliſh them. 
Fool that I was I purſued illuſions, 
c and fled happineſs itſelf: it is placed 
© in the ſilence of the paſſions, the equi- 
«£ librium and repoſe of the ſoul. But, 
c alas! it is a fine time to acknowledge 
my errors, when they have made me 
« loſe the friendſhip, the confidence, per- 
< haps the eſteem, of my huſband, Thank 
Heaven! I have nothing to 

« myſelf with but the indiſcretions of my 
age. - But is Liſere obliged to believe 
© me in this point, and would he vouch- 
« ſafe to hear me? Ah, how difficult 
cis it to return to one's duty, when we 
© have once abandoned it !=-Diffcult ! 
© andwhy ? Whohinders me? The dread 


of being humbled. —But Liſere is a 


good man; and if he has ſpared me 
in my errors, would he diftreſs me in 
« my reformation? I have but to detach 
* myſelf from a pernicious ſociety, to 


« live at home with ſuch of my female 


friends as ee reſpects, and 
© whom I can ſee without bluſhing. All 


the while that he has ſeen me delivered 


up to the world, he has never come 
© near me; but if he ſees me reſtored to 
* myſelf, he will condeſcend, perhaps, to 
«© recal me to him; and if his heart be 
© not reſtored to me, the only conſola- 


„tion that remains to me, is that of 


rendering myſelf worthy of it: 1 ſhall 
be at leaſt reconciled to myſelf, if I 
© cannot be ſo to my huſband.” 

Liſere, full of grief, had kept fight of 


her — all her whirl of company: 


he de on the juſtneſs of her way 


of thinking, and the probity of her ſoul. 


* She will perceive,” ſaid he, the frivo- 
« louſneſs of the pleaſures which ſhe 
« ſeeks, the folly of the women, the va- 


© nity of the men, the falſity of both; 


and, if ſhe returns virtuous, her vir- 
tue will be but the more confirmed by 
© the dangers it has run. But will ſhe 


have eſcaped all the ſhelves that ſur- 


* round her, the charms of flattery, the 


© ſnares of ſedution, the attractions 


© of pleaſure?. We deſpiſe the world 
* when we know it thoroughly; but we 
give ourſelves up to it before we know 
© it, and the heart is frequently loſt be- 
© fore reaſon enlightens it, O Lucilia!' 
cried he, 2 at the portrait of his 
wife, which in ſolitude was his only con- 


verſation; O Lueilia.! you were ſo de- 
© ſerving of being happy ! and I flatter- 
ed mylelf that you would be fo with 
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e and ſolid, if 1 © me. Alas h perhaps ſome one of thoſe 
© handſome corrupters, who! form at 


— 
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< once the ornament and miafortune f 


© the world, is at this very time employ- 
ed in ſeducing her — — 


© bent upon her defeat, merely for the 


«© pleaſure, of boaſting of it. What, 
would my wife's ſhame raiſe an eter- 
© nal barrier between us l Ir would no 
© longer be itted me to live with 


© her, from whom death alone ought to 


© ſeparate me! I have emmy e. her in 
C 1 her. ee choſen 
me for the guardian imprudent 
© and frail youth. I have conſulted 
© only cuſtom, and I have been ſtruck 
© only by the frightful idea of being 
© hated as a tyrant.“ 1 
While Liſere floated thus in this cruel 
uncertainty, Lucilia was not leſs agi 
between the deſire of returning, and the 
dread of being repulſed. Twenty times 
had ſhe riſen, after paſſing the night in 
ſighs and tears, with the refolution of 
goin to wait his riſing, in order to throw 
rſelf at his feet, and aſk his pardon. 
But a ſhame, well known to ſenſible and 
delicate ſouls, had ſtill witheld her 
footſteps. If Liſere did not deſpiſe her, 
if he till preſerved any feeling for her, 
any eſteem ; from the time when ſhe had 
broken off with her ee from the 
time that ſhe had lived retired and folj- 
» how came it that he had never 
vouchſafed to ſee her even once? Every 
day, as he went by, he enquired after his 
lady's health; ſhe heard of it: ſhe hoped 
that at laſt he would aſk to ſee her; each 
day this hope was renewed; ſhe - 
ed, all trembling, the moment of Li- 
ſere's calling; ſhe drew as near as poſ- 
ſible, in order to liſten to him, and re- 
tired in tears, after having beard him _ 
aſk, as he went along, How does my 
© Lady do She could have wiſhed to 
have Liſere informed of her repentance, 
of her return to herſelf : © Bat to whom 
© can I truſt? ſaid ſhe; © to friends! is 
© there one of them faithful enough, 
« diſcreet enough, wiſe enough, for fo 
« delicate an interpoſition ? Some of them 
© might have the talents, but had not 
c the zeal z and others had the zeal, but 
c not the talents : beſides, it is ſo hard 
© to truſt to others what we dare not 
© confeſs ourſelves! A letter. ; 


© but what ſhall I write to him? Gene- 


«© ral expreſſions would not touch him, 

© and particulars. are fo humiliating?” 

At length a thought came into her head, 
222 


by; 
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by which her delicacy and ſenſibili 
— equally — Liſere had . 
ſented himſelf for two days, and Lu- 
cilia ſeized the opportunity of his ab- 
ſence to execute her deſign. | 
Liſere had an old ſervant, whom Lu- 
cilia ſaw melting into tears at the mo- 
ment of their ſeparation, and whoſe 
zeal, honeſty, and diſcretion, were well 
known to her. Ambroſe, faid ſhe to 


him, I have a favour to aſł of you. 


Ah, Madam! faid the good man, 
command me; I am yours, with all 
my ſoul: would to God that you and 
my maſter loved one another as I love 
« you! I know not which of you is 
« wrong; but I am ſorry for you both: 
s it would be delightful to ſee you to- 
4 er, and I ſee nothing here which 
does not give me ſorrow, ever ſince 
you have been on ill terms... It is 
6 * my fault, ſaid Lucilia, hu- 
mlliat z but, my dear Ambroſe, the 
evil is not without remedy: only do 
© what I ſhall tell you. You know 
© that my portrait is in your maſter's 
6 chamber. O yes, Madam, he 
©. knows it very well too; for he ſome- 
times ſhuts himſelf up with it for 
« whole days: it is all his conſolation. 
He looks at it, he talks to it, he _ 
6 moſt pitifully; and I ſee 18 at 
< the poor gentleman would ſtill much 
rather converſe with you than with your 
picture. Youtell me very comfort- 
© able news, my dear Ambroſe; but go 
and take away that portrait privately ; 
and chuſe, in order to bring it me, a 
time when you may not 
© any body. I, Madam, deprive my 
© maſter of all that he holds deareſt in 
the world! rather aſk my life. — 
© Be aſſured, replied Lucilia, my de- 
© ſign is not to deprive him of it. To- 
© morrow evening thou ſhalt come and 
« fetch it, to put it in it's place again: 
I vill only bog of you'to ſay-nothin 

to my huſband.'— Very well, ald 
Ambroſe; © I know that you are good - 
_ © neſs itſelf, and you would not now, 
at the latter end of my life, give me 
the mortification of having made my 
< maſter uneaſy. The faithful Am- 
broſe executed Lucilia's order. She had 
in her portrait the tender and languiſh- 
ing air which was natural to her; but 
her look was ſerene, and her hair ſet 
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conceive how 
The diſhevelled hair ſtrikes him firſt; 


ſeen by 


TALES." © | 
with flowers. She ſent for her painter 
Fer har 


ordered him to draw her with 

diſhevelled, and to paint the tears trick- 
ling from her eyes. As ſoon as her 
idea was carried into execution, the pic. 


ture was replaced in Liſere's apartment. 
He 9 it, and his are ſoon , 
"raiſed on the dear object. It is eaſy to 


t' was his ſurprize. 


he draws near, and ſees the tears flow. 


Ah! cried he; ah, Lucilia ! are theſe 
' the tears of repentance? Is that the 


© ſorrow of love? He goes out tran- 
ſported ; he flies to her ; he ſeeks her 
with his , and he finds her in the 


ſame fituation as the picture had repre- - 


ſented her. Immoveable for a-moment, 


he eyes her with tenderneſs; and ſud- 


denly throwing himſelf at her feet, Is 
© it really true, ſaid he, © that my wife 
© js reſtored to me? Yes,' ſaid Lu- 
cilia, with ſighs; yes, if you think her 


© ſtil] worthy of you?! Can ſhe have 


© ceaſed to be ſo, replied Liſere, lock- 
ing her in his arms. © No, my dear, 
© be comforted; I know your ſoul, and 
f I have never ceaſed to mourn and to 
* eſteem you. You would not return 


'© to me, if the world had been able to 


5 ſeduce you, and this voluntary return 
© is the proof of your virtue.'—-" Oh! 
© thank Heaven!” ſaid ſhe, her heart 
being eaſed by the tears which flowed 
in abundance from her eyes; * thank 
© Heaven! I have no ſhameful weak - 


© neſs to bluſh at: I have been fooliſh, 


© but not diſhoneſt. If I doubted it, 


* would you now be in my boſom ?” re- 


lied Liſere; and at theſe words 
ut who can deſcribe the tranſports of 


two ſenſible hearts; which, after hav- 


ing groaned under à cruel ſeparation, 
were reunited for ever! On learning 
their reconciliation, the family were 
filled with joy; and the good Ambroſe 
faid, his eyes ſwimming with tears, 
© God be praiſed! I ſhall now' die con- 


„tent... N 


From that day, the tender union of 
this pair ſerves as an example to all thoſe 
of their age. Their divorce has con- 
vinced them that the world had'nothing 
that could make either of them amends; 
and this is what I call A Haepy Di- 


yonex. 8 
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not be ſurprired, then; if my ſliepherds 


F it be dangerous to tell every thin 

to children, it is more dang — 
flill to leave them in ignorance of every 
thing. There are grievous crimes ac - 


2 e to the law$, which are not ſo in 


the of Nature; and we are now go- 
ing Hs into what an abyſs the latter 


leads innocence when ſhe has a fillet 
over the eyes. | 


Annete and Lubin were the children 
of two ſiſters. Theſe ftri& ties of blood 


| ought to be incompatible with thoſe of 


marriage: but Annete and Lubin had 
'no ſuſpicion that there were in the world 
other laws than the ſimple laws of Na- 
ture. From = 1 1 nbd 

kept ſheep er on the ſmilin 8 
of the Sine They now touched on 
their ſixteenth; but their youth differed 


not from infancy but by a warmer ſen- 


timent of mutual friendſhip. 
Annete, beneath a plain country coif, 


bound back negligently her ebon hair. 
eyes: 


Two large blue 
her long eye-laſhes, and expreſſed 
innocently every thing which the dull 

of our old coquettes endeavour to 
expreſs; Her roſy lips ſeemed to ſolicit 


parkled beneath 
mo 


-to be kiſſed. Her complexion, tanned 
by the ſun, was enlivened by that light 
_ ' ſhade of purple which colours the down 
of the 
the veils of modeſty concealed from the 


h. Every part of her, which 


rays of noon, effaced the whiteneſs of 
the lily : we thought we ſaw the head 
of a lively Brunette on the ſhoulders of 


2 beautiful Blonde. 
Lubin had that decifive, 
joyous/air, which 


0 and 
claims a free and 
is look was that of 


Fehr, hi mind. 


a eſire, his laugh the laugh of joy. When 
than ivory. The freſhneſs of his round 


burſt out, he diſplayed teeth whiter 


cheeks invited the hand to pat them. 


Add to all this a noſe in the air, a dim- 
PV in the chin, white filver locks curl- 


by the hand of Nature, a genteel 


make, a deliberate pace, the frankneſs 
of the golden age, which ſuſpe&s and 


bluſhes at nothing. This was the por- 


trait of Annete's couſin. 
_ _ Philoſophy brin 
to Nature; and it is for this reaſon that 
inſtinct imes reſembles it. I ſhould 


man back nearer 


moſt o 


ſhonldbe imagined to be fomewhat 
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that it is without. their knowing it. 
As they both went 


frequently to ſell 


fruits and milk in the city; and as peo- 


ple were glad to ſee them, they had an 


opportunity of obſerving what paſſed in 


the world, and of giving an account to 
each other of their little refleQions. 
They compared their lot to that of the 
lent citizens, -and found them- 
ſelves happier and wiſer. * The ſenſe- 


© leſs creatures! faid Lubin ; during 


© the fineſt part of the year they ſhut 


© themſelves up in quarries ! - Is it not 


© true, Annete, that our hut is prefera- 


© ble to thoſe magnificent priſons which 


© they call palaces? When the thatch 


© that covers us is burnt up by the ſun, 
© I go to the neighbouring foreſt, and 
© in leſs than an hour make you a new 
© houſe, more chearful than the former. 
© The air and the light are ours. A 


| branch leſs gives us the freſhneſs of 


© the eaſt or the north; a brauch more 
© defends us from the heats of the ſouth, 
© and rains of the weſt : that is not very 
© dear, Annete ?” et to 4 

Na, truly,” faid ſhe: and I can- 


not think why, in the fine weather, 
6 do not come 


all, two and two, 
© to live ina pretty hut. por ut + ſeen, 
Lubin, thoſe tapeſtries of which they 
© are ſo vain? What compariſon be- 
© tween them and our beds of verdure? 
© How we ſleep on them! how we 


© wake Y And you, Annete, have 


5 you remarked what trouble they take 
© togive a rural air to the walls which 


© ſhut them up? Thoſe landſcapes which - 


© they endeavour to imitate, Nature 
© has made for us: it is for us that the 
© ſun ſhines; it is for us that the ſea- 
: fors delight 10 vary 


themſelves. '— N 


Right,“ {aid Annete © I carried he 


5 other day ſome ſtrawberries to a oy 
© of quality; 1 
c he: your # Ah,Lubin! «what ater- 
te rible noiſe!” I ſaid in myſelf: ** why 
ec does ſhe not come ſome morning and 
« hear our nightingales?” The un- 
© happy woman was laid down upon 
© cuſhions; and ſhe yawned in ſuch 
_ © manyey 


* 


* 


+ 
be. 
8 

* 


8 


* 
5 


* 1 
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© manner as to move pity. I aſked 
* what ailed her ladyſhiꝑ ; they told me 


© that ſhe had the vapburs, | Do i 


© know, Lubin, what the vapours are ?* 
No, not I; but I am afraid they 
© are one >a thoſe base 4 which one 
4 gets in the city, and which take aw: 
Ny ter og} Jo the uſe of thaw 
legs. That is very ſad, is 1 i 
nete? And if they. were to hind 
you from running upon the graſs, 
%u would be very ſorry, I believe 
, very ſorry ; for I love to run; 
by eſpecially; Lubin, when I run. after 
e | 7 
Buch was. pretty nearly the philoſo- 
phy of Lubin and Annete. Free from 
envy and ambition, their ſtate, had no- 
thing humiliating to them, nothing pain- 
ſul. They paſſed the fine weather in 
that green hut, the maſter · piece of Lu- 
bin's art. In the evening they were 
obliged to lead back their 4 to the 
village; but the fatigue and pleaſures 
of the x prepared them a tranquil re- 
poſe. The morning recalled them to 
the fields, more earneſt to ſee each other 
again. Sleep effaced in their lives no- 
thing but the moment of abſence: it 
preſerved them from dulneſs. Never- 
theleſs a happineſs ſo pure was not un- 
alterable. The ſlender waiſt of Annete 
jnſenſibiy became rounder. She k 
not the cauſe of it; Lubin himſelf did 
not ſuſpect it. a 6's 
The bailiff of the village was the firſt 
who perceived it, © God defend you, 
« Annete,” ſaid he to her one day, you 
« ſeem to be very round !! True,” 
faid ſhe, dropping a curtſey. But, 
5 Annete, what has happened to this 


6, love affair? Any love affair? Not 
© that I know.. Ah, child ! nothing 
© is more certain; you have liſtened to 
© ſomeof your young fellows,'—* Yes, 
© truly, 1 do liſten to them: does that 


© ſome of them have a kindneſs for you. 
—+* Kindneſs for me? Aye, Lubin and 
I are kind to at We: all the Hay 
long. And you have N 
ev - thing, i it not ſo ? Oh, 
Lord, yes: Lubin and I have nothing 
«* to refuſe one another. How, no- 


nothing at all! I ſhould be very ſo 

if hone any thing 0 bmſclf, 

and more forry ſtill to have him be- 

+4 lieve that I have any thing which 
— * 5 W f : 


_- 


# 


* handſome ſhape? Have you had any | 


« poi the ſhape ?'—* No, nat that, but 


thing to refuſe one another Oh, 


iT ALLES. is A 


is not his. Are we not couſins 8 


Couſins? ! Couſins german, I tell 
you. O Heaven d' cried the bailiff, 
© there is an adventure! Aye, or elſe 


do you think that we ſhould have been 


© every day together? that we ſhould 
© have had but one and the fame hut? 
© have heard it ſaid, indeed, that the 


c ſhepherds are to be dreaded; but a ; 


* couſin is not dangerous. The judge 
continued to in date; Annete con- 
tinued to reply' inſomuch that it was 
clearer than the day that the would 
ſhortly be a mother. Become a mother 
before marriage! that was a riddle to 
Annete. The bailiff explained it to 


her. What, ſaid he to her, © the firſt. 


time that, this misfortune en 
did not the ſun hide himſelf ? did not 
© the heavens thunder upon you? 
No, replied Annete; I remember it 
was the fineſt weather in the; world. 
Did not the earth ſhake! did it not 
open itſelf Alas, no!' ſaid Annete 
again, I ſaw it covered with flowers,” 
—* And do you know what a crime 
you have committed? I know not 
« whata crime is; but all that we have 
done, I ſwear. to you, was in 


* friendſhip, and without any ill de 74 


.© You think that I am big with child;-I 
£ ſhould never have thought it; but if 
it be ſo, Iam very glad of it: I ſhall 
have a little Lubin, perhaps.'—" No," 
replied the man of law, you will bring 
into the world a child, which will 
© own” neither it's father nor mother, 
© which will be aſhamed of it's birth, 


© and will reproach you for it. What 


have you done, unhappy girl! what 


© how I pity that innocent! | 

words made Annete grow pale and 
tremble. Lubin found her all in tears. 
Here] ſaid the to him with terror, 
© do you know what has happened; I 
* am big with child. With child! 


joke. And how has that happened? 
The bailiff has juſt explained it to 


me. — Well? “ Well! when we 


© thought we were only ſhewing kind- 
:* neſs to each other, we were making 
love. That is droll !* ſaid Lubin: 
only ſee bow we: come into the world. 
© But you are in tears, my nete 
© Is it this that makes you uneaſy ? 
Ves, the bailiff has made me tremble : 
my child, he ſaid, will own * 
-* it's father nor mother; he will re- 


« proach 


* 


© have you done! How I pity ws 1 


* 


and by whom? By you. Yau 3 


—_—_—— s. 2 : , 6 
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«proach is with irn birth 1 Why“ 
Becauſe Wwe are coufirs, and hive 
committed a crime. Do yoù know, 
Lubin, What & erime is... Ves, it 
« js a wicked thing, ' Forexample, it is 
c 2 crime” to take away life from any 
one; but it is not to give it. The 
© bailiff does not know What he ſay 

Ab, my dear ny go: and find 
him out, I beſech ihbe I am all of a 
« tremble. He has put I know not 
« what- into 'my al, which: — 
cal} the 8 cad l hat? in · loving thee. 

Lubin ran to the bailiff,- « A word, 
cif eaſe, Mr. Judge,” faid he, 

ing him; e eee — Fey that ut 

< 'am-not to be t 
« child, 2 2 — is ne! r 
© it's mother? . Ah, wretch ! dare 
you ' ſhew yourſalf, ? - aid the baiſiff, 
© after ruining this von innocent? 
Vou ate a wren yonrkatf yourſelf,” replied 


Lubin; I have not ruined Annete 3 


© the' waits me noh in ohr hut. 
© it is you, wicked man; that (ſhe'ſa 0 
© ave put I know not what into 
„Sul, that grieves her; and t is very 
ill dene to afflict Aunete. . You 
«young wilkin't' it is'you'that have 
©'ftolen from her her "chief good. 
© And what is that? Innocence and 


_ honour. J love her more than 


«-life;* ſaid the ſhepheril, -© and if 
1 have done her any injury, I'am here 
© to repair it. Marry us 3-who hinders 
you? We aſk no better. That is 
" 12 2 —* Inipoſible And why? 

moſt difficult part, in my opinion, 


© j3 over, ſeeing we are noms father and 
mother. And there is the crime,” 


cried the 3 you muſt ſeparate, 
you mu Selen other. Fly each 
4 3 have you the heart to pro- 


e it to me, Mr. Bailiff? And Who 

to take care ot Annete and my 
G7 © ch it them l I would ſooner 
die. — The law obliges thee to it, 
81 — 2 © There is no law —3 
© holds there,” replied Lubin, cla 
ping of re hat. Ns have a child 
© without you, and if it pleaſe Heaven 
« we will ave more, amd we will love 
for ever. Ah, the audacious young 
©. knave, what rebel againtt the law !'— 
© Ah, the wicked man, the bad heart, 
that wahts me to abandon” Annete 
Let 14. aud find out our parſon, 
faid he to him 


ſelf; he is a ma 
: < and will Wet tos x oa 


S$-# 
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* 


LEE 


"7 


 ANNETE LAND Db. 12 


was: ſeverer” cha the judge, a 

retires,” confounded at having | 
Heaven without -knowingnitz” 5: For; 
© after all; faid he Rill;-4 we have dane 


dee Annes, a ene 
again, * 


= — rw ne tes ey cons 
Tou. — 4 am big wich child, ſam 

Annete, reelining her face on her tero 
hands; which the bathed” with teurs ; 
and I rannot be your wife l Leaveme, 


© Tam diſtreſſed; [ have nodengerany/ | 


Alas Tam 


a pleaſure in ſeeir 
ff, and I”: hi 


«© aſliamed* of 


Wb rs for all the moments that 1 


aſſed 'with you Ah, the 
d'bailiffl' ſaid Lubin « bat for 
U « whe we were ſo happy! re: 
From that moment; ſd, e e 
to ber , could not endure the 
If L e 


her tears ſtream afreſh i ſhe replitd to 


his careſſes only by puſhing him off with 


horror! What, my dear — * A o9 : 


— to her, am I no longer the 
<A} 


bo” 5 loved fo much? Alas! * 


u are no longer the ſume. I tem- 
ot phos noe arm ip 


My be 8 y womb, 


ſhould have had ſo-much joy 


jn feeling, ſeems already to complain 
that I Have 
father. Feu Will hats my thitdy 


chen“ aid. Lubſwito! her; Cbbingt 


Oh, no, voz I ſhall loveirwith . 
« ſoul!” ſaid ſhe. At Yeaſt e 
not fotbid me to love my ohild 

© him my milk and my Ife. K 12 
child will hate it's mother: he judge 
5 has fotetold it to mec. Po not men · 
tion that old devil, ſaid Lubin, 2 
ing her in his arms; and 

irh tears; * your'child ſhalt love — 
my dear Annete J Wente for 
n Hiv father... „ ee be 


Lubin in deſpair employed all the 


— of nature and love to diſſipate 
Annete's fear and grief. Let us ee, 
ſaid he, what have we done to unger 
Heaven? We have led out our flocks 
to feed- in the ſame meadows z there is 
no harm in that. 1 Rave built u Rut, 


u have taken pleaſute in repoſing in 
8. Wy mr 1 You 


6; upon my knees: I drew in 5 
7 .* and that I might not loſe one 
2 1 drew com near Ws there 


11. N 5 e - * 


him' my*coutis for 
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— twnkeved by my. /careſ- | 


4 fes nnn rein 


* there was no harm in that. 

It was in vai. that recalled to 
that had paſſed in the hut; 
aw nothing but what was natural 
innocent, nothing of which any 


.© maſter; let vs ae of — 


be pleaſes with 


„ and amiable, like yourſelf; if it be 


4 


in father, It will be a treaſure 
We will try who 

e him bed; and ſay. what they 
willuk now his "Father and 
by the tender.carm walhulleake 
It 1 3 
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Ei My dear Annete, your will 
Ine; teturn to yourſelf, wry 


you. L have this night thought of an 


0 expedient which may relieve us. The 
© parſon. told me, that if we were rich, 
© the evil would be but half ſo great, 
deal of 

eg drew ves out of 
6 trouble; let us go and find out the 
< lord of the manor : he is rich, and 


_ © not proud; he is a father to us all; 


with him a d is a man; and 
I. have heard it {aid in the village, that 
he likes that = ſhould get children. 
We will relate our adventure to bim, 
and beg him to aſſiſt. us in repairing 
the evil, if there be any. What, 


lr 
Why no ied Lubin: my lord 
is ee If, and we ſhould be 


« 
8 
« 
0 
* 
« 
6 
4 
* 
7. 
6 


ors in tr creatures whom 
— would have left without ſuecour. 
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be al be alert and joyous, * 


© be done, ſ that oy rey is big 

« with child, wing 

difficult to be a huſband than a father. 

© The bailiff ſends us to the devil, and 

ve recommend ourſelves to you. 
man had much ado to wit 


ughing at Lain; RO h 0 ou 
6 dren,* ſays he, iff i is ri 
ut take courage, my tell me 
C _ affair. h .*  Annete; who 
had not thought 3 s manner ſuf« 
ficiently touchi (for Nature teaches 
women the art o ing and gaining 


upon men, and. Cicero is but a novice 
to a young female petitioner.) Annete 
then ſpoke. * Alas, my lord !' ſaid ſhe, 


* nothing is more plain or more natural 
© thanall thathasha tous, Lubin 
| "RETRO — he: 


© love not 22 laid I, «« 8 


« will love us? Lubin ſaid the ſame. 


© Leiſure W <4 and I know not 
hat deſides, 


ade us try every me · 
© thod of teſtifying OP lor one 
© another; and you ſee what has befallen 
© us. If I have done ill, I ſhall die 
« with ſorrow... All that I deſire is, to 
© bring my child i into the world, iu or- 
der to conſole him when l hall be no 
more. Ah, my lord, ſaid 2 


bur into tears, prevent 
c jr nam vr - I ſhould die too, 5 — 


© that, would be a pity. If you knew 


© how, we lived „ you ſhovld 
© have ſeen us before this old bailiff 
6 terror into our ſouls! it was 
«© then. who ſhould be gayeſt. See, now, 
© how pale and ſorrow 

* whoſe GON could have m_ 
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Unarmed, modeſty was painted on their number of married perſous; and, in the 
 _ countenances; as 1 7 quality: of fatlier/\to obtain that of citi- 
- ned} on their quivers, their head was The Ne 
erected. g- warkike: aſſurance,” 
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thought y egal, too much?” Die Bot your 
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deſe chuſing you? 5 had the vighvof © 

tne tikened'wo 'youy' I 

. nt be- , 


. n | 

y read his ſoul. Whether he NE Fe gad, 
ents himſelf to my companions, my boy: tus it ig that a. wel- bon 

has not with them that compfaifance; - In realityy I Sr theg animated with m 


— 44 4 


eee gui „ times diſtinguiſhed: your Ce 
The ' WM * + Agatiny it wonld bes misfortune to ſhe-is.eafily 
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who till then had taken e delight in Ai. 
. molating him, cad no lopger contain 
his tears, © Ah the rare prefent that 
Heaven makes us, — — 
bim, when he gives us a ſenſihle heart 
„It. is the principle of all the virtues. 


, © My dear child, you overwhelm we 


gn * The 


' ©. with joy. There remains Kill in 

« veins ſufficient to make one cam 

© and iſe me ſech fine things, 

chat make this m_—_ = 
The day fir pet como | 

cuſtom, the whole army . — fas 

the young maidens, who were ranged on 


_ Ay ah! fdthe other old men, 
E eleſpon is grown young again; 
Shere is he going then at his age? 
Toa wedding, replied the man; 
40 ding.” made _ 


ived, that in 


ſweet and Fol 


ve 
her, 


7 Foo 


martial ardour, and became terrible as 
paeragry oor ye eg ; tindulger 
Ms.” !* faid he to him; 

<_ paſſion, it becomes thee well 

Fart of the campaign | between 
the Samnites und the Romans in ob- 


- able officers: — cha 
mes who were to murry, 


Hupatience of comin to blows. © 
© have done r : r 


' faid one, f wor: 


ng ng 


any eu- 

2 12 — ity, 

another, * that they vouchtafe not 

to offer ug n of gun 
ing ourſelves! 


neral, ſaid the greater part, © will 
honour us in ſhe eyes of our eiderg 
6 and wives. pr ee 


C 
Ec 
C wonders this campaign. — Our 
= 
ol 


c out: fighting, ' will have room to 
« think that he d our valour.” 

Aut the fe —— was'at — 

x Ne roved. From his 


ſunde the enemy that be was 


* > ruprootr 
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the ſpot, to animate the warriors. The 1 
grod ol Tein marched by his ſon's © 


with 


Tale, E Ar 


My 8 + 


ardour to exceſs before he riſbed a * 
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1 
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father. © You ly |: this is 


going, my. 
Yr proper ite quitting ay 


s po and my father 
la decided for the: 


Romans, wo moch enfeedled by their 
loſes, were obliged t6 retire with their 


man, 6 They are * t 
p 22 to it, ſaid e) young 
one; are in 2 g0 8 
© Ito," forte rd gel nds 


the old man, ſmiling, © en- 


court wounded : no 

pains to ſave the worthy of Aga- 

tis ; and he recovered, with ſome 
iſkculty; of his weakneſs. 


been more brilliant than ever, they 


thought proper to give more pomp and 
(lendour tothe feaſt, which was to be 


r 2 
Da 


a „ cares of his ſon re · animated 


cheſe young and valiant 
cg citizens, who are now going to be ad- 
on 
6 to the ſtate! the palm of me- 
crit will ſhelter their habitation, the 
5 publick eſteem will ſurrouad ĩt. Their 
©. children will be the elder ſons of their 
© conntry, and it's molt precious hape. 
While they ſpoke thus, theſe tender mo- 
thers interweaved with vine-leaves and 
myrtle the beautiful treſſes of theſe you 
Irgins, and gave to the foldings of their 
veil: that air and turn which was moſt 
favourable to the charaRer of their beau 
ty. From the knots of the girdle be- 
neath the boſom, they created waves of 
the moſt elegant drapery ; fixed the qui- 
ver on their . . — 
to preſent themſelves with grace, lean- 
ng: bryan Gn ke 
43 igently, above one o 
their knees, in —_ their gait 
more eaſe and majeſty. This induſtry 
of the eee — wer | 
piety; and gallantry itſelf, oyed in 
the . N aſſumed the ſa - 
cred character of it. The maidens, ad- 
miring themſelves in the chryſtal of the 
pure ware, never thought themſelves ſuf - 
ficiently handſome; each of them exag- 
gera eee eee rivals, and 
dared no longer reckon upon her own. . 
But. of all the wiſhes formed in that 
may day, there were none mare ardent 
an thoſe of the beauiful Cephaly 
e e gods t us our prayers, 
ſaid — mother * 4 x ed 
, wait their will with 


tted, lettiog fall ſume tears. Theſe rears 


1 2 - - » 
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cad ber mother to her, © are un mony a 
| rals had paid ta the bebavieur of the* 


© a Samuite maiden. Learn, that of a 

© the young warriors now about to aſ- 
© femble, is not one but has la- 
©. viſhed his blood for our defence, and our 
© liberty ; that there is not one of chem 
but merits you, and towards whom you 
© ought to be proud of paying the debt 
< due from your country. Think of 


S .. honeſty 
me e AN ” 


On his fide, the good old Teleſpon 
conducted: his ſon to the allembly. 
Well, ſaid he, © how goes thy heart? 
© J have been ſufficiently pleaſed with 


© you this. ign, and I hope they 
E ay 7 of it.'— Alas! faid 
the tender and modeſt is, I had 
* but a moment for myſelf. I ſhould 
© perhaps have done ſomething z but 
4 you were wounded. I owed all m 

\ my Gif ————ů— 
«. myſelf for havi ri my glory 
6 28 1 ſhould be — for 
© having betrayed my country; but I 


| © thould have been uo leſs ſo for having 


© abandoned my father. Thank Hea- 
© yen! my duties were not.incompatible; 
© theteſt is in the hand of the gods. 
© How religious we are, when we are 
© afraid !* ſaid the old man ſmiling. 
« Confeſs that you were more reſolute, 
« when you went out to charge the Ro- 
mans; but take courage, all will 
© well: I promiſe you a handſome wife. 
They repair to the aſſembly, where 
ſeveral generations of citizens, ranged in 
amphitheatre, formed a moſt awful ſight. 
The circuit rounded off into an oval. 


On one ſide were ſeen the daughters at 


the feet of their mothers; on the other 
ſide, the fathers ranged above their ſons: 
at one end ſat the council of old men; 
at the other the youth not yet marriage · 
able, placed according to the degrees of 
their age. The new- married pairs of 
the preceding years crowned the cirele. 
Reſpect, modeſty, and ſilence, reigned 
throughout. This ſilence was ſuddenly 
interrupted by the noiſe of warlike in- 


ſtruments, and the Samnite general was 


ſeen to enter environed with heroes, who 
commanded under him. His preſence 
made all the aſſembly look down. He 
traverſes the circuit, and goes to place 
himſelf with his retinue in the midſt of 
the ſages. FRE £654 143-3: Joh 4 

The annals of the republick are opened, 


and a. berald reads with a. loud -vaic 


according ta the arder of time, the teſti . 


0 


had expoſed his own, . 


which the magiſtrates Sage 


ng ð⸗ 
to have done only one's dirty. 
The greater part àmongſt them had 
given proofs of à courage, a virtue, 


vhich every where elſe would be deem 
ed heroick, but which in the manners of 


that people were hardly to be diſtinguiſh- 
ed, ſo familiar were they. Some of 


them raiſed themſelves aboue their rivals 


report of virtues ſtill more worthy: of 
commendation ; and thoſe which had at 
firſt truck them, were effaced. by greater 


ſtrokes. The firſt campaigns of Agatie 

A came 

„ | 
abandoned 


related how he had his fa- 
ther to rally his companions, and lead 
them back to the fight ; this ſacrifice of 
nature to his country. carried all their 
ſuffrages: the tears ran from the eyes of 
the old men; thoſe wha ſurrounded Te- 
leſpon embraced him with joy, thoſe at 
à greater diſtance congratulated him by 
geſture and look. The good man ſm 
and burſt into tears; the — rivals o 
his ſon viewed him with reſpect; and 
the mothers, preſſing their daughters in 
their arms, wiſhed them Agatis for their 
huſband. Cephalig pale and trembling, 
dares not lift up her eyes: her he: 
filled with joy and fear, ' had. ſuſpended 
it's motion; her mother, who ſupported 
her on her knees, dares not-ſpeak to-her, 
for fear of betraying her, and thinks 
ſhe ſees all eyes fixed upon her.. 
As ſoon as the murmur! of the uni - 
verſal 2 was appealed, the ſherald 
names Parmeno, and relates, that in the 
laſt battle, the courſer of the Samnite 
general being thrown down under him, 
trans fixed by a deadly ſhaft, and the 
hero in his fall being for a moment; de- 


fenceleſs, a Roman foldien/ was on the 
point of piercing him with his javelin; 


Parmeno, to ſave the chief's life, 


[OY 
= SRC .. ] ˙ . ü wc==rCCc£o.or,. le. ee EPI on, 


ne- mar Before: N he had 
de received a It is certain,” 
wy: * faid' the ge himſelf-to 
lot. the aſſembly, * this brave citizen 
abe < made abuckleri for me with his body; 
gli - and if my! life be f fervice to m. 
dur country, it is A gift of Parmeno's:? 


At theſe words; the aſſembly, leſs moved, 
ET 
gatis 
upon. him the ſamereulogies; _— 
amiſhes were now 
n:thoſe-twaitivals: The.h 


woes 


_ and 


equ 

tended, hat agus ugh not to „e 

= = father, _ 
repair this 

SID to ly 

e 


; anly to know; ha — 


£: emotions: in the! moſt virtubus / td 
abandon Hatlier, af to expule 
© one's own a * 4 = wamniors 
ö 2 Ham bathef dan adion 
: Mg with re to thi, v — 
80 * or a 
Te- — — heyy 
e at 8 modes f Awo r 
| v vicwbleythembſt painful is ee 
„ muſt be moſt enenuraged. t, org $4811 
s'of Ul it be believed of the manners 
and of thi 8 >; It was! decided with 
s in one voice, that it a brarer ta tear 
heir one's ſelf from the arms of a dying fa- 
ing. ther, whom we could ſuccour, than to 
art; expoſe one's ſelf to death, even though 
ded it wege (inevitable 1a 151 — 917 
rted concurred 'in essen to Agatis 
— gy of the firſt choice But the econ: 
8 about to 8 
525 probable, Thel We e b CL 
uni ried on ae. oy 5 $ had, hoped 
rald that the prin roſity alone 
the made the — n His fabour! 
nite There aroſe im his 1 oc which 
jimmy made im named 0,” ſuid de in 
the bimſelf; t is 4 3 L 6ught not 
— © to re ill vie of 1 5 * aſks 
: atte ence. 
lin; EA A thats ä not merited,” 
life, bid tie be, HANS be the torment . of my 
m- lie; and in che atms of — 
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dur own. 
T ſhould not have dane 
«© the confeſſion I have — heard; 


even ſuppo ere may have 
been pony — a brave 


to whom to 
cided by'acclamation, that bath of then 
merited it, and the hongur of the ſecond 
— a Rana.” - 


© love, Llor 
andi if there is — redounds to 
© me from a a 8 vou vouch - 
7 . to n Jove divides it with 


e if he bbs dy 

Beroun than I.“ How is it 

expreſs. the emotion which this confeſ. 

ſion cauſed in all hearts! On one fide 

th tarniſhed the luſtre gf the actions of 

this, young many and on the comm 
tothe eharacten of his 


gave t 

thing more heroick,; more 

mo yore ee th SI 28 
of life, 2 — 


ce, mat, this 
miſed, them aboye> themſelves .. other 
laſt and confuſedz; a Dear. the overs 


whelmed, as byna weight; aboye _ 


8 The matrong and vi — 

rafts, unanimo ge 

ria him ho had the magn 
mity to declare, that · he was —— 


3 and the elders had their eyes fax» 


ell on Parmeno; who,: with »cpmpeſed 
eee waited till they ſhould 


to hear him. I know unt, faid 


10 2 Ia, addrefling; mg 

© I knowinot ta | 
c of. men ought to he difintergſted, in 
© order to be virtuous. 
c Mon ih ſtrictly ſpeaking, but i 4 done 


There is no- 


ſati pb but what 
r mine, is 
and 


„in my 27 8 than m m yours which 
is a point yet 4%, the "'ſeve 
* with which you es oh now fo 


> mn 5 you'd 
ere theelders ae vow wat 


which ſide to take i they kad not even 
recourſe to voices, in order 


order to determine 


ve che prize: It was de- 
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or the 2 The' moſt aged of the 
8 659 again. Why delay,” — 
wn our eirreſolations, the ha 


le? Their — 


ng peop 
4 * in the bottom of their hearts; 
let them be permitted to communicate 


c obe to the other the ſecret of their i 


- —_ whe — — of them —_ 
each, ut precedency, wi 
« obtain the wife he loves ; if They 
© pen that they are rivals, the law of 
chanee ſhall decide it; and there is 
4 no Samnite maiden but ma Id 
* confoling the leſs facceſefal of 
© two Warriors. Und. all the afondly 
rable Androgeus, and 
plauded. 
cauſe Agatis and Parmeno to 
wires 32 e. 
hey begin by embracing o — 
Trembling each, are 
afraid 84812 the Ale Lechs her IS 
neither of them thinks it 1 
the other can have made a choice 
ferent from bis own. I love, ſaid 
Pur © the moſt accompliſhed of 
4 r works e and beauty 


ied Agatis, 
ore: it is nam 
© her, to pint her thu the — 


© looks, 1 know _ what of divinity 
© In her and gait, ſufficiently 

© ſinguiſh her from the crowd' of 

<- nite maidens. How un will one 
of us be, reduced to choice! 
You fay true, replĩed Parmeno, 
© there is no happineſs without Eliana." 
= Eliana, fay you! What,” cried 


rang ogg: Lo love? 
_— 8 


tis, © js it the daughter of the wiſe fue 


Catz: ot | 
—* And who then bela I low | 
Parmeno, aſtoniſhed at the j 
rival. « Eliana! not aro 
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- Fathers of a — who — the 
iden to our minds, - had- married 
I ug bter, Hortenſia, to the Ba- 
Amelia, 


ron De Valfin; and his niece, 
to che Preſidem De Luſane. 


he. 6 ths 
* 


2 — care . 


nas ite, had fs he pon 


Tf > to 71 os 


„. hich 
ſelf, —. a alen 25 . in ſeeing . 
ſkine. ' Luſane, more retired, mare aſ- 
ſiduous, breathed only de. who 


on her fide, lired hut for —— 
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Wy” Feliande Lg the union 
of his family, when the deaths of Ame - 


lia and Va Hain diffuſed. ſorrow.” and 
mourping.over it. Luſane in his 
had not even the conſolation of being 
— . Valſain left Hortenſia two chil- 
with very little to ſupport them. 

The-firſt ſgrrows; of the young widow 
were oaly her huſband; but we for 
ourſelves. in vain, we return thither In- 
ſenſibly. . The time of mourning. was 
that of refle&ion..- .- en 5 

At Paris, a young woman, reſigned. 
to diſſipation, is 1 7 from cenſure as 
e 

ey ſuppoſe t 1 
tereſted oug 


what Ronny mer lame > 

but, 4 up to 8 ſhe. fal 

again under N tutelage of a 

and jealous, publick, and it is not at 

3 2 e is à free 
ſtate. .Hortenha, then ſaw = pa that 


fh | 
bens St ee 1 * 
827 1255 8 good father e 


by 750 Luſane 
20 re ou are much to > 
id but: 2 am » Gille more ſo, I haye 
ut one daughter; J. know bow I 
«os you ſee the dangers that 
© the A. The wotld, which has ſe- 


duced, her, invites her back again; 


0 ber mourning over, the will reſign 
4 


N and I am afraid, old as 


3 222 long enough to have 
C tos Wet =o y daugh- 
_ © ter has a N 1 our 


o 


© note 


virtue is within ourſelves, and our 


4 bonour, that honour ſo dear, i is placed 
© in the opinion of others.'—* | under- 
© ſtand you, Sir; and to ſay the truth, 

© I, ſhare, your uneaſineſs. But can we 
Hortenſia to a new match? 
2 Ha, my friend |. what reaſons ſhe 

* has. to oppoſe me | to children, two 

* children; without fortune j for you 
5 Jam not rich, and t 


A their, father was ruined;!—* No mat- 
* ters Sin; e +I know 


6. 1d. be; — . ty 
« ede — * . 650 a 
. © father, to,. her Fa e 


6 15 | gs Iago 5 


Fux Soo HUSBAND. 
ſacred af Auen was the ſweeteſt of 6 Luſane ! Heaven reads in my 


heart 

But tell me, „ 
« you propoſe know my daughter? -Is 
c rig oy wer rs gay een 
the flight ſhe has taken in the world ?* 


grief —*, He knows het as well as. you do, 
2 rand he eſteems her no leſs. 


dela 7 
yed not to ſpeak to his 
Ves, my father, I agree, 2 
that my ſituation is delicate. Tale 
© obſervant'of one's ſelf, to be afraid. of 
5 one's ſelf without ceaſa to be in the 
© world as before one's judge, is the lot 
of 2 widow at my age it is painful 
and dangerous. Well, then, daugh- 
© ter, Luſane has talked to me of a huſ- 
hand 4 would ſuit 2 Lu- 
© ſane, my father? Ah, if it be poſ- 
G ſible, let him give me ane liks him- 
« ſelf? Happy a I. was myſelf with 
c Valfain, I could not help envying 
«* ſometimes the lot of his wife. The 
father, tranſported with . her anſwer, 
RO n Sed 
bew. If you do not flatter me, laid, 
Luſane, em ow. we mall 1 
wo. appy — at my friend, is 
gu.2 4 1 myſelf." '—* Alas! 

"heart thad told me fo.'—. Ves, it is; 
Sir, who would conſole your old 


6 


o Wo bringing back to her duty a 1 * 


ter worthy of you. Without giving 
into | indecent; extravagancies, I ſhe © 
« that Hortenſia has aſſamed all the airs, 


«.all the follies of a woman of faſhion. 


* Vivacity, caprice, the defire of pleaſ- 


ing and of amuſements, have engaged 
* herin the labyrinth of a noiſy and fri- 


© yolous ac yaintance; the point is to 


* withdriw her from it. To do that, 1 
© have occaſion for a little courage and 
© reſolution ; I ſhall have tears perhaps 
© to contend with, and that is much 
for ʒ heart ſo ſenſible as mine; never- 


4 „ theleſs, I can anſwer for myſelf. But 


u are a father; and if 


ou, Sir, 
uld come to complain to 


ortenſia 


« you Fear nothing; Aer of. 
_ ©. my daughter: I confide her to thy 
hat virtue; and if 2 e 
©, band. by! not enough, I en $0,504 


© that of a father. 
Luſane was received by Hortenſia | 

: with the moſt touching . © Think: . 

« that you ſee. in me, laid ſhe to; him, 


the wife that you have loftg if L take 


Er Pee in your. heart, I have. no- 


E $ thing ue 171 


ben ide y.came to draw up the ar- 


' ticles z ſane to Feliſonde, 
1 Hir, lag Ly to 115 
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«Jer us not forget that we have two own family, in the love of her duties, 
© orphins; Their father's eſtate has * the care of her children, and the in- 
not permitted him to leave them 2 timate commerce of a worthy ſet of 
large inheritance; let us not deprive © acquaintance,* . 45-46 

them of their mother's, nor let the The preamble gave Hortenſia ſome 
dirt of my children be a mis fortune ſurprize; above all, the word umi! 
« 60 them.“ The old man was moved ſtartled her ear: but aſſuming a tone of 


# 


11 even to weeping with the generofity of raillery, I ſhall become, s, ſorne 
| _ | His nephew, whom he celle from that day or other, ſaid he, an ent 
| moment Mis on. Hortenſia was not * matiager of a family; at preſent I 
teſs ſenſible to the proceedings of her know nothing of it. My duty is to 

4 yew liuſband. The molt elegant equi- love you, I fulfil it z my children do 
þ page, the richeſt cloaths, the moſt pre- not yet want me: as to my acquain-. 

| cious "trinkets, a houſe in which every © tance, you know that I ſee none but 
thing breathed taſte, elegance, wealth, * genteel people. Let us not con- 

xroclaithed to this young lady a huſ- found, my dear, genteel people with 

Paad attentive to all h emed But good le.“ I underſtand your 

the joy ſhe felt was not of long duration. diſtinction; but in peint of 'atquain- 

foon as a calm had ſucceeded to © tances, we ought not to be ſo difficult. 

the tumult of the wedding, Luſane © The world, ſuch as it is, amuſes me; 

thought it his duty to come to an 1 and the way of living in ĩt has nothing 

nation with her on the plan of life which | © incompatible with the deceney of your 

1 he wanted to trace out to her. He took © condition: it is not I'who wear the 
_ 7 for this ſerious diſcourſe the peaceful robe, and T do not ſee why Madame 
. \ moment of, her waking; that moment * Luſane ſhould be more obliged to be 

| 3h Which the ſilence 6f the ſenſes leaves * a'mepe than Madam De Valſain. Be, 
he reaſon it's perfect freedom, wherein then, my dear prefident, as grave as 
mme ſoul hetſelf, lulled by the trance of you pleaſe ; but do not take it amiſi 
Heep, feems to revive with pure ideas, * that your wife be giddy a few years 
and being wholly miſtreſs of herſelf, longer: every age will bring it's lik- 
conteinplates herfelf, and reads in her 8 it. It is pity," re- 
Sen böſom, as we ſte to the bottom of plied Luſane, to bring you back to ſeri- 
a clear and {ſmooth water. * © 6ufneſs, for you are a charming trifler. 
My dear Hortenſia, ſaid he to her, There is a neceſſity, however, for talk- 

© ] ant you to be happy, and to be al- ing reaſon to you. In the world, do 
_-«© ways fo. But it will coſt you ſome * you love without diſtinction every 
flight ſacrifices, und I had much rather *© thing that compoſes itꝰ Not ſepa- 
C alle them plainly of you, than engage rately; but the medley pleaſes me 
you to them ty indirect methods, well enough all together. What of 
« which would ſhew diſtruſt. _ © the dealers in ſcandaly RF imnſtance?' 
© You have paſſed with the Baron De —* The ſcandal-mongers have their 

© Valfain ſome-agreetible years. Made charms. “ They pive a (ridiculous 
6 for the World, and for pleaſures, turn to the plaineſt things, a criminal 
-C young, brilliant, and diſſipsted him- © air to the moſt innocent, and publiſh, 
© ſelf, he inſpited you with all his taſtes, * with exaggeration, the foibles or ir- 
My character is more ſerious, my con- * regularities of thoſe whom they have 
dition more modeſt, my temper a little * juſt flattered. It is true, that at 
more ſevere; it is not pofſible for me * the firſt glance we are frightened at 
to aſſume his manners, and I believe © theſe characters, but at Sele they 
4 jt is the better for you. The path are very little * 9 1 from the 
yo have yet followed is ſtrewed with moment that we rail at all the world, 
© flowers and ſnares; that which we -* railing dees no harm: it is a ſpecies 
are going to purſue has fewer attrac- * of contafion which weakens in pro- 
© tions and fewer dangers.” The charin * portioff as it extends' THEIF, vo 


i% -<. whick-4utrounded you would have © thoe: fops, whole-very looks Are än 
| deen diffipated-with youth ; the ſerede inſult to a virtuous woman, and whoſe 
| dae Prepare for von will be the ſame t toriverſation diſhotrours her, What fay 
| in all ſeaſons. It is hot in the 'thidft of you to them? . One hever believes 


= 5 the world that an honeſt wotntn finds them. — I would! not imita e them 
4 happineſs f it is in the ak of ber © © in {peaking ill of your Tex; "tle are 
| | „„ = + many 


* "IR. * 


many valuable women, I know, but 
6 there are! juſt as it is a- 
s mong you, a mixture of virtues and 
© vices. Very well; and what pre- 
« yents our making a choice in this mix- 
ture? We do make one l 
but in the world we live with 

£ world.'—" But I, my dear, I would 
„live only with people, who by their 
© manners and character are deſerving 
© to be my friends. Your friends, 
« Sir, your friends ! and how many of 
© them have we in life? A great 
© many, when we are worthy, and know 
© how to cultivate them. I ſpeak not 
af that generous friendſhip, the devo- 
tion of which proceeds almoſt to he- 
© roiſm; I call thoſe friends who come 
* to me with the deſire of finding joy 
© and peace, diſpoſed to pardon my 
6 : to conceal them from the eyes 

P 


« of the publick, to treat me when pre- 
« ſent with frankneſs, when abſent with 


© tenderneſs. Such friends are not ſo 


© rare; and I preſume to hope, that I 
4 ſhall have ſuch. — * With, all my 
© heart; we will introduce. our ſeyeral 


© acquaintance to each other.”—* I will 


© not have two ſets of acquaintance.'— 
What, Sir, will not your door be open? 
Open to my friends, always: to 


© every comer, never ve you my 
ven. . No, Sir; 1 will nor ſuffer 
© you to revolt againſt the publick by 
© odious. diſtinftions. We may not 


love the world, but we ought to fear 
© it, and not offend it. Oh, be eaſy, 
* 4 


that is my concern: they 
chat I am a brute; jealous, 
that ſignifies little to me.“ 


22 tan 
6 4. town from letting their tongues 


© looſe upon you. 

Luſane admired the addreſs of a young 
woman in defending her liberty. My 
© dear Hortenſia, ſaid he to her, * jt is 


not, as a whim, that I have taken my 


© reſolution ;. it is upon thorough con - 
« ſideration, you may believe me, and 
© nothing in the world can change it. 
* Chule, among the perſons whom you 
© ſee, ſuch a number of decent women 
6. t men as you ſhall think 


7 proper, my houſe ſhall be theirs z but 


RP 
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© that choice. made, take leave of the 
< reſt, I will join my friends ta yours 
* our two, lifts pnited ſhall be depoſitec 
«© with my porter for his conſtant rulez 
« and if he deviates from it, be ſhall be 
« diſcharged. . This is the pla I pro 

* poſe to myſelf, and which I wan 
to communicate to you.” 2 
„ FHortenſia remained confounded at 
ſeeing all her fine projects waniſh in 2 
moment. She could not believe that it 
was Luſane, that grazie and complai- 
ſant man, who had. juſt been talking to 
her. After this, ſaid ſhe, who ca 
© truſt men? ſee the tone this th 
© fumes! with what compoſure he dic- 

* tates his will to me! To ſee only vir- 
© tuous women, and accompliſhed men! 
© afinechimera} And then the amuſing 
* ſociety which this circle of reſpeRable 
© friends muſt afford! Such is my plan, 
© ſaid he, as if there was nothing but to 
© obey. when he had ſaid it. See how 
* we ſpoil them. My couſin was a 
« good little woman, hd moped as 
much as he pleaſed. She was as happy 

as a queen the moment her huſband 

deigned to ſmile upon her, apd quite 
tranſported with age careſs, ſhe would 

come to me and boaſt of him as a di- 

vinity. He believes, without doubt, 

that according to her example 1 ſhall 
have nothing elſe to do but to pleaſe 
him: he is miſtaken, and if he in- 

tends to put me in leading - ſtrings, I 

will let him ſee that I am no longer a 

. | | 
From that moment, to the joyous, 

free, and endegring manner which ſhe 

had obſerved wi DF ie: ſucceeded a 

cold and reſerved air, which he ſaw 

plain enough, but took no notice of it 
to her. She had not failed to make her 
marriage known to that ſwarm of fight 
acquaintances, who are called friends, 
They came in crowds to congratulate / 


SS a a Nm = K a a = «a 


her, and Luſane could not deeline re- 


turning with her thaſe viſits of ceremo- 
ny; but he infuſed into his politeneſs 
ſuch ſtriking diſtinctions, that it was 
not difficult for Hortenſia to diſcern 
thþpſe whom he wiſhed to ſee again 
n this number was not included one 
Olympia, who, with a ſovereign con- 
tempt for the opinion of the publick, 
pretends that every thing which pleaſes . 
is right, and joins the example to the 
recept; nor one Climene, who does not 

now why a woman ſhould make an 
ſcruple to change her lovers when ſhe is 
Mk 82 tired 


8 
6 


WP a — 
1 
tired of the man ſhe has taken, and 
thinks the timid precautions of ſecreſy 
too much beneath her quality. In this 
number were not included thoſe ſmart 
toilette and ſcene hunters, who leading 
zn Paris a life of idleneſs and inutility, 
77 in the morning; and butterflies in 
the evening) paſs one half of their time 
in having nothing to do, and the other 
half in doing nothing; nor thoſe obliging 
try by profeſſion, who having no 
ſonal exiſtence in the world, attach 
hemſelves to a handſome woman to paſs 
for one of her danglers, and who ruin 
her in order to ſupport themſelves, * 
Hortenſia retized to her own apart- 
ment uneaſy and penſive. 
the ſaw herſelf on the point of being 
prived of every thing that makes life 
agreeable: vanity, a taſte for pleaſure, 
the love of liberty, every thing revolted 
againſt the empire which her huſband 


wanted to aſipme. However, having 


armed herſelf wich reſolution, ſhe thought 
it her duty to diſſemble for a time, the 


better to chuſe the moment of breaking r. "hal h 
S done for my children An honeſt 


* 


out. | | 1 
The yext day Luſane aſked her if ſhe 
had made out her liſt. No, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, I have not, and ſhall not make 
© any.'— Here is mine, continued he, 


without any diſcompoſure; * fee, if in 


the number of your friends and of 
mine I have * any one you like, 
© and that is fit for us. I have told 
© yeu, Sir, that I ſhall not meddle in 
* your arrangements, and I beg of you, 
< once for all, not to interfere in nine, 
If our acquaintance do not ſuit, let 
* us do like all the reſt of the world: 
© Jet us divide them without conſtrain- 
«© ing ourſelves. Have thoſe whom you 
© like to dinner; I will have thoſe whom 
I like to ſupper.— Ah, my dear 
Hortenſia! what you propoſe to me 
© is far from my principles. Do not 
© think of it: never in my houſe ſhall 
© ſuch a cuſtom take place, I will make 
© it as agreeable as I can to you; but 
© no diſtinctioh, if you pleaſe, between 
your friends and mine. This even- 


«© ing all whom this liſt contains are in- 


r vited to ſup with you. Receive them 
well, I beſeech you, and prepare your- 
«-felf to live with them.” At theſe 


» Grubs in the morning, and butterflies in the evening.) Chenilles le matin, et papillions le 
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words he retired, leaving the lift 'fos 
Hortenſia to peruſe, - © There,” ſaid ſhe, 


© his law is laid down !' And running 


it over, ſhe was encouraging herſelf not 
to ſubmit to it, when the Counteſs De 


Fierville, Valſain's aunt," came to ſee 


her, and found her with tears in her 
eyes. This haughty woman had taken 
Hortenſia into her friendſhip, and as ſhe 
flattered her inclinations, had gained her 
confidence. The young lady, whoſe 
heart ſtood in need of conſolation, told 
her the cauſe of her chagrin. | 
© what !* cried the counteſs, after hay- 
© ing had the folly to diſpoſe of your- 


HO.] 


* ſelf ſo unſuitably, will you alſo be ſo 


* weak as to degrade yourſelf * You 
© a flave! and to whom? a man of the 
© robe! Remember that you have had 
© the honour to be Madam De Valfaip.* 
Hortenſia was now aſhamed of havin 

had the weakneſs to expoſe her huſband. 
Though he might 
faid ſhe, that ſhould not hinder me 
© from reſpecting him: he is the honeft- 
eſt man in the world, and what he has 


man! and who is not ſo? That is a 
merit to be met with in every ſtreet. 
And what has this honeſt man done 
ſo wonderful for your children? He 
has not robbed them of their fortune. 
To be ſure it would have been worth 
while to have abuſed your father's 
weakneſs! | 
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« giſterially. Let him prefide in his 
*. own court, but leave you to com- 


mand at home. At theſe words Lu- 


ſane entered. In my houſe, Madam, 
« it is neither my wife nor I that com- 
© mands, it is reaſon; and probably it 


is not you that ſhe will chuſe for an 


© arbitreſs,'—" No, Sir!” replied the 
counteſs, with a commanding tone, * it 
© 1s not for you 
© lady. Vou have heard me, and I am 
© glad of it: you know my opinion of 
the abſprdity of your corn — 
Madam, replied Luſane, if I were 
as wrong as you ſuppoſe me, I am not 
© to be cotrected by affronts. Gentle; 
© neſs and modeſty are the arms of your 
« ſex, and Hortenſia by herfelf is much 
c 


more powerful than with your aſſiſt - 


vir. The humour of this paſſage, being in ſome degree local, cannot be entirely preſeryed 


In the tranſlation. 


/ 


It is an alluſion t2 dreſs, en chenille being at Paris a common cant 
phraſe for a morning diſhabille, - +: T9 PUR ee 


ane 


to make laws for this 


in the wrong, 


No, Madam, he has not 
acquired the right of talking ſo ma- 


— 
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-would have done. 
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r ance;; Leave our agreemenits to our- 
6 — ſince we are the . 3 
5 muſt live together. ough .you 
$s ſhould have rendered her duties odious 


„to her, you could not have diſpenſed 


c with her fulfilling them; though you 
s ſhould have made her loſe the confi- 


5-dence and friendſhip of her huſband, 
you could not have made her amends 


«© for them. Spare her that advice which 
* ſhe neither will nor ought to follow. 
© To another they might have been dan- 
© gerous; to her, thank Heaven! they 
* are only —_— atided 
he, going, you have not defired to give 
5 m Un ed, but let this ſerve | hi 


e as a leſſon.— See how you defend 


c yourſelf !* ſaid Madam De Fierville 
to Hortenfia, who had not even dared 
to lift up her eyes. Obey, my dear, 
© obey! It is the portion of weak ſouls. 
© Good Heaven! ſaid ſhe going out, 
I am the gentleſt, the moſt virtuous 
© woman on the face of the earth; but 
* if -a huſband had Yared to treat me 


_ © thus, I ſhould have taken an handſome 


revenge of him!* Hortenſia had ſcarce 
ſtrength enough to get up to attend 
Madam De Fierville, ſo great was her 
terror and confuſion. She perceived 
the advantage that her imprudence gave 
her huſband; but far from availing 
himſelf of it, he did not even ſo much 
as reproach her with it; and his delicacy 
puniſhed her more than his reſentment 


0 


In the evening, the viſitors being aſ- 


ſembled, Luſane ſeized the moment 


when his wife was yet in her own apart - 
ment. Here, ſaid he to them, is 
the rendezvous of friendſhip : if you 
© like it, come often, and let us paſs 


our life together.” They all replied 


with one voice, that they deſired no- 
thing better. There, continued he, 
preſenting to them the good Feliſonde, 


there is our worthy and tender father, 
© who will be the ſoul of our pleaſures. ä 


© At his age, joy has ſomething more 
ſenſible and tender in it than in youth, 
© and nothing is more amiable than an 
* amiable old man. He has a daughter 
© whom I love, and whom I would make 
c — Aſſiſt me, my friends, to 
* keep ber among us; and let love, na- 
ture, and friendſhip, conſpire to ren- 


* der her houſe every day more agreea- 


© ble to her. She entertains for the 
world the prepoſſeſſions of her age; 
but when we ſhall have taſted the 


b neſs. F 


U 
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c charms of a virtuou$ſociety, this vain 
£ world will touch her but little. While 
Luſane ſpoke thus, old Feliſonde could 
not refrain letting fall ſome tears. O, 
© my friend! faid he, claſping him in 
his arms; happy the father, who at his 
© death can leave his daughter in ſuch 
© pood hands? * 
The inſtant after arrĩved Madam De 
Luſane. All hearts flew out to meet 
her; but her own was not eaſy. She 
diſguiſed her ill temper under the reſerv- 
ed air of ceremony; and her politeneſs, 
though grave, ſtil] appeared amiable and 
touching; ſuch a gift have the natural 
graces of embelliſhing every thing. 
They played.  Luſane madeHorten- 
ſia obſerve that all his company played 
low. It is, faid he, the way ta 
© maintain union and joy. High plaß 
« prepoſſeſſes and alienates our minds 
© 1t afflicts thoſe who loſe; it impoſes 
on thoſe who win the duty of being 
© grave, and I think it incompatible 
« with the openneſs of friendſhip.* The 
ſupper was delicious: © tranſport and 
good-humour were diffuſed round the 
table. The heart and the mind were 
at eaſe: the gallantry was ſuch as mo- 
deſty might ſmile at, and neither decency 
nor liberty were under reſtraint. 
| Hortenſia in another ſituation would 
have reliſhed theſe tranquil pleaſures ; 
but the idea of conſtraint which ſhe 
attached to them embittered their ſweet- 
The day after, Luſane was ſurprized 
to find her of a freer and pleaſanter air: 
he ſuſpected that ſhe had taken ſome new 
reſolution. © What ſhall we do to- 
© day?” ſaid he. I am going to the 
6 plays” faid ſhe, * and I ſhall come 
© home to ſupper.— Very well; and 
© who are the ladies you are going with?* 
—* Two of Valſain's friends, Olympia 
and Artenice.'—— It is cruel to me, 
ſaid the huſband, * to be obliged to give 
« you uneaſineſs continually ; but why, 
© Hortenfia, will you expoſe me to it? 
Do you think me ſo inconſiftent in the 
« principles I have laid down, as to“ 
« conſent that you ſhould be ſeen in 
© publick with thoſe women?“ To 
© beſure you mult conſent to it, for the 
party is ſettled, and I ſhall certainly 
not fail in it. Pardon me, Madam; 
you ſhall fail in it, that you may not 
a Fail in the regard due to yourſe]f.”— 
© Is it failing in regard to myſelf to ſee 
« women whom all the world ſees? 
| | * Yes, 
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© Yes, it is to expoſe yourſelf to be 


* 


confounded with them in the opinion 


. © of the publick.— The publick, Sir, 
« is not unjuſt ; and in the world all oy 
« ſons anſwer for themſelvcs,'— The 


< publick, Madam, ſuppoſes with rea- 


© fon, that thoſe who are allied in plea- 
< fures, are allied in manners, and you 
© ought not to have any thing in com- 
mon with Olympia and Artenice. If 
« you would got break off with them 
* too abruptly, there is a way; excuſe 
« yourſelf only from the play, and invite 
them to ſupper: my door ſhall be 
„ ſhut againſt all my friends, and we 
< will be alone with them. No, Sir! 
« no!* faid the to him with il}-humovr ; 
© I will not abuſe your complaiſance,” 
And ſhe writ to diſengage herſelf. No- 
thing had coſt her ſo much as this billet : 
tears of anger bedewed it. To be 
« ſure,” ſaid ſhe, * I care very little for 


© theſe women; the play intereſts me ſtill 


© leſs: but to jee one's ſelf oppoſed in 
every thisg; never to have a-will of 
© one's own! to be ſubjected to that of 
© another! to hear him dictating his 
© laws to me with an inſulting tranquil- 
« lity! that js what drives me mad, and 
© what will make me capable of every 
« thing.” | I, 

It was certain, however, that the 


_ tranquillity of Luſane was far from, 


having an inſulting air, and it was eaſy 
to ſee that he did violence to himſelf. 
His father- in law, who came to ſup with 
him, perceived the melancholy into which 
he was plunged: * Ah, Sir! laid Lu- 
fane to him, * I ſee that I have entered 
into an engagement with you very 
© painful to fulfil!l' He told him what 
had happened. Courage, my friend,” 
faid this good father to him, let us 
not be diſcouraged ; it it pleaſes Hea- 
ven, you will render her worthy your 
c cares and love. In pity to me, in pity 
to my daughter, maintain een reſo- 
© lution. .*I am going to ſee her, and if 
< the complain———" If the complain, 
* conlole her, Sir, and appear ſenſble 
to her grief: her reaſon will be more 
s tractable when her heart is comforted. 
© Let her hate me juſt at preſent; I ex- 


« wager it, and am not ſurprized at it; 
© .but 


if the bitterneſs of her temper 
* ſhould alter the ſentiments of nature 
7 in her ſoul, if her confidence in you 
« ſhould be yeakened, all would be loſt. 
The goodneſs of her heart is my only 


reſoufce, and it is only by an unalter- 


- 


profound filence, At their getting 2 
or 


Alan 


aſperated. After all, 

© trials to which I put her — 

« hor thn al Fo and you. myſt be 

« upport 8 | 1 
Theſe precautions were uſeleſs; whe« 


yes of her father. A good 
© fign,' ſad Luſanez * ſhe nome how 
© to ſubdue herſelf; and there are yone 
© but weak ſouls of whom we ought: to 
© deſpair.” The day following they 
dined together alone, and in the moſt 


ay table, Hor — ed the * 
to be put to. ere are you 5 
ſaid her huſband. To make — 
Sir, for the rudeneſe I was "gy 
yeſterday. Go, Nortenſia, ſince 
© you will have it ſo; but i& my repoſe 
© be dear to you, take your laſt leave of 
© thoſe women. 
Artenice and Digs, to hom Ma- 
dam De Fieryille had related the ſcene 
ſhe had had with Luſane, ſuſpected that 
it was he who had hindexed Hortenſia 
from going to the play with them. 
Ves, ſaid they to her, © it was he; 
< we ſaw him but for a minute, but we 
have formed our opinion of him: be 
© is a moroſe, abſolute man, and one 
© who will make you unbappy.'—* He 
© has talked to me hitherto only in the 
« ſtyle of friendſhip. -It is true, that be 
© has his particular Principles, and a 
« way of living but little. compatible 
© with the cuſtoms of the world, but 
© But let him live by himſelf, replied 
Olympia; and let — leave us to a- 
© mute aurſelves in peace. Do you aſk 
© him to follow you ? A huſband is the 
© man in the world we can beſt ſpare, 
and I do not ſee why you have oceaſion 
for his advice to m_ w e 
« you think r, and to go and ſee 
« whom 2 No, Madam, 
ſaid Hortenſia to her, © it is not ſo eaiy 
as you imagine, to put one's ſelf, at 
my age, above the will of a huſband 
© who has behaved fo well to me. 
© She gives way; ſee, ſhe is quite 
« tamed.” replied Artenice. * Ah, my 


dear! you do not know what it is to 


© yield once to a man, one 
« 1s to paſs one's life. Our huſbands 
© are our tyrants if they are not our 
© ſlaves. Their authority is a, torrent 
* which ſwells as it rpnsz we 
6 
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mY 


from + for having been 


gvilty of an unfortunate complaiſance © ten 
"ſures? 


7 

« 

to my huſband twice, I have been for 
« ſix months together obliged to ſtrug- 
« 'ole with him for the aſcendancy which 
6 my weaknefs had given him; and but 
« for'an ere eff of courage 
© jt would have beth all over with me, 
6 I was 2 gone hang a {oi 
5 pends' upon tempers, ſaid Hortenſia; 
and my huſband is not one of thoſe 
vo are to be brought down by obſti- 
© naoy.*==*4 Undeceive yourſelf,” replied 
Olympia; © there is not one whom gen- 
4 tleneſs ever reconeiles; it is by op- 
« poſing them that we rule them; it is 
5 dread of ridicule and ſhame 


. © tit we hold nem: what are you a- 


5 fraid of? We are very ſtrong when 
« ie ure handſome, and have nothing 
to n ourſelves. Your cauſe is 


reproac 
© that of all the women; and the men 


c themſelves, the men who know how 
© to live, will be on your fide.” Hor- 
tenſia objeſed the example of her cou- 
fin, whom Luſine had made happy. 


They replied, that her couſin was a 
werk wothan ; that if the life which ſhe 


had led was u good one to her, it was 


becauſe ſhe knew no better ; but that a 


woman, launched into the great world, 


who had taſted the charms of it, and 


formed it's ornament, was not made to 
bury Herſelf in the ſolitude of her own 
houſe, and the narrow circle of an ob- 
ſeure aequaintarice. They talked to 
her of a {uperb ball which the Ducheſs 
of — was to give the fiext day. All 
© the. handſome women will be invited 
© there,” ſaid they to her: if your huſ- 
band Pong your going, it is a 
© ſtroke that will cry out for vengeance; 
© and we adviſe you, as friehds, to ſeize 
that occ#fiof to 'niaks a noiſe, and to 
6 part.“ . 1 
1 Hortenſta was very far from 
2 o follow theſt violent counſels, 
ne ſtill retained a bitterneſs in her ſoul, 
ut ſeciug that her unhappineſs was going 
to he Known in the world, and that the 
would look for her in yain at thoſe feaſts 
where but for this ſhe would have ſeen 
"Herſelf 'adored. On her return home, a 
eurd w ¹ãQ put into her hands the read it 
with impatience, and ſijghed after having 
read it. Her trembling hand till held it, 


when her huſbanl accofted her. It is, 
id mne to him careleſsly, (a cardof invi- 
tation to the Ducheſs of s ball. — 
Well, Madam!“ Well, Sir, I ſhall 


„ 
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not 7 oy be eaſy. Why, chen, Hor- 
prive yourſelf of decent plea- 
e I forbid them you? The 
© honour that is done you, pleaſes me 
© as much, and more than it does your- 
< ſelf: go to the ball, eclipſe 


c ee that is moſt lovely ; chat 


© will be a triumph to me. nſia 
was not able to diſſemble her ſurprize and 
joy. Ah, Luſane! faid ſhe to him, 


pany aſſembled in the evening, and Hor- 


They propoſe 


ropoſed 
| 7 ies to the ſhe gaged | 
heir * . bat aries. 


Chearful with the men, engaging with 
the women, ſhe charmed them all. Lu- 


ſane alone dared not yet deliver himſelf 


up to the joy which ſhe inſpired ; he 
toe thi: This 3 would 


not continue long without clouds. In 
the mean time he faid juſt one word to 


his valet de chambre; and the next 
dere. wife aſked for her . 1 
was like a ſurprize in a play. They 
preſented her with a dreſs for the ball, 
which the hand of Flora ſeemed to have 
varied with the moſt beautiful golours 
of the ſpring; thoſe flowers in which 
the art of Italy equals nature, and de- 
ceives the raviſhed-eyes, thoſe flowers 
ran in garlands over the light waves of a 
ſilk tiſſue of the moſt brilliant freſhneſs. 
Hortenſia, in love with her dreſs, her 
huſband, and berſelf, eould not conceal 
her tranſport. Her glaſs being con- 


ſulted, promiſed her the moſt ſtriking 


ſucceſſes, and that oracle never deceived 
her: accordingly, on a ing at the 
aſſembly, ſne enjoyed the flattering emo- 


tion occaſioned by unanimous adnira- . 


tion; and to a young woman, this ebb 
and flaw, this murmur, have all together 
ſomething ſo touching! Tt is eaſy to 


judge that at her return Luſane was 
pretty well treated; it ſeemed as if ſne 
paint all the tranſports Which 


wanted to 
ſhe had raiſed. At firſt he received her 
careſſes without reflection, for the wiſeſt 
ſometimes f themſelves; but when 
he recollected himſelf; A ball, ſaid 
he, a domino, turns this young head! 
© Ah! what conflicts have I yet to ſul- 
©. tain before I ſee her ſuch as I could 
2% ny: y 3 
Hortenſia had ſeen at the hall all thoſe 
giddy young people, from whom her 
. duſband 
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Huſband wanted to. detach her. He 


< does right, faid they to her, to grow 
© reaſonable, and to reſtore you to your 
friends: he, was going to become the 
E publick jeſt, and we had made a league 


to diftreſs him wherever he appeared; 


© tell him then, for his own eaſe, to 
* youchfafe to let us ſee I. If we 
have the unhappineſs to diſpleaſe him, 
< we give him leave to put himſelf un- 


der no reſtraint; but let him be con- 


c tented with rendering himſelf inviſible, 
without requiring that his wife ſnould 
© beſo.” Intimidated by theſe menaces, 
Hortenſia gave her huſband to under- 
ſtand, that they took it ill that his door 
was "ſhut againſt them, that people of 
faſhion: complained of it, and propoſed 
to remonſtrate even to him upon it. If 


they do, ſaid he, I will teach them 
+ © how to take their revenge on me: let 


© each of them marry a handſome wo- 
© man, live at home with their friends, 
? and ſhut their doors in my face every 
© time that I go to trouble them. 
Some days after, two of theſe youn 


fellows, piqued at not. having been able 


to introduce themſelves to Hortenſia, 
faw Luſane at the o and went up to 
bim, in order to aſk him the reaſon of 
the rude behaviour of his Swiſ. Sir,” 
ſaid the Chevalier De St. Placide to him, 
< have they told you that the Marquis 
De Cirval and myſelf have been twice 
© at your houſe?'—* Yes, gentlemen, 
4 know that you have given your- 
« ſelves that trouble. Neither your- 
© ſelf nor your lady were to be ſeen.'— 
That is very often the caſe. Yet 


you ſee company.“ Only friends.” 


We are Hortenſia's friends, and in 
« Valſain's time we always ſaw, her. 


«© Ah, Sir! what an agreeable man was 


© Valſain! ſhe. has not loſt by the ex- 
change; but he was the gentecleſt, the 
c moſt · complaiſant of all huſbands,'— 
I know it. He, for example, was 
not ralous. Happy man! Yqu 
© ſpeak as if you envied him; can it be 
© true, as they ſay, that you are not ſo 
Ah, gentlemen, if ever you 
© marry, take care you do not love your 


wives; it is a cruel thing, this jea - 


1 jouſy!—. What, are you really come 
to that? Alas yes, fox my ſins, 


1 2 * 1 s 


But Hortenſia is. ſa virtuous!'——* .I 
know it,'——+ She lived like an angel 
« with Valſain.'— I hope ſhe will Jive 


the ſame with me too. Why, then, 


| + do her the idjuſtice of being jealous?” 


At is an involuntary emotion, which 
I cannot account for. Vou gon, 
© fels, then, it is a folly ? To. ſuch a 
© degree, that I cannot ſee near my wife 
any man of a handſome figure, or 
« diſtinguiſhed merit, but my head turns; 
and this is the reaſon that my gateis ſhut 
* againſt the moſt amiable people in the 
world.. The marquis and I., ſaid 
the chevalier, WONG d us, and 
ve hope 5 You, gentlemen, yon 
are among thoſe who would make 
me unhappy all my life. L know you 
< too well not to fear you: and ſince I 
* muſt confeſs it, I have myſelf required 
© of my wife that ſhe ſhould. never fee 


© you again. But, Mr, Preſident, . 


that is but a ſorry kind of a compli- 
© ment.'— Ah, gentlemen, it js the 
.* moſt agreeable one that a jealous huſ- 
© band can make you.. Chevalier, 
ſaid the marquis, when Lüſane had 
quitted them, we wanted, I thought, 
to make a jeſt of this man. That 
« was my deſign . I am afraid, God 
© forgive me, that he makes a jeſt of us. 
—* I have ſome ſuſpicion of it; but 
© I will take. my revenge on him. 
How? As men revenge themſelves 


on a hu . 


The ſame evening, at ſupper, at the 


Marchioneſs of Bellune's, they repre- 
ſented Luſane as the moſt js 9k of 
men. And the little woman, ſaid 


the marchioneſs, has the meanneſs to 


© ſuffer him to reſtrain her? Ah! I will 
« give her a leſſon.” Madam De Bel- 
lune's houſe was the rendezvous of all 
the giddy people both of city and court, 
and her ſecret for drawing them toge- 
ther was to aſſemble the handſomeſt wo- 
men. Hortenſia was invited to a ball 


- which ſhe gave. There was a neceſſity 


of acquainting Luſane with it, before- 
hand; but without having any appear- 
2 4 aſking his conſent, Of juſt 

dropped à word en paſſant. . No, 

3 TE ſaid A ks Na- 

dam De Bellune's houſe is in a ſtyle 
that does:not ſuit you. Her ball: is a 


© be. 
believe you more infallible than an- 
other, and in order to prevent all 
ſuſpicion of miſcarriage, the ſureſt 
Fay is to avoid the hazard of it. The 
young woman, ſo much the more irri- 
. ag this refuſal, as ſhe did not ex- 
. pe& it, -burſt into complaints and re- 
proaches. £ You abuſe,” aid ſhe 8. 
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| 550 a yo 10 ingo cenck;, bai on our 
. ee of wabtl ting "to make. you 
love ſobt ene is neccſfary chat) ſou 


mlt 10e e Yo, sir, 
einten by 80 1 you Rave, . 
„ Hal | ing Adem into 


* „ thy 702 to 8 me 
| a in, and you make a ſlavery 
« of it: there "_ be ſome ill conſe- 
1 quenes to Be 2 in. my con- 


'c 1 ect! but, I'muſt difſolve inftegd * her 


, eaking them, and detach myſelf 
el Rae m the” peo perphd 6 who diſ- 
2 800 e Ne 
of ridicule, by im din me 
5 in m wo houſe," — Wes: we Io 
wat cole is without foundation, , replied 
Lune, it recoils on thoſe who giye 
Git riſdt of which you com- 
4 1 is ch. 417 of virtue, and will 


Lalſd de that of peace and happiness, 


© Whenever. you Mall think proper to 


make it {b., You, upbraid me with 
© not having "uſed a miele Hane, to- 
© 


wards thele people and yourſe 
have had' ay 45g for cuttin 
* the q know that at nu, Be 
ion, ex- 
le, and wy e, make new 95 
i ee yz. and that wit 
bf cuftlh all communication, cher 
U. 92 TE: aw againſt 2 
5 ible. Wendel 
ou in i" abſolute 2 "ot 
6 ie my afftMon for you that gi 
the courage: a friend bed engt i 
E- Ae on occaiH how to contradidt 
* 2 friend. Be well affured, then, that 


'© a4 lohg as 1 love you, I ſhall ve the | 
© firetgtti to you; ang dee to you, | 
e pe We do me! 


to conc 


oe 5 12 elf, 
made h 


plaints! If 1% 
r traction, and if fI 


9 5 15 re 


© rhe loſt the moment you ceaſe. to lead 
8, Sir, 2 1 knew. how 
elf long ago; and Val- 
c ſain, who did me juſtice, never had 
© gecaſion, to repent of his confidence. 
© Town to you, that in my huſband. 
© did not intend to create myſelf a; ty- 


m f r ith 


h Men 5 idea to the y We In order to ſubmit to 
war St chat jult efcipe her, bluthed wi 
the 5 a weakneſs which, I have not 'all, # 


Md denials you impoſe m ah us, 
e to 


one ought to have a ſtreng 


0 and 1 will never” 


bs 


ſage, le Aloe to himſelf, re- 


er- 
c "taken ? ** bat he 
6 heart is torn i in 
* drive a * 


© moment, I 8 5 the. fruit of my per- 
© ſeverance, 2 this round 
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ad. the A in. * 


| greateſt wel, e: all violent 


you an . loggers? themſelves to her mind but 


the probity of her mind ſhuddered at 
them. Why diſcourage myſelf? ? fad 


the, when her wrath was a little a 

ed: © this man commands himſelf, and 
© rules me becay(c; he does not love me; 

but if he ſhould ever come to love me, 


I ſhould ſoon reign. in my turn. 


'© me uſe the only arms Nature has en 
e Us, Fixings and ſeduction. i 


Luſane, who had not cloſed. his e a, 
came to aſk her in the morning, v 


air of friendſhip, how ſhe had ho | 


nigit. Von know how, ſaid ſhe to 
him : you who take a — in diſ- 
tut bing my repoſe. Ah, Luſane l was 
it for you to be the cauſe of my un- 
« happineſs? who could have told me 
; © that 1 ſhould. have. ted: of .a 

choice which I made wi 


the. moſt, eloquent that love ever 

My better half, 
i 655 
m appi- 
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very, little if you think 


(ihe roar be had | 
| c ne e e 
my foul! I ber tyrant! I, who loye 
her more than, my life N and. and whey 


give way one fingle = 


ſuch. a god 
© will, and ſuch good intentions ?* Jn o 
pronouncing theſe words, the had ſtretck- . 
ed out her hand to him; and two eyes, 
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ring which we are as foo 


7 have your life ſtrewed with flowers; but 
it me to pluck away the thorns. 

Win for what may never coſt 
regret, and be Mfared i it ſhall be 


'« fulfilled in my foul, as ſoon as formed | 


in thine. The law which I im 
oy «upon: is only your own will: — 
at of the moment, which is a whim, | 


FN 2 caprice; but that which will ariſe 


m reflection and experience, that 


0 Which you will have ten years. hence. 


© T entertain for you the tenderneſs g 
n lover, the frankneſs of a friend, 
« and the uneaſy vigilance of a father : 
there is my 
and if you are {till unjuſt enough to 

© complain of it, you ſhall 
'© occation to do ſo. This diſcourſe was 


accompanied with the moſt touching 


-marks of a t love, and Horten 
fa appeared ſenſible of them. Eight 
days paſſed away in the beſt underſtand- 


ing, in the möſt intimate union that 


. could reign between two married peo we: 
To the charms of beauty, of you 


enfia joined the enchantment f 


thoſe timid careſſes, which love, in con- 
ee with duty, ſeems to ſteal from 

It is the fineſt of all toils to 
ne, a tender heart. But was all 
this really ſincere? Luſane thought ſo; 
I think ſo too. After all, ſhe would not 
be the firſt woman who mould haye 
made ber inclination agree with her 


8 views, and her policy with her pleaſures. 


In the mean time, ey approach thoſe 
days conſecrated to fo 2 joy, du- 
ſh, but much 
leſs joyous than our fathers. Hortey- 
ſia gave ſome intimation to Luſane of 


her deſire to give an entertainment, in 1 


which muſick ſhould precede a ſupper, ' 
which ſhould be followed by a dance. . 


' Lufane confented with the. beſt grace in 


the world, but not without precaution z 
he agreed ich his wife on the choice 
and number of perſons whom the ſhould 

invite; and according to this arrange- 

ment the cards were diſtributed. _ 
The day arrives, andevery ching is pre- 
d with the attention of a magnificent 

e but that very morning the N 

i "aſks to ſpeak to his maſter-. Beſides 
© ©thofe” who ſhall. come with cards, it 


is my lady's pleaſure,' faid he to him, 
that I admit all- who come to the ball. 


© Is that your intention, Sir ? (To be 


| fur, faid Lufane, concealing his ſur- 
8 * . yo not to doubt but 
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art; it is worthy of ou; © men 


not lon; have 


©s world is dearer to n than 


What am I goin 


lady orders.) Ko 


c, ah N n 
: went ard 82. 771 er 
5 Wee what ee apper 


© © have expoſed yourſelf,” ſai 34 4 72 
he put to ſhame before v To ſervants; 


1. you have hazarded 


A woman 
* cannot too much conciliate, the con - 


'* fidence of your | huſband, Is it for 
c a, Hortenſſa, 1 e fe uſe 1 ur- 
rize towards me.? 
ſuaded of the probji 155 roy Het 
Ch {phat an opinion 255 18 ive 
© of i it, and What would 


© conc uence of thit S1 ar Garg, 
8 Fe =. 


i e 7 9 8 


0 you. WS. a, "he Laden — 
DThavs iven,, but Nc give; me 
. © unſpeakable, N $ if vou u do not 


*< reyoke it yourſelf, nd LINE conduct 
0 this day ſhalt be m * Zim Ute. 
1 have commi kalt, 


I fee. it, and I will i f. l 
fend word that I ſhall have neither 
© muſick, nor ſupper, nor ball, to-night; 
< I woald not wear, an appearance of 


1 Þy when I have a deadly grief in my 
e 


art. The publick mall Ko. that I 
am u 7 for I am weary of dul- 
'© ſemblin then falling at her 
feet; If 71 loved you leſs,” ſaid he, 1 
mould yield to your reproaches;. but 
©'F adore 1 1 T will ſubdue myſelf: I 
© ſhall die, of grief to be hated by my 
c wife, but I cannot live in the ſhame 
of "having betrayed her by, abandon- 

'© ing her. I took a ' ſenſible pleaſure 
in giving you an entertainment z you 
© refuſe it, becauſe I exclude what is not 
© worthy to approach yon; you declare 
td me from thence,' that a, 166 2 


"+ band: it is enough; I wi 
give notice. that the Detect > 1 wil 
not take place.“ Hortenfia, moved 
- to. the bottom of her foul with what 
ſhe had juſt heard, and mote touched 
ſtill with the tears that ſhe had ſeen 
trickle from his eyes, b recolle&ed herſelf. 
perliſt_in'?*, aid 
the; ' are the dene, ih whom he wants 
me to detach kei from, my friends? 
* Would they ſacrifice the lighteſt of 
© theirgnteretts to me? and Fet for th them 
T laſe the. quiet of my life; 1 trouble 
e 
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< js ſpite, it is vanity, that inſpire me, 
Have I even chaſes to ex 2 


© ſeen nothi 


to donſent to'mopi | 
«© cannot concedl it from „ but 
hat one e in che 
« great world and all thofe good folks | 
among whom he wants' me to live, 
© have not the charms of Valſain's 
friends. As" this reflection had a 
little changed the d ofition of her ſoul, 
ſne contented h 
ſane, that ſhe bud "willingly give way 
to him for this once _ She'excuſed her- 
ſelf to the ha Had aſked to be 
admitted uy I: andthe entertain- 
ment, which was as brilliant as poſſible, 
bac with AG OE ys or out tu- 
mule: confuſion; ©" 
] me then, my dear, if any thing 
0 * been wan to gur amuſement 
fad Luſane to Hort 


e 


« goiſe ſometimes,” Fai the to hin, the to her boſom, and bathed; a 
© conftraint Nr me; 7 * Wc: E. Till, | » 
< tertainments come every , Lulane, * grant. me the * 
„It is in the void and ſilence of 8 love and friendſhi 
* houſe that a woman of ny PR ens, * am going to fu 92 k 
© mthe of duinefs; and if you 2, Come, my love,” 1 70 Sig . 
' © would ſee that flow poiſon conſume my is to me the deareſt ni * Ka 
youth, you will have all the pleafere « your leſſons. I had. forgot that I was . 
8 of it. No, Nasen faid he to her, © < a mother; I was going to forget that . 
penetrated with grief; I have not that I was a wife. You recal me to thoſe , 
« deliberate crue of which you fu- duties ; and thoſe two-bands . 
8 N Kn = A W for all . . 


THE 'GOOD HUSBAND. 
1 chin chat can form it s happineſs. It * of making you happy, chat dear, that 


==: 


with tefling Lu- 


+ You ditt: 


re 


rar” 


« pleaſing care, which ought to take up 


ich 


my whole ho; at leaſt l will not have 
ther my huſband was right? I have 


* to reproach myſelf 
but. the ee of ..4 ſong! the happineſs of your: d | 4 


11 


«bs 1, nor the. 4 

, © haye choſen for you 5 
1 make y — am Wd! NN | 
.* occaſion,” you z Wine wo - | 
5 that ſurrounded y cs | 
15 a dreadful fplitu N u_have : | 
.* the cruelty to. A mY | 
mult reſt Sky 2 jo va hi libe if .4 
s 7 ito Fg . yan © A 
of you. but one. 1552 * 
BE „„ | 
du a new ſet of company * dif il | 
do not judge. them worthy to þ 
4. your dle, if they do take Nice a | 

'« of this world, which ia ſo dear ee 

5 all 1: 14.009» and I 1155 you wy 5 

4 ſelf.” Hortenſia had not mugh 5 | 
k 
' 
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it 
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her h | enter wil 8 an 1 
De ob in Which : Jove and 
Here, big: i the yew . 
Ly * company which. 1 pr to;youg if 
188 are not 55 with — 1 1 oh 
nger know how to am 
cnn the ſurprize of Lo Nate ro d 
ther on ſeeing before her 
dren, whom ſhe had by Vali ain. Chil. ; 
« dren,” ſaid Luſane, taking them. in his 
arms in order to lift ther to. Kareena s 


bed, * embrace you, 
a 1 | 


T 


— * os * _ 
* 


© yail on her tenderneſs 
© ſhare the cares which, I ha Daly 
© bring you up,” Hortenſia 2 
to boſom, 
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5 x MORAL TALKS: A 


t ode "bundloine woman i 


big eyes had aj 1 
his Werfes. It yas as to r ach 
2 watents to lie ki 8 little 


e I 
t 


thats, and he thahap 


his ather reolve#"to 9 ip ther. : 
, Who tha 


This father Was an honelt tn 


2 without . any . Mate 


admired 


out knowin; 


% Þ 
| Ron "ng That came from. t 
2 5 2 2 en ſome a * 15 
Jatior 5 


1295 in the number 


was à Connoiffeur, a 


cot ers 
Finitae.' It was particularly to 

SED Pi Etlicour was wes ded. 275 
Fintac received the fon of his friend ip 
with the mores of one whe takes p 54 | 


12 5 His protecklon. Fir, 
eB fender mM I know that. 
have had ſocceſs in the country; 


| im the n believe me, arts 


Fac ni oe et in their infancy. 
c it and genius pro- 
l 4. ing but what is deformed, 
| there is no Hoe tm at rs. 5 
n, then uading your 5 at 

u are b N b born, and by fo 


all that you have learned. ; 
t would I not forget? ſaid Ce. 


levu, bing his | eyes, on 2 niece 


did you feel Yourſelf animated with 
this divine fire? Alas, Sir! I have 


* kay, me ſparks of it in the country, 


N 37 4 Þ ; 
Hot Scorer ; 
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» * 5 hy 
A #,* d men do !s > =; fs * 
3 41 hh 441 4 44 14 41 121714 
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td nun 24 a * 1 „* 

"THz con Noi ss UR "ID Wy 
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ile grey 2 


IIc of ff- . * þ . . 
1 Tree 8 


1 conſult every. b — F 
Nh o EE 4 — R 
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nels, had the 


Is fideration ; - tinky forty 
years have e Boy 5 0 in dj 2 
6 rg thi 4 yr fancy and 


teen, W Connoifſeur ad © vention. . 
di, es Sir . F e 1h * known ;. and there 
« £ begin to live know not whe .C agreeing | ? 
arm breathes? in theſe places; but it Extraordinary as, thi 
| « qfelcs in me faculties. unknawn to Celicour hardly, paid any, attention to its - 
befvore: I. ſeem to myſelf to have which was en ben bid more in- 
8 5 new ſepſes, a new ſoul,'— tetzſting. Agat nn ä 
1” cried 543 © there 2 ed to, lift up her- kim, and 
dae 1s bt , thoſe, eyes ſeemed — o{ qa the mak - 
this fin 1 [warn i , obliging things, in the war}d.c but. was 
6 1. — it no poetry in it thei ir nat yivac on the pleaſure 
| ed Celicourz” Gt is es and ſi — 9 of ng their triumph. that animated 
ure. 80 much better! there . them? That was, rl a 
« js the true talent. d at what age up. Celicour ore ore the 


noiſſeur to allow him the honour of vi. 
ſiting him often, and Fintac 
preſied him to It, 


Caine, e Ip 
TIN nes ith ih. &@ mark | 


at infallible "Se japh — * igt Hy 30 ee sit 
replied 445 <6 with a 1 confidence; 


0 . an artiſts oy Fra erat e ney 
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bn 18 5 ih 2 3 - 


of an 

— r 25 te zo? clay ein fore, niece. 
5 many excuſes ; and he 

1 98 was no Pea or 


e is 1 Bu Rowe with 2 — e | 


en l + new foe," Vow 
« would touch me ſtill more. t 
_ Gee RN Jon are Formed to fi — 


is a, IT. aſigg piece of ders — 
, 


11 re is one whi 


THE -CONNOISSEURY 


© hurts flobody . but it draws 3 crowd. 


of blockheads to our houſe, whom 


my uncle protets, and — derhs 

4 ** the ridicule of being a wit. Jt 
© were much to be; * tor: hig on 
1d abandon this chi- 
— 


ou are nom in eats. 


© ſecrets of the family, and we have no- "= 


RE ine = OLE Ds 

4” ſeem to 7 want ng The dudy, COT he was Fong 
Pardon me ; I know that great n -: duced, announced the moltiplicity — 

e hm, — Nr noggin oy = ne 

1 F 


c « 200, ry To n beautiful Agathe, 
« you can 3 18 x ſtudy far me, 


is more inno- 


in order to 
veceed with | * a 
8 eee indeed N in it 
« but what js 83 „But if, 
* my unclehad, as you may, ſingularities 
« and foibles, Wan I tell you of them? 


t the neic 


—+ Why not? would you ſu 
Ki Nen to 171 an ll uſe eng 


niece— Very 


« well 3 15 5 niece r to wiſh that 


one ſhould endeavour to pleaſe him. 
He is paſt the time of life in * we 


c then but to manage him. An ad- 
7 aaa: 47 pb 1 


© mirable remove 

you would not any if you | 
© me better but mm ou have 

© bled, '—* "Traly, f the gentl 


© fort eee Ba how can I have 


Mt ecrets from him?“ I am in- 
reet, I 4 * I aſk you par - 


don. No, it 7 N 0 8 — 
1 res. to let . 
rious than it is. ayey the thing 13 -: | 


s * my hy, Na and would 


* Hobs, 2 
dead to know every thing, to judge of 
« arts e bo be a eſti- 


nded to any thing 
if they Bad not put it into his 


g e and uebujer of talents, «Tha 


'%. 


, one muſt ſtudy chem 


© nay, the number nal, 
fu ion there. 
Celicour, who Jew not what he faid; 
for his thoughts were ſtill en => 
© Oh, very wonderful!" replied 


 onrlelyes; nothing remains 


and manuſcripts jumbled together; on - 


a table, a Tacitus open near à 
+. chral lamp ſurrounded by antique me- 

| 5 1 point? To dals; farther off, a teleſcope on it's car» 

* of. your. unc Al» Fins the ſketch 

| . eaſel, a model 'of, bas-relief in — «of 

3 then, in ſcraps in 

15 come. to an, uuder-. 


ſketch of a picture on the 


of natural hiſtory ; and 
fret-mork of the cieling, a 


repreſentation. . 
of books pictureſquely overturned. er 


embarraſſment gave 
Connoiſſeur infinite pleaſure. For- 


give, laid he to him, © the confahonin 
.© which you find me: 5 is my ſtady; 
'© I have occaſion: for all theſe things at 
hand; but do not imagine that the + 
* ſake diſorder 


in my head; every - 
thing there is in it's place; the vaniety, 


© Wonderful l' ſaid + 


© and L an often ſurprized pdf when. 
mechaniſm of the 


I reflect on the 
. mory, 1 
jideas claſs and arran 
« falt as they ariſe: it 


themſelves us 

s as if there 
< were drawers for every different kind 
* of knowledge. For example, acroſs - 


þ that multitude of things which had 


« paſſed through my imagination, he 


© turn of the comet? for you ue to 
„know, that it was I who gave the 
vVatch · word to our neee 


* 
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, cauſes no con- 


Will explain to me how I cams to re- 
trace in my memory; to a given point, 
What I ——— formerly on the e. 
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_ © the parts, or the whole of this play, young poet of the great [> 
; i is place 


©. plers; and when one had good rea- were to attain to immorta 


tells you plainly that ſhe had rather world; when the Ittle niece, who had 


x44: 


dine 
e! it was the happieſt day 


granted: that a ſolutibn, a diſcovery, of his life. He arrives, an, by his 


© he enlightens them. Whether the houſe only ſuch perſons as wert fit to 
* thought of this bas. relief, the diſpo - be ſoft | n 
c ſition of this picture, the beauties of le introduced Celicout tc hem 


© be the artiſt's or mine, is matter of and made him take E at table: 

© indifference to the progreſs of the art; his right-hand. From that moment, be- 
new that is all my concern. They hold all the eyes of envy fixed pon im: 
eme, I tell chem my thought: they Each of the gueſts thought he ſaw his 
4 nſten to me, they make” their advan- own place uſurped,” and ſwore in the 
c tage” of it. I is excellent. I am re- bottom of their ſouls to talle teyenge on 
© compenſed when they have ſueceeded. him by decrying the firſt work he ſhould , 
—* Nothing fitter,” ſaid Celicvur: the publiſſr. In the mean time 9 . 
© Arts -ought to regard -you''as their ' graciouſly received, carefled hy all theſe . 
Apollo. And dots Mademoifelle A- gentlemen, and took them 4 mat 
© pathe ondeſtend to be alſo theirmuſe?” inſtant for the moſt honeſt people in che 
No, my niece is a madeap;' whom I world. A new comer. excited æmula- 
« wanted to bring vp with care; but tion; Wit hoiſted all her fails: ther 


* ſhe has no taſte for itudy. I had en- judged the republick of letters; and as 


« paged her to caſt her eye over hiſtory; it is juſt co mingle commendation With 
© the returued me my books, ſaying that criticiſm, they praiſed generouſly all the 
it Was not worth while to read, for dead, and tore in pieces the liying; the 
© the ſake of ſeeing in all ages illuſtrĩous preſent company always excepted.” / 
© madmen and rogues ſporting with a the new works, which had ſucceeded 
* trowd: of fools. I wanted to try, if without paſſing under the inſpection of 
© {Ne had a greater taſte · for eloquence ; Fintac, could but have their day, and 
© ſhe* pretended that Cicero, Demoſt- that a ſhort one; all thoſe to which he 
© hrenes, &c. were only dexterous jug- had given the ſeal of his Aden 
: ity, what- 
e ſong, there was no need of ſo many ever the preſent age thought 5 them. 
© words: For morality, the maintains They ran through all kinds of litera- 
„that ſhe knows it all by heart, and ture; and in order to en ſcope 
© that Lucas, her foſter- father, is as to erudition and criticiſm, they brought 
« wiſe'as Socrates. There is nothing, on the carpet this entirely new queſtion, 


© therefore, but poetry that amutes her viz. © Which merited the preference, 


© ſometimes; and then ſhe prefers ſa- Corneille or Racine? They ſaid alſo | 
© bles to the more ſublime poems, and on the' ſubje& the fineſt things in the 


hear Fontaine's animals ſpeak, than not ſpoke a word, took it into her head 
© the heroes of Virgil and Homer. In to aſk fimply which of the two fruits, 


| © a word, the is at eighteen as much a the orange or the peach, had the,moſt 
© child as at twelve: and in the midſt of exquiſite taſte, and merited the moſt 


* the moſt ſerious, the moſt intereſting commendation, * Her uncle bluſhed = 
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AS A. 


* 


e 
wing e e 


; C tac, at 
* 5 "ſhould als 
1 '- ; tongue. Wii an im- 
our pereepti halF-ſmile, looked at Celi. 
ext cour, who had underſtood her perfectly 
well, and whoſe glance conoled her for 

ed, , the contempt ;of the company. I for- 
ine got to mention that he was, placeil op- 
lay polite to her, and you may. eaſily ima- 
his Eine that he liſtened very little to what 
ſe- was {aid around him, But the Con- 
pne , noiſſeur, who examined his countenance, 
__- perceived in it a very extraordinary fire. 
er 8 R : inlloye oe 
5 bow talent pierces. — Yes, i 
85 5 one of them, we ſee, it Kae lize « 
to vater through the pores of an 1 Gol 
72 Fintac, taking Celicour by the d, 
© e a compariſon 
on, 5 now! P d philoſophy blended 
"at together! tis 56 thay that the talents 
be» .* border, on each other, and that the 
Ne c Muſes join bands. Confeſs,” con- 
be Hu 91. £ that ſuch dinners are not 
the 5 eee and 
on you ſee nothing: there are days, when 
vld , 6 theſe e gentlemen have even a hundred 
| times more wit. Tt would be hard 
fr: f not to have it, ſaid one of them; 
hat we are at the fountain-head, ef pur: 
the pures bibimus are nedar.— * Ah! 
la- # purpureo]' replied Fintac modeſtly, 
ey , 0% do me a great deal of honour.'— 
as. ark, young man, learn tb quote.” 
ith The young man was all the while very 
he attentive to catch Agathe's 8 who 
he on her ſide thought him ver andſome. 
III On riſing from table, - went to 
ed walk in the be garden, where the Con- 
of noiſſeur had taken care to get together 
nd the rare plants from all quarters. He 
he bad, among 3 wonders, a parti - 
n, coloured e „ which drew the ad- 
at- miration of naturaliſts. It's folds, it's 
m. feſtoon, the mixture of it's 1 N 
A- the moſt aſtoniſhing thing in the world. . 
pe e Let them ſhow,” ſaid Fintac, * a fo- 

. xeign plant, which Nature has taken 
= * the trouble to form with more labour 
e, and delicacy. It is for the ſake of 
fo « avenging Europ on the prejudice of 
he © certain Pirt in favour. of every 
ad * thing that comes from the Indies and 
ad the new world, that I, have preſerved 
ts, 4 this fine cabbage 


lt 4 While they were admiring this pro 
„Agathe and Celicour had joined 
$ 4 


ch other, as it were, went intend- 


+ - 


* 
A 
* 


whence, wi 


„ that. 


„ 2 be no more. 


; ; 


TRR :00NNOISSBUR, "45 | 
and gs 25 © ya young a, 5 
you let this 


ug her a OF . woul 
er die on the ſtalk ?'=»+ Where, 
perry nn den or 
would die my u 
inſtant her 


at this anſwer ; and in 


uncle, wi wits, came: and ſeated 
W = adjacent arbour, from 
ithout oo, 
could overhear. them. If it is true, 
continued Celicour, 
« from one body into another, I with 
© after muy; Ooty, to be ſuch a roſe as 


© to gather me, I will conceat myſelf 
6. amid the prick 3 but if ſame charm- 


ing nym 3gns to caſt, her eyes an | 


6 wes A 3 expand 
6 om, exhale umes, min- 
« gle them. with Tor romnth © And..hs 
eſire of pleaſing her ſhall animate m 
6 Far an — Very well ; you will 


4 «& much, that dh will beplucked af 


your ftalk, and the moment after yon 
—* Ah, Madam 1 do 


« you confider as nothing the Iineſs 


© of being one moment—— : 
rn 157 


finiſhed ſaying what his 
ms Aud I, faid A the ithe, difpuibag 
ne cif I my Choice, 
* would wiſh to be — os: into à dove, 
© which is 127 and innocence it- 
çſelf. 
fidelity : yes, beautiful 
choice is worthy of you. 
the'bird. of Venus; Venus would diſ- 


5 he, the 
c 
s 
© tinguiſh you among your fellows; you 
« 
6 


he 1 is 


would be the arnament of her cat; 
Love would repoſe himſelf on your 
c * wings, or rather, he would cheriſh. 


ou in his bofom. It would be from 


© his divine mouth that your bill would 
© take ambroſia. Agathe interrupted 


him, ſaying, that he carried his fictions 


too far. One word more, ſaid-Celj- 
cour; * a dove has a mate; ikit depended 


© on you to chuſe yours, What kind of a 


© ſoul would you give him ?'—— That 
« of a ſhe · friend, replied ſhe. ' At theſe 
words Celicour looked on her with two 


eyes, in which were painted lore, re- 


proach, and grief. 
Very well! ſaid the uncle, getting 
J very 1 5 Norge 4 is fine By 
1 or you. The 
4 tie wy ts 2a freſhneſs wor thy * 
0 huyſum t it of the te 10 4 little 
« picture of oucher, the freſheſt, the 
«© molt gallant in the world, uf 73 
— 3 


5 be 
ſouls. paſs . 


any profane hand advances 


d to theſe, tenderneſs and 


246 


0 4 


2s; err fp Feat =: + uh 


„ 7 we = ee ſomething o 


rol ple: 


2 as I. It i certain, fad 
rgue that there is in 

„ Mifs's Rage hivgAnacreon- 

© tick: it is che i refffon of her yncle's 


4 wes Bo he ſays nothing : 'which is not 
with en k of ſbund anti- 
* au ity. rs Eucide foungd in Ceticour” 8 


8 the molle at © We 
muſt conclude ak Lede t tile ſcene,” ſaid 


Pintac; © we muſt ut it into verſe ; 
© it will be one of ieſt things 


© we have ever ſeen: Cellcour ſaid, that 
e r he ſtood in need 


ſtance; and, that rhe 


ai — 8 ht have more caſe and Tee- 

m in it; 0 yes t to leave 
i 2 alone. r dove, your mate, 
'© the 


Ag Re. friend!“ . Ce- 
Ah, beautiful Agathe! is your 
"On rent made only for friendſhip? Is it 
for that Love has delighted to aſſemble 
in you ſo many charms ?”—* There, 


- now," ſaig e, ſmiling, is the © 
od excellently renewed. T have 
bur hag the TY there is matter 
© enough to carry vs. 2 t WAY = 
6 «you leaſt, ſaid Celicour, * it is 
ridge it. Let us talk of 


* « ſoorking elſe,” interrupted ſhe. Did 


the dinner amuſe you! I heard there 
dut one * word full of ſenſe and 
© refinergent, which they had the folly 
© to take for a ſimple queſtion; all the 
. -reff eſcaped me. My ſoul was not at 
em ear. — It was very happy !' — 
> very happy! för it was in. my 
eyes. If I pleaſed, I might pre- 
- 2 not to a or not to und 2 
you; but I never put on diſguiſe. 
© think it very natural, then, under fa. 
© your of. our wits, for you to take 
more pleaſure in oo booking at me than 
A in liſtening to them; and I confeſs to 
vou, in my turn, that I am ndt ſorr wh 
© af hayihg one to ſpeak tome, thoug 
it were only by his eyes, in order to 
« ſave ms from the ſpleen that they gave 
5 7 Now, then, oy! are to come to 
1 underſtanding, and we ſhall 
ourſelves, for we have 
* math: entertaining enough in their 
© kind.. For ex inte: this M. Lucide 


« thinks he always fees in things what 
C nobody elſe as * them. 


"MORAL 


"6 ren 
e korn: of 


and he honours me with his attentit 
'<'herauſe he thinks 1 L 


_ © 'what he meatis 


him, fo full of geſticulati 


= Hp but every bed i nt 

© cret iu oa; $: 

„ worthy to'know'whit he think: 795 
* chuſes ina circle æ pritil confident, 
'© Thigiy ; neviſh- 

ed 1 20 he ins | the 


„ . of the 25 ty 


thing mod 
es ph be. 


He a a e ta youb 
man ſhould have the alt of anti 


© of the Empreſs 70g moron 
6 42 ſee there, rag. an 

ch man, who makes 
6: 2 nothings; bet does ” 
ih. | Sons 
ry. dei f he wa his au- 


thut the 
© gate e AerT be ut en Ac 
* 'fane perſon; he arrives'on' he; 
© toes; Blaces bini befote'a ras be. 
© tween two flambeatis; draws my - 
© rioufly out of his i pocket a'roſe-cq- 
10 porte. folio; rows around hi 
a'pracious look, which' demands FA 
© lence; annonhces a little romance of 
his own making, whith' has had the 
good fortune to o pleaſe ſome perſons 
© of Loathing: ds it deliberately, 
in order to be the better taſted; and 
goes quite to the end, without per · 
« ceiving that every body yawns at | 
* him.—That little 5 man near 
n, excites p 
Rs a pity in me which'T am not. able to | 
expreſs. Wit is to him like thoſe 5 


© ſneezings which are to come, s 
© but never de ſhe: bim 
dying with the de Tying . fine 


things: he hay them at bot tongue s 
© end; 5 but 2 85 th lin. the 
* be . he is. ge „ them. 


Ah, be is a af. 5 10 

— Tn dry- 155 we, 0 
© alone apart from ron 
* thongbtful and Kc an 


know becauſe he Has 4 

and the vappurs, he. unte n "kim — 4 

an Engliſh 'philoſs; Nog de 

© heavy o me wing „an fs 

'© obſcure in his ideas; ihe Olle 412 

times tempted to think Hit ee dy : 
While me s wit was 

itſelf on theſt characters; Celle 

his eyes fixed on her's. A“ aa 

that your uncle, who knows fo" N 

* things, 
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5 


15 


12 


YT i is kignaly ne 


TEE CONNOISSEUR, - 
« young aud handſame and with antind» | 


r tetcing be apc 


to be ſure 
geutienien al 


= 


Keg we quite at it's 
. o me now. 
Never fear; — beautiful 
4 ent our underſtanding 


adlip.” ing a voyage 


Toi A 
t theſ ä — 
-wkem, por vn 
lang with:Celioour, — ror the 
dial N cs had: OS 
.y reſumed. / Its not preciſely w 
A Wanted, ſuid ;theyoung man; but 


©, Go Nn 3 


„ will endeavour to ſupp it. I 4 


„ n — = Fmtac, we in- 
2 terrupted vou. Nothing is fo difficult * 
* 


« 4; ee at leaf, that 
ho wibform ber + You think, 

ing ker! demanded 

on gt ulteringvoice. © Ves, 


ied Fintac, * and I depend upon you 
Et worthy celebration of that feſti- 
4 vat. You haveſeen M. De Lexergue; 


' © the is a man of great ſenſe and pro- 


A. bund erudition. It is to him that I 
* give my nieoe. If Fintae had ob- 
22 'Ce org Ke apo ery he would 
ve ſeen at this news. 

A man ſo eros nd ;andiſo full of appli- 
4 [qation; as M. De ; has need, 
continued he, of { ng to di 

Hun. „He ie richz che has taken a lik - 


ing to this: und in a week's time 
3 ions Ro bur he exa8s the 


72 


t inĩtinted into 1 an union 


which vou are to celebrate. O Hy- 


4 1. Hymne! underſtand 
0 4 It is an epithalamium that I afk 
< of you and here, now, is an opportu · 
18 ren yourſelf. Ab. 
3 
8 e e e eee 
U ute it it i 4 

een way," and eich wilt do you. a 
Ae My niece is 


e 


© No — it ſmothers 


© gination and ſoul, one is not exhauſt- 
5 ed on ſuch a jos. — 


he is an exttaordinary man "oy 
ſo. knowing in antiques 
b ee 
© Jues at forty thouſand crowns. 
-5 was even going to ſee the ruins * 


by © Herculaneum, and wasvery near mak - 


to Palmyra.. You' ſee 
how many images all th 
poetry. But you are 
„ upon it already; yes, I 
countenance found m 


4 
© which hatches the buds of 


. diſpoſes them to frui 


# Go, thenz go, and 3 


© cious moments. am going 20 | 


* bury 34 ao dt wn - os 


1 i 
TL —— d 9 7 he 


con 
went into his ſtudy, he aſked if the was 
to be ſeen. Ah, Mademoiſelle!” faid 
he to her, ſee a man driven to de · 
© ſpair. at ails you? — I am 
0 5 you are to marry M. De 


4585 — Who? M. De Fintac him- 
ſelf . Seriouſly ?'— He has charged 
me to- 3 epithalamium. 
Very well, will it be a pretty ane? 
— la 3 think it charmi 
© to 8 for a huſ- 
band . Oh, very yg ar 


Ahl at leaſt, cruel maid, in pity to 


me who adore vou, and who am to 
© loſe you. Agathe interry 

him as he fell on his knees. Con- 
© feſs,* ſaid ſhe to him, 2 theſe 


moments of diſtraction are convenient 
© for a declaration: as the perſun that 

c ee ” not himſelf, ſo ſne w- 
- © hears him dares not complain; 

by favour of this diſorder, love. DT: 


it may riſk every thing. But, ſaftlyz 
© moderate yourſelf, — let us lar what 


diſtracts you. Your —— 


« cruel as you are. You would 
© meafflit myſelf, then, at amisfortune 
0 3 am not afraid of? 4 [tell 

that it is determined "that- 

9 De Lenergue. . 
c — you have them determine, 6 
© out me, on that which, without me, 
cannot be put in execution P But 
s if — * his r 
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i preſents to 


1 
| 

I 
| 

| 
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Phe ſtars might have 


muſt have perceived. 


— 


How, would Sores the co P 
55; The courage 6 ing Tan! a fine 
1 effort N Ah, I ark at 
the ſummit of joy! And: your joy 
eis a folly as well as your grief. 
ou will not be M. De Lexergue's!' 
ew Very woll, what then? You will 
be mine. O, to: be ſure there is 
© no medium; -and::every/woinan\ who 
©; wil not be his wife will be yours, 


£ thatis. clear! 1 ou argue like - 
da country ſee my uncle; 
and take care that ak 3 no > ſuſpicion 


1. of the N 9 Rs een en. 1 
St me. 2 * 

4% Well, 5 is the ee Hp * 
enn ſaid the Connoiſſeur to 
him, as ſopn as! he. came into his pre- 
ſence. © I häve the plan in my head. 
— Let us ſee . 1 have taken the 
alltgory of Time eſpouſing Truth. 
— The thought is beautiful; but it is 

gloomy; and beſides, Time is very old. 


{MOR AT: 
lt. the has 8 wall retra&t;ie: 


TALES. 


e wt 
L that ee. by 


n N rig 
hong proper to. leave itimmayead 
This was a great dealz büt, 
enough; Agathe's 5 hand was 
Oelicour 's could not dlaſp it. ;. t 


S him with the courage 
, LEG, 3 Le _ 2 
fo 
Tear! u 2 Te 
in his, — 1 9a 


conceive <4 felicity! It is nat yet 
perfect i the hand · hie preſſes replies. not 
$0 his; he draws. it tbukrds: im, n- 
clines towards her, and darei to reſt it 
on his heart, which advances, ta meet it, 
It wants to get from him, he ſtops it, 

- he holds it ct 3 And love 2 
witk what rapidit bis heart beats urider 
this timid hand. This 8 as a lqadſtone 
to her. O triumplc! rapture ! It is 


NI. e Lexergiie is an àntiquary.— no longer Celicour that preſſes it;: it is 


True; but we do not love to be told 
that e ate as old as Time. Would 
you like the nuptials of Venus and 
Vulcan better? Valcan ? On ac 
count of bronzes and medals; No: 
*5. the adventure of Mars is too diſagtee- 
able. You will find out, on conſider- 
nation, ſome thought ſtil} more happy. 
But a-propor of Vulcan, will you 
come this evening with us to ſee the 
* eſſay of an artificer whom I protect? 
It is ſome Chineſe rockets, of which 
have given him the compoſition : I 
have even added ſomething to ĩt; for 
2 F: "mult always. put in ſomething of my 
on. Celiequr doubted not but A- 
- gathe -would be of the party, and repair- 


eld thither with eagerneſs. 


The ſpectators were ſeated; Fintac - 
and his niece took up one window, and 
there remained on Agathe's ſide a ſmall 
. ſpace, which-ſhe had contrived to leave 
vacant. Celicour'ſtole timorouſly into it, 
and leaped with joy on ſeeing himſelf fo 
near Agathe. I he uncle's eyes were at- 
tentive to follow the flight of the rockets; 
Celicour's were fixed n the niece. 
len from the 
: heavens, and not have diſturbed him. 
His hand met on the fide of the window 
a hand · ſofter than the down of flowers; 
- trembling ſeized him, which Agathe 
The hand he 
touched ſearce made a motion to with- 
8 = 1 one to retain it ; 


' 


4 


the hand itſelf that anſwers the beatings 
: of Celicour's: heart. Thaſe wha mo . 
never loved have never æ this.emo- 
tion, and even thoſe who have loved have 
never taſted it but once. Their looks 
were - e 0 with that touching lan- 
guor which. ig the ſweeteſt of alle deela- 
; rations, when tlie branch of the: fire- 
works diſplayed itſelf in the air. Then 
Agathe 's hand made u new effort to im- 
preis itſelf on the heart of Celieour ; and 
[while around them they applauded the 
glittering beauty of the rockets, our 
— ee up 50 e 127 
rn1 . 
. — Tas this dumb ſcene, 
worthy to be cited among the examples 
of eloquent ſilence. .; * 
From this moment their hearts un- 
derſtanding each other, there was no 
longer any ſecret between them : both 
taſted for the firſt time the Nen of 
loving, and this bloſſom of ſenſibility 
is the pureſt eſſence of the ſoul. But 
love, which takes the complexion c of 
characters, was timid and ſerious 4 
Celicour; lively, ben and 
in Agathe. 
However, the: day. ted "14 


forming her of her 2 with M. 
De Lexergue arrives. The antiquary 
comes to ſte her, finds her alone, and 
makes her a declaration of his love, 
founded on the conſent. of her ek 


I know,” faid the, x: 


! 


* 


8 
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OO I RI ON RO 
TE CONNOISSRUR. 
en (hive ts ace; Put fes me, f feels nochiüg, Abl f fe Geke 
Fe e e T.coold „pen ig inbanitencs, the = mifinkens. 


« love in froh * 
. are not the thing for me. You 
Have, yo day, my. uncle's conſent, 
but you half net marry me without 
my oven, and T; believe I may aſſure 
yu that you willnot have it as long 
as 1 live.“ In yain did Lexergue 
proteſt to her that ſhe united in her eyes 


more charms than the Venus De Medi- 


eis; Agathe wiſhed; him antique Ve · 
nuſes, and aſſured him that ſhe was 
not one. © You have your choice, laid 
ſhe to him, to expoſe me to diſpleaſe 
4 my uncle, or to ſpare me that chagrin. 
© Ybu will affli&t me in charging me 
« with the rupture, you will oblige me 
© by taking it upon yourſelf; and the 
©* beſt thing we can do when we are not 
5 loved, is to endeavour not to be hated. 
And ſo your very humble ſervant.” 
The antiquary was mortally offended 
at he's refuſal; but out of pride he 
would have concealed it, if the reproach 
caſt upon him of failing in his word had 
not extorted the confeſſion from him. 
Fintac, whoſe authority and conſidera- 
tion were now. brought into queſtion, 
was enraged at the oppoſition of his 
niece, and did all that was poſſible to 
conquer it; but he never could draw 
from her any other anſwer but that ſhe 
was no „and he concluded b 
telling her in his paſſion, that ſhe ſhoul 
never have any other huſband. This 
was nbt the only obſtacle to the happi- 
neſs of our lovers. Celicour could hope 
for only part of a ſmall inheritance ; and 


Agathe was entirely dependent on her 


uncle, who was now leſy than ever diſ- 
2 to ſtrip himſelf of his wealth for 
her. In happier times he. might have 
taken upon him their little family af- 
fairs; but after this refuſal of Agathe s, 
iũt required a little miraele to e him 
to it; and it was Love himſelf that 
© Flatter my uncle," ſaid Agathe to 
Celicourt; intoxicate him with enco- 
< miums, and carefully conceal from 
him our love. For that e ee 
« diligently avoid being found together, 
and content yourſelf with informing 
me of your conduct en paſſant. Fin- 
tac diſſembled 1 to (ecu, bin * 
Aentment againſt his niece. Can fh 
© have," ſaid he, han inclina. 
-* tion? If I knew it— But no, the is 
L alittle fool, who loves nothing, and 


I know better how to diſpoſe of 


it. N. 


of underſtanding, the 


f favours. The young man, — 
os menaces of 2 uncle, bur wii 
opportunity to infarm the niece 
X e ee de the occaſion. 
He is raving mad againſt you, my 
« dear Agathe.“ That is pat 3 
different to me.“ He ſays he will 
c diſinberit  you,'— Say as he ſays, 
gain his confidence, and leave the reſt 
© to love and time. Celicour followed 
Agathe's advice, and at every com- 
mendation that he beſtowed on Fintac, 
Fintac thought he diſcovered in him a 
new degree of merit. The juſtneſs 
72 i enetration of 

this young man, is without ex 

at his age, ſaid he to his nde. 
At laſt the confidence he placed in him 
was ſuch, that he thought he could truſt 
to him what he called the ſecret of his 
life; this was a dramatick piece which 
he had compoſed, and which, he had 
not had the reſolution to read to any 


"one, for fear of riſking his reputation, 


After demanding an inviolable ſecreſy, 
he appointed the time for reading it. At 
this news Agathe was tranſported with 
joy. © That is well, ſaid ſhez * cqu> 
rage! Redouble the duſe of incenſe 
good or bad, in your eyes this piece 

c : No equal.“ | x # l 


% 


Fintac, tale - à -· tẽte with the 


man, after double - locking his ſtudy- 


door, drew out of a caſket this precious 
and read with enthuſiaſm 


28 
the coldeſt, the moſt inſipid comedy, that 


ever was written. It coſt the young 
man a deal of -mortification to wg 


ſuch flat Ruff; but Ag had recom» 
.mended it to him. H 


e applauded. ifs 
therefore, and the Connoiſſeur was tranſ. - 
ported. Confeſs, ſaid he to him, 
after reading it, confeſs that this is 
fine. — Oh, very fine,'— Very well, 


.* it is time to tell you, then, why I have 


£ choſen you for my only confident... I 

© have burned with deſire this great while 

© to ſee this piece on the ſtage, but L 
.£ would not have it go under my name.” 

Celicour trembled at theſe - words. 
© I was unwilling to truſt any body; 

© but, in ſhort, I think you worthy of 
©. this mark of my friendſhip: you ſhall 
«. preſent my work as your own; Iwill 
F 3 but the pleaſure of the 


ſueceſs, and I leave the glory of jt te 


you. The thought of impoſing upon 
"WK the 


he withſtood it a long time; but 1 
Poſition -was to ex My 


faid Fintac; 


< engages you in honour to grant me 
s what Taſk; It is indifferent to the 
6 publick whether the piece be yours 


« as your own, I fhallthink-that you do 
not like it, that you only deceive me 
in praiſing it, and that you are equal- 
s Iy unworthy of my triendſhip and 
s ofteerh.” What would not Agathe's 
Iover reſolve upon rather than incur the 


hatred of her uncle? He affyred him, 


mat he was only reſtrained: by laudable - 


motives, and aſked twenty-four hours to 
detetmine. He has read it to me, 
Aid he to Agathe. Well? — Well, 
4 it is exeerable.— I thought ſo. 
4 He wants me to bring it on the ſtage 
in my name. — What? To have 
< it paſs for mine.. Ah, Celicour, 
4 Heaven be praiſed ! bave you accept- 
ed jt 7? Not yet, but I ſliall be forc- 
ed to it. 80 much the better! 
I tell you it is deteſtable. So much 
the better. It will be damned. 
„So much the better, I tell you; we 
ffmuſt ſubmit to every thing. Celi- 


 evur did not ſleep that night for vexa - 


tion; and the next day went to the 
Ancle, and told him, that there was no- 
thing which he would not ſooner reſolve 
pon than to difpleaſe him. 
4 not expoſe you raſnly, ſaid the Con- 
< noiffeur; copy out the piece with 
your own hand; you ſhall read it to 
© our friends, who are excellent judges, 
< and if they do not think the ſuccefs 
"« infallible, you ſhall not be bound tb 
any thing. require only one 1925 
© of you; and that is-to ſtudy it, i 
© 6rder to'read it well.. This precau- 
tion gave the young man ſome hope. 
Tam, ſaid he to Agathe, 0 read tlie 


4 es to his friends; if they think it 
4 


ad, he excuſes me from bringing it 
gut. — They will think it good, and 


I would 


© fo mach ere r ö 
done if they were:td diſſ a Ir. NM. 


plain ydurſelf. . Sen thee Tie 
wat 


3 | | the: Cormeiſ? 
 annoviiced-thid picke as. a-prodigy; 
and eſpecially in- poet. N 
young poet read his beſt, and afttr Fin: 
tac's example, they wem in entaſies at 
line, and applauded every ſcene; 
At the concluſon they and hun- 


zacd ; they diſcoverdd in t the delicacy 
of Ari 
tus,. the comic force: 


Terence, ani 


they knew no piece of Moliere fit to be 
after ſet in competition witf this; Aſter 


this trial, there was no room to heſitate: 
The players were not of the fame opiz 
nion with the wits; for they knew He. 
fore- hand that theſe good people had no 
taſte, but there was an order to prform 
the piece, Agathe, ho had -affifted at 
the reading; had applautied it with all 


ker might; chere were even pathetiok 
paſſages at which. ſhe to be 
moved, and her ènthuſiaſmm for the work 


had a little. reconciled her with the' a+ 
thor. * Could it be poſfible, _faid Ce+ 
licour to ber, that you ſhould have 
thought that good) Excellent, 
faid ſhe; excellent for us!” and at 
theſe words the left Him. While the 
JIece was in rehearſal; Fintac ran from 
ouſe 2 houſe to — 33 in fa: 
vour of a young poet of fuch great ex+ 
pectation. At laſt the great day ar- 


rives, and the Connoiſſeur afſembles his 
friends to dinner. Let us go, gentle- | 
our own 


men, ſaid he, © to- ſupport * oven 
performance. You have: 2 the 
« piece admirable, you Hhave' watranited 
© the ſucceſs, and your honour'js con. 
© cerned. As to niey/you: know how 
c gent my weakneſs is: I have the 
c es of a father for all riſing ge- 
© niuſes, and I feebiyas lively a man- 
ner as themſelves the uncaſinefſes they 
5. ſuffer in thoſe terrible mom 
After dinner, 'the- poo, | 
the Connoiſſeur tender]y-embeaped' Ce- 


licour; and told him -that they were 


going into the pit to bu te wimeſſes ra- 
ther than inſtrumente of his triumpli. 
They repaired 1Hithery the pitte was 
Feit wit. of input u e By 
IT mark o { „ , 
theſe good friends. 


* 


Nu in in ule, wen 


es, the dlegancd of lau- 


friends of 


« 
4 
c 
4 
* 
1 
by 
s 
$ 
c 
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Tur CONNOISSBUR., 
1 e off un bope for Str 8 


. „ hig piece; - ar t me: 
+ © There is but _ ans" 


refame” 
hand. 


to donſule He,, 

c and to e 3 

C4 2 wi _ 
— 

Gr — — biri the — 

« it; wis fallen ahd I bear the ſhame ;* 


ms prefiate, however, to 


but: it iv-anceffbrt of love; for while © 
+ © you alone tan be the rec 
Ar malt he confeſſed,” Laid:the wicket = 


CO; ne 


Alen gie Agaths, in- erde to Ariete bim Hil 


—— ſweondʒ amd tumbling i in the thi 

Fintae had-promiſt to go — 
up but had fougot it. What wes not 
to become ef him How eſcape through 
that | multitude h would not fail 0 

know him again, and to point him out 
with the finger * At lat, ſeeing the front” 


doubt I yes, , 

5 is he. Poor wretely! It is pity ke 
vill de berter another time. He per- 
ctived' — 2 corner a groupe of damned 
nan the on their compu 
good friends of 
Pines, —— triumphed in PR fall, and 
egy Rim, — me their backs upon 
. with confuſion and 

ired to the true author's, 
and his rye — 
he had entire kberty of ſeeing her, for 
her uncle had ſhut himſelf up i in his 
cloſet, I forwarned you. of it: it is 
© fallen, and fallen — faid 

Celicour, Growing himſelf into a chair, 

* So much the better, faid 

© What, ſo moch the better! — 
your lover is covered with ſhame, and 
© makes himſelf, in order to pleaſe you, 
* the talk and ridicule of all Paris? Ahl 
it i#'wo much, No, Mademoiſelle, 
© it ic time to jeſt, I love 
s you more my lifez but in the 
6 — of humiliation in which you now 


Jem capahle of renounci 
6 1 5 


fe and Arat, 'T do not 
# know how it has happened that the 
$ ſecret has not eſe me. It is but 


© little to ſe f to the contem 
s of the pu Hick 1 our cruel uncle wil 
# banda mel I him, he w 


. e e ee again 


5 SY WO eee eee 


* morey'* Flat! 1 m A cruel thing to fee 
6 oe S ſelf hiſſrd for another. = Craet 


droge fot my own father," 
© With 3 
t0* © ſee a wretch paſs along whoſe pluyris | 


damned i Thecomempt is unjott; 


that is'one.comfort 5 hut inſojenrpivy,; 


«© there is the mortification ==] 


g E you were greatly ' confuſed ut 
is coming 


down ftars!- Did you fulute ' 
the ladies f* T. could have wilted _ 


iv he © to ſithillate myſelf. For bey! 


and how will you dare to appeut in 
the world “ TWill nbver ap: 
« pear again I fwear to you, but it 
© the name of your huſband, or tilt f: 
© ter I have retorretl on M. de Pintat 
© the humiliation of this failure.. 
© You are reſoloed ten to drive hints 
5 the wall?“ Fully reſolved, 40 not 
doubt it; Let him determine this 
evening. If he refuſes me your h 
© all the newſpapers ſhall publiſh that 
© he is the author of the damned picee.* 
— And: that is what I wanted,” füid 
Agathe with trimmphz “there is the 
object of all thofe ſo much the barter} 
© which put you ſo much out of patiece. 
Go to my uncle; hold firm, and be 
6 aſſured that we-ſhall be happy." * 
Woll, Sir, and what fay you to it?* 
demanded Celicous of the ormoiſſear: 
I ſay, my friend; that the publhekt is 4 
5 ſfupid  avimal, and that we muſt Fe< 
© nounce all labour fer it. But eonfole 
« yourſelf : your work does you ho- 
* nour in the opinion of men of tafte.* 
My work P. it is all yours: Talk 
lower, 1 beſceck you, my dear lad; 


talk lower! It is 35 eaſy for you 


© to moderate youxſelf, Sir you, who 
have prodenitly ſtved Aldo the 
* fall of your piece; but I whom i 

ecruſhes An de not Wk 


. — . | 
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4 — in this work ſtrokes that 
laim genius... No, Sir, I do- 

c 33 myſelf; the l is; bad :* 

< F have purchaſed the right: 

of it: with freedom, and all CR worl 

« are of the ſame opinion. If it had 

© ſucceeded, I ſhould have declared that 

e was yours; if it had been but 


partly condemned, I ſhould have taken 


1 myſelf; but ſo thorough! 
4 on ks ren — « 
< TL beg- of you to take upon 
<. yourſelf. — I, ene my de- 
4 cline, i incur this ridicule l To loſe in 
one day a reſpect which is the work 
< of forty years, and which forms the * 
hope af my old age would you have 
© the eruelty to require it? Have not 
1 the vic - 
« tim of complaiſance? You know 
. bow much it has coſt me. 
© all that I owe to you; but, my dear 
©, Celicour, J ou are young, you have 
© time enough to take your revenge, and 
© there needs but one inſtance of ſuc- 
© ceſs to. make you for 
2 tune: in the name of friendſhip _- 
« port it with conſtancy; I conjure 
7 with tears in my eyes! I con 
* Sir; but I perceive too well the conſe- 
© quences of this firſt eſſay; to expoſe 
s 2 ſelf to the prejudice which it leaves 
ind it: 7 renounce the theatre, 
. poetry, the belles-lettres— Well, 
4 you are in the right: for a young man 
_ © of your age there are many other ob- 
T jets of ambition. — There is but 
© one for me, Sir, and that depends on 
© you,'—* Speak; there is no ſervice 
a whieh I would not do you: N 
require ?'*— Vour niece's hand. 
4 « Abathe's hand! — Yes, I adore her, 
4 and it was the, who to pleaſe you, 
made me conſent to every thing that 
you defired.'—"", My niece in the ſe- 
« cret?*——< Yes, Sir, Ahl ber gid- 
t dineſs will perhaps—— Hola ! ſome- 
© body; run to my niece, and hid her 
« nn. — n n. 4 


TALES?" 
© gathe is loſs x child, ler giddy tht: 
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this mis for- 


6. Ah! make me 
. deat Ap ; 


u 
„ KEnow what has paſſed, and the che mis. 
fortune which has juſt: =, 


Ves, uncle... Have. you: revealed 
© this fatal ſecret top any Eẽ , To 


nobody in the world.. Can: I tho-. 


«,roughly depend upon! it - Ves, 1 


iſwear to you. “ ray e a 
Aren, let it die wich us 22 

©. of you as I-would all.niy lik 

©. the, Celicour lovesyau;! — . 2 

Sn! of: friendſhip tame cthe · theatre, 


. 


©, marry an ſeizing A ploy? fad; 


ſhe ſmiling, * but I e to conſole. 
© T know* him fer bis —— — 


The worſt 
© of the matter is, that they den ds 
vit, and ſo many honeſt 

© contented without it l And now, — 
0 — wry eee 
C or ing a n not you 
* as well . being a 2 
« nojſſeur? You will be a great deal the 
© eaficr,* Agathe vas in by the 
arrival of Clement, the faithful yalet of 
_ —_— © Ah, Sir, aid he Ger good 

breat your friends l your 

triends!— Well, Cr 1. 
© was in the p it, they were all dens: _ 
© I know it; Did they: ——_— — Ap-' 
« plaud! the traitors! If you had ſeen 
« with what fury they 
© fortunate young man, „Sir, you 
© would diſcharge me; 1. fuch people 
© are ever to enter your houſe again. 
* Ah! the raſcals! ſcoundrels !*. ſaid 
Fintac. © Yes, it is done, I will burn 
my books, and break off all commerce 
6 with theſe men of letters. Ker 
e your books for your amuſement,” ſai 
Agathe, embracing her uncle; and 
vith reſpect to men of letters, wiſh to 


have none but your . and 2 | 


c * will Nur ſome "A A 
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HE misfortune incident to a father, 
employed i in raiſing a fortune for 
alen u turen yard 
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himGalf over their 3 A ant of 


ſill more conſequence than their fortune. 


The * M. De Vol- 
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had rec Nature an 


—— 
bus Wan de eres as dady 


0 
* 


child an — ab po 

.camea little caxcantb-at. . 0 

gave him a}l:the/friyolous aceompli 

Foy N 4 ad; not abet — 3 8 
w we 

For anna On 


W "ol it's 1 himſelf; but 


ound hie fortune made, need 
eee 8 it nobly. They 
im as a maxim, 
that he waz. hever 3 with his equals; 
accordingly. e fawi.pone!;but young 
Der who, being i ſuperior, to him in 
rs 
ey, Prox 4 or ri 
8 — uld 1 OI. 
0 — iſn. ſupplies to 
hie liberbtes; at his RAS id) — 
nour jr rag 8 (WAS: — 
3 40 mn 
a e gentgel autom., a: itt 
2 1 2 e anf iſtreſs ane 
1 in chim. 
She required thathe ſhould obferve + 
a little ſecreſy; ayer nth, he ens 
. who. did net an, ibe world, ſuould 


take it Il that his ſos amuſed himſelf, 


If in the intervals of hits labour the fa- 
4 any! wheaſineſs an account 
of the diſſipated life which this young 
man led: the mothex;was at hand to juf- 
tfalſhoods were 
never. wanting -an.oceaſion. Timantes 
had the pleaſure to hear it ſaid, that no- 
body at be ball; had danced like, his 
ſon. It is comfort, ſaid the 


good man, to have given one's ſelf ſo 
much trouble, for ſon Who dances 


well He dig! not conceive: the ne- 
ceſſity of this ltle ſeignior s having lac- 
_ ſo 1 49 
e y ber es ns 
— 280 to him, that re 
ed on it,..and that in order to ſucceed in 
2 world, one muſt be on a certain foot · 
If he aſked why his ſon came 
* ſo late, Re: ſhe told him, 
+. becauſe women of uality do not go 
© to bed ſooner. He did not think thete 
reaſons very good; but for the ſake of 
peace, he was obliged to be contented 
with them. Howeyer, his ſon gave a 
looſe to himſelf in the diſſipations of his 
age, till Love ſeemed to take pity of him, 
and to upderiake his reformation, , 


hey gy e 21 eln 


and ſuch a Sci. | 


* 4 


His ſiſter Luey bad had, hw ſome 
little time paſt, in her convent, a charm» 


ing companiom Angelica had loſt her 


mother; and being too youn ayer 


houſe, ſhe had 2 
to deſpenſe with her, till bed At. diſ- 


Conformity of age and ente 
and ſtil more- that of 3 
united Angelica and ow he latter) 
oh wiping away the tears of her, compa» 
nion, appeared ' fo ſenſible of her! loſs, 
that Angelica no longer obſerved - a 
reſerve in the effuſion of her grief. £ 
© have loſt,” ſaid ſhe to her, the best 


mother that ever lived. e 2 have 
5 had the uſe of my reaſon rs | 
found in her a friend, and a 1 | 


©: intimate, that if my heart and her 
s virtues had not continually recalled to 
my mind the; reſpect which I owed 
60 her, her · familiarity would have made 
* me forget it. She always diſguiſed 
1e her inſtructiens under an air of mer 
riment; and what in iona, my dear 
Lucy! thoſe of wiſdom itſelf. With 
c. what: trokgs, AR! 'this world, in'which 
ly 71 us fo live, ed 22 aſtoniſhed 


eyes ! What $did ſhe * to the 


4 * — and modeſt manners, o vvhich ſhe 


was a living example! Ah,, under 
her enchantinge pencil all the Virtues 


£ TT rt why ns Thus did this am- 
'able daughter, ſpeaking of her mother, 
continu * mingle with the moſt tender 

moſt touching eulogies; but 


5 — and her ſoul praiſed 
Kill more wort WEE: perſon who had 


formed them. any one about her 
affluence 


wanted thoſe comforts. which 
beſtows, Angelica deprived herſelf of 
them with joy; the ſacrifice coſt; her 


only the trouble of concealing them, 


and the want of obliging was the only 
want ſhe. knew. Do you think like 


© me?* ſaid ſhe ſometimes to Lucy; - 


being more h than our com 

0 "os: that — —— mortifies — 
and I bluſh for Fortune, who has diſ- 
c tributed; her gifts ſo ill., If any thing 
makes the un 4 amends, it is that 
they are pitied and beloved; whereas 
“to us, whom they might envy, they 


„make it a favour if they do not hate 


© us. We ought, therefore, to be very 
+4 attentive to make our companions for- 
get, by beneficence and modeſty, this 
© dangerous e which we rs 
s over them. 


Lucy, charmed "ih the diſpoliion 


r 


1 
| 
be) il 
i 

bl 
\F; 
f 

[ 


friend in 


1 TT 
E Angelic, .could have withed to at- 
weh he#ſelf to her by all the bands of 

n. My dear friend,” faid ſhe 
o ber one day, *-we touch, perhaps, on 
* the moment whon we may de ſepa- 
4. xated' for overs this refleQion is the 


« ſole = oy of my life; but 1 © 


F'have one, if ya: did but of 2 
— he 5 is beautiful . the dax, a 
e 8 
He is yory young,” :faid An 
v.and Loy —_— in e world for = 
am F mother: 
5 4595 wo fond of FW 


"Vol 2 come to ſee Leys fire 


1 upon her friend to acco a 
ro the © parlour, 6 Ah, my iter, | 


es! (Sees A 8 Ma lemot- 

le! It. is robbery, treaſon. — 1 

© a ſaid Lury, i that. you would 

3 and; yet thee d ſout is a 

$f ar times | more beautiful. 


7 the look of the Mar- 


f chioneſs of A leine, whom I hanletl 
5 out of the o They e 
n of the nveſs: of 'Fla- 

I am to fop with chi 


9 * is no com — made 


n and this 
am ap intimate rx: 


P's gt ts 
and thoug 


; 2 Sf the you y jog Mate De De Blanes, who 


£ of the day, 1 
- will Jay a'thouſand to one that your 
friend will eclipſe her when the comes 
x te 700 . t th Angelica 
Volny us, 

. viewed: him 2. Sir; 
Faid the to him, i you can have no 
doubt but your are inlults: 
4 for, know, that the firſt- ſenfiment 
*. that a virtgous woman ought to in- 
A ſpire, is the fear of wounding her 
* modeſty, and that it is not permittet] * 
D praiſe without: reſerve, an any but per- 
.< fons without ſhame.*— There are 
tranſports of ſurprise which we can- 


* not maſter,” - replied Volny-a little 


' eonfuſed. © When reſpect accompanies 
"s them, i prevents them from break - 
ing out. But 1 ſee that J aſſſit my * 
ing offended with your 

* addreſs tome: 1 Sil conſole: _ _— 

* r eaſe. Beautiful or 
* pi vie vain of an endow- 
ment with which we are often very 


e that * you leave to 
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chyoν,ỹ „e e bo well 


*'accuſtomed,* fant Voluy, F't0 be beau. 
tif; und to chat 


Wenne 


e L toy dear feiewd.*— A. will 


ear — No, for that abfur. 


7 cf 
Aa fault 


<4 vas; 
x handſome 4: 4 little ſimgular 
diſpoſition is Keen mt _ for 


+ it. r wanting im ker is 
s birth : my will Hawe mne mar- 

* ry . oni of quality. 
Let us viit hes} however; | this\gitl 
< reſembles not e inthe 
1 world, an "the has at leaſt ſuf- 


6 t — dne 
Hie went, cherefort, to ſee his fiſter 


again, and wich ber he Sein ſaw An. 


A « What have I done to you 
id he t Lucy, 4 that: you have dif- 


£ torded my 11 $ i] was fo eaſy. 
< T-amuſed 'myfelf & cleverly before I 
* ſaw'yourda viend!—Ah,Ma- 


„ demoiſelle, how inſipid is the world, 
„ and it's amuſements, how cold to a 
heart taken up with you 
4 have told me that I ſhould have been 
'« jealous of my ſiſter? Mixed with tlie 
<. moſt brilliant co „ folicited by 


all the pleaſures, who could believe 
„it? Yes, I with to be in her place; 

4 the ſets you commually, telle you that 
e ſhe loves you, and hears you ſſay that 
ou have reaſon to 
© envy 


© you love 


Who would 


— 
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77 mie for the 
4 ky 119 of” 7 bib AN emos, 1 elten 
0 1 ine * ee am told ef is, — 
1 pits nd pre-. 
* Ky ons. to any t ing : wholly taken 
« 'up with che e . of 2 ” 


Me ak 0 ha 
48 they lee ine vain , 
reins upoh them? All. 
at 1 exce! in! e ery, 

T'alone , 


— And 
$5 ho, 


0 'of th 
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be mo- 
E ay Shih 10 re 
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4 1 Pod will. not Jo — 
0 No; f 187 ot it already.” 
\ngelica was ih OY right.” All that he 


{ drawn hat their converſation Was, 


that ſhe Uiked add that ſhe . 
fad” to Þ his 5 a8' 


| Wor vanity n — 


h PO em. 


* 
re 8 27 7 00 . bleſo 


1 5 Retains 


OY AE Him, faid' 195 


. 
15 55 ir z Püt this. - 
17 ons Lig gh 7 goo growing pal upon 
his 1 Tatoxicared with the in- u. 
cepſe, of his flatterers, agreca ably THY 
by. enchantreſg, he for 
at 75 9 5 im 118 a Pains e 2 
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is voluptuous ſo 
5 moſt. fata 19 5 into * A, 
Ye ung man can Every , 
5 EXcE 12 0 is ain 01 to him; 

12 0 75 Leco 
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every 170 ob ys. 
See ng o Ango gelica pre-. 
ſented itſelf” fo dream. She 
«© is charmin Ly "Bot what wall 
Ido with h he th is mofe in- 
5 chnveniedi thy 0 a Aer and faithful , 


© wife to a hu «pd ho is not ſo. M 
« father would: expe that 1 ou le, 
«only for my 1 wife. There wou 
0 Jove, jealouly, re ps wi ber- 
* Ly 1 de Bf , 
age th is ti e 
11 5 1 ke e . Ha 
« dea Well. — I thought 4. 
e well as to fable. 1 14 
you! ne lect, th 
c amiable” Jae Eich ) 
c fand'in'n need of without, 1.— Ne 
An cler yours moralizes 4 little, 
© and it is 4 Te 1 e . 
© is ,more dull, at, ſo pretty 2 
mouth as, bel by is Hot made fo. talk _ 
© reaſon, > Tt is . ſhe,” faid Lucy; 


it is you Whom ould © — 
ot ae prope To ſore, 
« un chat . ron 


C Plates is 15 one more pure! thah * 

© that of poſſeſſing the heart of a vitty- - 

«© qus and beautiful yore: an ; of loving, | 

c no, « and of being love r I believe th 
"x are aff<&ionate. e 

kenſidilith 5 every ching tha Fong 

© to me is dear to her, but 

© ſheis very cifficyſt, and What is it is 

© requires ?'=— « Morats. — Morals zt 

; 1 and who. has told het that 

c none * n don't know; but 


c he. ks | £4 5 ptejudice 1 
Jeves * oy Ah, I will 
\ Betfelf Again, Bring ber 


1 2 me the firſt. 
« tithe 12 1 4 9 1 is de no 


purpofe that * Gifereet, ſaid he, 
ad 
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| © has nothing to do 
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as he was 
got be ſilent; an 

1 conceal my iutrie 
« will out. But what fore 
me? If Angelica wilt Toy GT A 15 


© band who has alwa 
ang bore ALSO 


« 6 4 child. Am 1 obliegt bl th: 
„ful to a wife that is to.de? Oh! I 
6 5 3 her ſee the folly o ö 


5 and he 25 
3 e vety mic 


ata „ when h 
with the eloc oquence & 25 and E 
on the Mane and danger of vice. Cin 
« you think, Sir, ſaid f the to him, 
having let him treat as lightly as he 
pleaſes the principles of god egg 
© can you think, without bluſipg, on 
© the union of a and *chafte ſoul. 
© with one tarniflied and profaned by 
« the moſt it unworthy of all n pclinations? | 
Of whit value in your e es would a , 
6 het hy, debaſed by ae vices of which , 
„n Gd 104 do you think us 
ſenfible than yourſeli tothe charms | 
« of virtue, Fra and ee 


e e. 
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a « from thoſe = ich 1 ve im- 
ed upon us; ut Nature and Rea- 
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z and to put 'yob more at your . 
ceaſe, he ſhall not know himſelf that 


2 I have ſpoke to you about him The 
ap 
for av ag fetch Angelica and Lucy they 
IVE they prepare to be down at table; 
5 475 word to the fon, who, buſied 
office, expected nothing leſs than 

ge happineſs which was preparing for 
him. He enters; what is his furprize! 
Angelica there! Angelica with her fa- 


ther! What wag he to think, what to 


Y, hope. from this unforeſten, rendezvous ! 
y had they made a ſecret of it to 


him? Every thing ſeems to er 
his happineſs to him, but his Happineſs | 
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is not probabſe, In this oof 
thoughts he loſt the afe of his ſenſes. 
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A ſudden giddineſs ſpread a cloud over 
his eyes 3 he wanted to ſpeak, his voice 
failed him, and'a low bow alone ex- 
reſſed to the father and the daughter 
ow much he was moved with the ho- 
nour his father and he received. His 
ſiſter, who came to throw herſelf into 


his arms, gave him time to recover from 


his confuſion. Never was embrace fo 
tender. He thought he held in his bo- 
ſom Angelica with Lucy, and he could 
not ſeparate himſelf from her. 

At table, Timantes diſplayed an ala- 
crity at which all the company were 
ſurprized. Alcimon, 0 eſſed with 

made him, 
and impatient to ſee the young man 
whom he propoſed arrive, freely gave 
himſelf up to the pleaſure of finding 
himſelf again with his old friend; he 
had even the kindneſs to enter into con - 
verſation with the young Timantes. I 
« ſee,” ſaid he to him, that you are 
« the comfort of your father. People 
© talk of your application to buſineſs 
* and your talents with great commen- 
« dations ; and ſuch is the advan 
© of your condition, that a ſenſible and 
© honeſt man cannot fail of ſucceſs.” 
© Ah, my friend, replied the old Ti- 
mantes, * it requires a great deal of time 
© to make one's fortune, and very little 
to ruin it! What a pity not to have 
mine to offer you! Inſtead of pro- 
« poling to you a ſtranger as a huſband 
© to this amiable young lady, I ſhould 
© have ſolicited that happineſs for my 
ſon. 1 ſhould have preferred him 
© to every body elſe, ſaid Alcimon.— 
© Indeed '— Aye, indeed. But you 
* know where one is liable to have a 
numerous family, there ſhould be 
« wherewithal to ſupport it. If it 
© depends only on that, ſaid Timantes, 
© the caſe is not deſperate, and we may 
come to an agreement. On ſaying 
theſe words he roſe'from table, and re- 
turning the moment after; There, faid 
| | | ( | 


OF FATHERS. 1561 
he, * ſee, there it my porte-folio: ĩt is yet 


| * well furniſhed ;* and obſerving | 


cimon's ſurprize; know, added he, 
© that my ruin is all a fiction. This 
« young man hath been ſpoiled by the 
© notion that he was born rich: I knew 
© no better method to reform him, than 
© to make him believe that I was ruined. 
© This feint has ſucceeded : he is now 
© in a good way; I am even certain 
© that he has no defire to relapſe again 


into the errors of his youth, and it is 


* time to trufl to him.— Ves, my ſon, I 
© have all the wealth I had, augmented 
© by five years ſavings, and the fruit of 
« your labour. It is for him, therefore, 
ſaid he to his friend, that I demand 
© Angelica; and if there be occaſion - 
© for wy Fug motive to engage you to 

grant her to me, I will confeſs to you 


„that he has ſeen her at the convent, 


© that he has conceived for her the moſt + 
© tender love, and that this- love has 
© done more than ill fortune itſelf to- 
<'wards attaching him to his duties.” 
While Timantes did but ſound the diſ- 
poſition of Angelica's father, ſhe her- 
ielf, her friend, and her lover, had felt 
only the emotion and anxiety of h 
and fear; but at fight of the porte-fo- 
lio, at the news that Timantes's ruin was 
but a feint, at the demand which he 
made himſelf of Angelica's hand for 
his ſon, Lucy, all wild and beſide her- 
ſelf, flew into the arms of her father; 
the young Timantes, ſtill more con- 
fuſed, fell at Alcimon's knees; and An- 
gelica, her countenance overſpread with' 


paleneſs, had not the power to lift up 


er eyes. Alcimon raiſed the young 
man with his embraces, and turning to- 


_ wards the old Timantes, My friend,“ 


ſaid he to him, when we would _ 
© trive an agreeable ſurprize, we m 

© take inſtruction Hom you. Come, 
you are a good father; and your ſon 
« deſerves to be happy. | 


END o THE SECOND VOLUME 


— — — 


— — 


— —— —jAä 


— — ——i— 


- — = mo . - 


— — 


— — 


243 ——————— —„—„— — — — — — —— 


— — — 


— 9 


Ll 


7 
7 8 _ _ - — * * 
7 s d. F 
2 «CHILE IN — 
A , > . - * - 
2% #/ 121 2 48 bn! LOTS + 2 * 1441 ha » | 


Ne bur boli I V4 vie» 
77 F 75 ; 528 * > -S212q 11} 2 tet A 


24 y 27 1 5 Sts 
- * þ oY LE 6 1 112 21 3 will £13 


#: 7 e 1 * 2 4 {+ 1 * : es 3 
* Jt; 4 105 1. f:3 4 $1 N I 299 
» 0 3 
* bs 3 : e „ | Ld bak. 26 Y,y 1 Ys . . 5 ;F 
5 / 4 ' 644 $Þ s. 6 +: Ha 3 + s 3 
7 $ 1 89 % # # „ 44 , » 
— * * 
& 9 
* 9e "Is, > IHM a. 4 
4 4 
£ * r 7 1 * G4 7 5 3 . 
* — * 3 
; 77 3 j d $$ o Yar bow — 
— 7 * x ' N 
As 2. + tft Pe 27 I; 
* — el . pure gm © . * on 
8 7 1 5 * * 1 24 *. — w 4 4 * 
* < > f aw £<? 1 ; ' 4 5 
41 e 14 
* 7 1 «* e * FI 
+01 } \ /424s _ IE © 5 4 
197 . E -Þ * * * - 1 $ 
* * , i „ ©#4% 4 I 
0 * 
p k , 
4 1 8 K 2 {2 
— P « r * . 
f 4 4 4 + — — „ 
e * 
1 - * 6 — 
7 [i 2 ” ** 4 7 * 7 
- - * - P 
- . 7. by 4 
« ; * 4 «a! * . Ea: 4 23 . 
Ex 5 a —— — I TY Aa 4 3 
2 * i, 14 4 6 « of 11 4 


Woe P * 11 FEE * 4's „ „ 3 
* * : 9 4 v.60 4c 4 — f +++ 91 
- 1 
* { w 3 
3 23 5 ten a ** 5 
* 0 d * 
N 0 et ne 
5 T{i} * #8 +3 a ii 4 E 
* 0 3 5 
a . w. 4 * * - 5 $455 # 24 EPI 237 71 n 
PR , WB 7 go en M47 "2 — 21 122 
— 1 c * 2 424 * e * ' —— +» 4 
' 22 t 
7 % 1 * T £ V4 Th * * 
2 F * NIOTIHI 75 I'- Bak 38 
4 713 V 21271 . 14 „ 
” . . 4 211 
* 5 7 
2 P . 43 1 CNY 4 6 1112 93334 
i 3 4 
* * ” * 
I eh. » 4-4 4 6 19 137 He IL 
: * 25 0 4 
207 * f 323% 4 - «4 4541 — 4 
: # 
. . . * 1 * . L 
2 4. $4 5 * — c 4 
i - * k 
. 21 4 15 5 * * # i t 5 
U , ; ” 
d . 1 
© 4% & $44 * . 8 4 
* 5 * 
* 25 :: 1 2 * , 
THE ' 1 . - « 
+ 
1 7 ; ſ ** e 0 « 
. * * x 1 « 
27 10S Fl o 
1 3 8 
— o - % * 
- O! 2 * . 
5 
89 — TV. * - 
i 
wn 1 = — . S * 4 
. 0 * D's - * 
= * . - 
1 * 
4d n * - { . + 
* 
o x > 
44 * 44 fo % . 
» * 
* . 
. ou 
* * 
. # * * 7 ' 5 — 
„ w vHOH — * 


* 
— — x „ „* * „ 
0 159 5 o FF 7 
* 

* 
r 
1398. een Lid een 

8 * 


« 


. * . 
8 0 pri; * 21 OJ 1277 ve 


e * 


- I 
+ - — 9 * 


1 ? 
0 271 44141 
* wk 
15 n 1%. ? 


$52 dere bLovorn n 


4436 294 5 


eil n * 


1 x * 
Ef? Þ# 0; 1 19 bits 1 44 


ce! 2791724 ven 7 923g 


NM. Y AI N25 FEES Mt WEED 


, ” : s "PMI 
"++ — 
Unt on 


* 


S 


445 
* un 


n ? 4 


4 ak i » — "Sw ”, . % * 
— fr: _— by — is 
i » i 4 , L , ) 
9 . et t . * y = _ * 
O 7. b 271 * 11 5288 „en“? 
— a 23 
117 E. r * 
4 10 ? of » Þ 9. BY : 4 ASS, 14 u. 01 
4 * 
- 
« $ "74 144 #4 z a 4 * \ FLEET 
2 „ 
— / Q ins — 1 
* 
FE „ „ 313 o « * - 
* 0 8 — * 5 13 
NE. I 
, c 11 5 
1 1 1 * 1 * 4 - 1 - - "FS $4 #44 
pogo et Ab, 0 1 you F 
g++ 3 * & © w _ * 94 
* * * . — - „ 
1 tat” 14 { 8 
4, . 
* 
6 „ „(1 * « 4 4 - 
1 + * „ 4 — % — 4 * 
1 * * 
1 4 * $484 
- bi $babies aA 7 x 0 fs T: "34 
N — re _ ED II 1451 ws 4 
— 7 2 224% % „4144 
1 * » - 4 4 
4. 1 1 
e 1 Cat iy. i 4197 Nen 
2 >< re „e „ "Pp 
3 2 14 UC: $58 & w 2. 
* Jo * * 7 4 - 1 
G x Y 4 = „ 4 
i 8 245 2 11: 1 841 1 c + 


2 „ e : O, 


I 73 


21 
Jin: 4 


. » 
N uy , n cn bad dw . N 
4 - 5 1 * « 4 444-7 at kak 
7 : x ** * 
I „ o p * 14 4 1145 ( 7? y 
* 
. « py "Py SN, + z 
. * * . e -- F 75 5 * 1.4 
” 
; 4 4 5 f { 3 
— 4 5 b 4 1 7 14241 1 4 « 
5 1 # * x t + R + AG 
— 9 1 *. 4 + 2 
- p „ 
. 8 4 4 
2 PR) * 13 3 i. DI II I3 ak e . 
« s Pre 7 1 * „ s 
1 4 ks ot 21 alen 
7 4 1 , 
” 1» s 
6d W . Pe 9 wir Iv 711 l 
* 1 - i 
** 4 4 7 wad . b * 4 
2 N $ . ! 4 6 a 
4 
\ $1 £ 6s — 11 4 Url rr 
* %. - 
t r 
4 TY 4 ELITES 51 , * x4 0» 
* * — 
% 5 
o + 6 * 1 F 
o * 334 is ff 4% „ wo vival 
, by * 
! * 6 11 F 3 7 
* . * * 
* 0 1 
\ 7 9 : * | e 4 ? 
_ — — 4 3 2 {Ws 44 * * 
» 74 7 * . 
. 4 3 * „ 1 7 i 
, . 1 45 2 > 
391 ! 5 et hee 
« r \ 4 * 3 N + 
2 vnn neren: ! 
' „ 1729 > 4 
> 4 4 — * — TEL a vv 
-* P ” - Ky 
e : 4 4 Pi I $542 , > #36 7 
* % * 
0 - Kn . * (> bo 
* * 1 + . 144 S444 ++ — wud bs 
* } . oy r * {} 75 z 
F 4 n 4 1 : : , 7.4 = 
T3 « 
« * -” 4 4 
* 4 $ 2 {= ko * 4il 21 =_ 49 4 
1 "a 
F 4 63 1 s „ 00 I” * 528 
L * & . 4 P34 s 46 nl 4 * * 
* 
[ 
. a *. - Ss. 2 
Ry & LI x - — w vo. 
. o 
* 
id e 
.* 
- 


go to the altar to 


2 F x % * 5 
k g 4 , * = F - * 2 / . 4 2 
WF 5 i 8 —.— ; ; 8 
0 . 2 " : - =O — * . 3 ©». 8 
7 + 4 4 3 « L . f 
5 k ; 4 * . * I 
: = 4 
* > ' a : 1 452 a — - 
, * : 1 » © 
F, | $1. *p 


VOLUME THE THIRD. 


THE SYLPH-HUSBAND., * 


V O1D the ſnares of men,” 
ve are perpetually ſaying 


© void ſeductions of 
"og po © women,” we are perpe- 

TT tory ſaying to young 
men. Do we think we are following 
the plan of Nature, by making one ſex 
the enemy of the other? Are they 
formed ouly to hurt each other? Are 
they deſtined to fly one another? And 
what would be the fruits of theſe leſſons 
if both ſexes ſhould-take them literally? 
When 'Elifa quitted the convent to 
uſe the' Marquis 
e Volange, ſhe was thoroughly per- 


| Huaded that, next to a lover, the moſt 


dangergus being in nature was a huſ- 
— Brought up by one of thoſe re- 
eluſe devotees, whoſe melancholy ima- 

jnation paints to itſelf all objects in 
lack, the ſaw nothing for her in the 
world but rocks, and nothing but ſnares 
in marriage. Her ſoul, naturally de- 
licate and timid, was immediately blaſt- 
ed by fear; and age had not yet given 
to her ſenſes the happy power of con · 


| quering the aſcendant of opinion. Thus 
every 


ing in marriage was to her hu- 


miliating and painful. The firſt aſſi - 


duities of her huſband, far from en- 
couragin her, alarmed her the more. 
© Tt ia thus, faid the, © that the men 
© cover with flowers the nent e 
© ffavery. Flattery crowns itim; 
s Pride foon prepares to ſacrifice it. He 


. © ronfults my defires now, in order to 


4 oppole them eternally hereafter. He 
« would penetrate into my heart, in or- 
der to unfold all it's reeeſſes; and i 


>. peg. women. A- 


_created on the fide of Eliſa in their moſt 


, 


che diſcovers.any foible in me, it is by ; 
that very foible that he will take care 


© to humble me with more advantage. 


© Let us guard ourſelyes well againſt the 


6 ſnares which they ſpread for us l 

It is eaſy to — bitterneſs and 
coldneſs which this unha judice 
intimate commerce. Volange perceived 
the repugnance which ſhe had for him. 
He would have endeavoured to have 
conquered it, had he gueſſed the cauſe; 


but the perſuaſion that he was hated diſ- 


couraged him; and in loſing the hope of 


pleaſing, it was natural enough for him 


to loſe the endeavour. N LEES 
His fituation. was the more painful, 
as it was quite oppoſite to his character. 


Volange was gaiety, gallantry, com- 


plaiſance itſelf. He had,confidered his 
marriage as a jolly feſtival,. rather than 
a ſerious affair. He had taken a wife 


young and handſome, as we chuſe a 


divinity, in order to raiſe altars to her. 


©, The world will adore her, ſaid he; 
I ſhall lead her thither in triumph...I . 


«ſhall have a thouſand rivals; ſo much 
the better! I ſhall eclipſe them all. by 
my aſſiduities, my vows, and my 
© homages; and the inquietude ever at- 
© tached to jealouſy, delicate and timid, 
© thall preſerve the lover of. Eliſa from 
the negligences of the huſband.* 
The impatient and diſdainful coldneſs 
of his wife deſtroyed this illuſion. The 
more he was in love with her, the more 
he was hurt by the diſtance which ſhe 
obſerved towards him; and that love, 
ſo tender and fo pure, - which would 


f have formed his A was likely 
to 
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firſt idea, re-eſtabliſhed bim in all. his 


rights. . 
The ſenſibility of the ſoul muſt exert 


itſelf; and if it has not a real object, it 
creates a fantaſtick one. Eliſa's repug · 
nance was founded in a ſettled notion, 


that there was nothing in nature worthy 


to attach her. But ſhe had-Found in 
fiction ſomething to engage, to move, 
to melt her. The fable of the Sylphs 
was in vogue. Some of thoſe romances, 
in which is repreſented the delicious 
commerce of thoſe ſpirits with mortals, 
had fallen into her hands; and theſe 
Brillant chimeras had in her eyes all the 
charms of truth, | * 

In ſhort, 'Elifa believed in ſylphs, 
and burned with the deſire of having one. 


Me muſt be able at leaſt to form to our- 


ſelves ſome notion of what we deſire; 
and it is not eaſy to form a notion of 
= ſpirit. Eliſa had been obliged to at- 
tribute all the features of a man to the 


ſylph which the defired. But for the 
manſion of a celeſtial ſoul, ſhe had com- 


poſed a body at pleaſure; a ſhape, ele- 
gant and noble; a figure, animated, 
intereſting, ingenious; a complexion, 


of a bloom and figure worthy of tlie 


ſylph that preſides over the morning ſtar; 


eyes fine, blue, and languiſhing; and 
7 "not what of aerial in all t 


2 of his perſon. To all this ſhe 


ad ſuper-added a veſture, the lighteſt 


imaginable, formed of ribbandy, eolours 
the moſt tender, a tiſſae of ſilk, almoſt 
- tranſparent, in which the Zephyrs ſport- 
ed; two wings like thoſe of Cupid, of 
whom this beautiful ſylph was the 


image: ſuch was the chimera of Eliſa ; 


and her heart, ſeduced by her imagina- 
tion, ſighed after her own fiction. 


It is natural for our moſt familiar 


and moſt lively ideas to recur in ſleep: 
and the dreams of Eliſa toon perluaded 


her that her chimera bad ſome reality. 
Volange, very ſure that he was not 


beloved by his wife, had in vain ob- 
| ſerved her with the eyes of jealouſy; he 
. faw her with her own ſex gay and gen- 


tle, eaſy and affable, and ſometimes 


even with an air of friendſhip; but no 
man had yet met with ſuch a reception 
from her as could alarm him. With 


that ſex her countenance was ſevere, 
her air diſdainful, her whole behaviour 
cold; ſhe ſpoke little, ſcarce vouchſafed 


attention to what was ſaid, and when 


conceivable! However, 


TALES. | | 
to be his torment. .. But an innocent ar- ſhe did not ſeem tired, ſhe appeared 


tifice, of which chance gave him the 


quite out of patience, To be, at her 

age, neither tender nor a conunte 5 in- 
at laſt ſhe be- 

trayed herlelf. ee VE 


The opera of Zelindor, at it's firſt 


* had the moſt brilliant ſuc - 
cels. Eliſa was preſent at the repre- 
ſentation in her own little box, with one 
of her women, for whom ſhe had a great 
partiality. Juſtina was her confidante, 
and nothing attaches a timid ſoul fo 
much as having once ſurmounted the 
difficulty of unboſoming itſelf. Eliſa 
would fain have had this confidante of 
her weakneſs perpetually with her; and 
her little box at the theatre was ſo dear 
to her, only on account. of the liberty 


it afforded them of being there together 


and alone. a 
Volange, who from the ſite fide 
of the theatre obſerved all the move- 


ments of Eliſa, ſaw her ſeveral times 
ſtart at the ſight of Zelindor, and talk 
to Juſtina with an air of paſſion. 

- A. ſtrange uneaſineſs poſſeſſed him; 
but in the evening, having found Juſ- 
tina a moment alone; Your miſtreſs,” 
ſaid he, « ſeemed highly entertained. at 
the play ? Ah, Sir! ſhe is diſtract- 


' © edly fond of it: Zelindor is her paſ- 


© fjon. It ſeems- to have been made on 


© purpoſe for her. She is not recovered 


© of the ſurprize into which ſhe has been 
© thrown by ſeeing her own dreams re- 
preſented.— What! does your miſ- 
treſs dream of ſuch things ?'——* Alas! 
* yes, Sirz and you are much to blame 
© to reduceher to the pleaſure of dream- 
ing. Indeed, you are very happy, 
© that young and handſome as ſhe is, 
© ſhe confines herſelf to the loving of 
„ ſyIphs.* — © Sylphs!” — © Yes, Sir, 
* lylphs. But I am betraying her ſe- 
cret. “ You jeſt, Juſtina ??—* A fine 
« jeſt, indeed! Indeed, Sir, it is a ſhame 
to live with her as you do. Ah! when 
I ſee ſo young a lady, when ſhe wakes, 
her complexion blosming, eyes lan- 
* guiſhing, with a mouth freſher than a 
* roſe, telling me with a figh, that ſhe 
© has juſt been happy in a dream; how 
< I pity her! and how J hate you! 
© What do you mean? Your miſtreſs 
© had in her huſband an uncommon 
© lover; but ſhe has returned the higheſt 
© tenderneſs of love only with a coldneſs 
© almoſt amounting to averſion.'—= You 
© fancy ſo, you have miſtaken timidity 
for coldneſs; and that is always the 
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_ Way with the men: they have no © na; ſmell, and tell me what you ſmell! 
grow cool?” Why not make uſe of Nothing? do you not ſmell roſes ?? 


ur over her?'— That is —* You grow diſtracted, my dear miſ- 


what has reſtrained me. I was un- 


willing to owe any thing to conftraint, 
and I ſhould have been much warmer 
jn my inftances, had ſhe been more 
free in her refuſals'—< Alas, poor 
'« gentleman! how good you are, with 
© this delicacy of yours! You'ſhall ſee 
ho vaſtly they are obliged to you for 
Cit! —* Hark'e, Juſtina, a thought 
< hasjuſt truck me, which, if you will 
© but aſſiſt me, may reconcile us. 
6 . you! _ is in love 
© with: s; I may perſonate a ſy} 

© in love * har And how 5 
«you make yourſelf inviſible ?. B 
©. viſiting her only by night. Well, 


_ < that is a good ſcheme enough. It 


is not very new: more than one lover 
© -has availed himſelf of it; but Eliſa 
© does not expect it, and I am perſuaded 
vill be deceived. The chief difficulty 
is the opening the firſt ſtage of the 
© -ploty but 1 d on your addreſs 
c wy me with an e ee 

6 opportunity was not long in pre- 
ſenting itielf. An, Juſtina'!* ſaid Eli. 
fa, the next day on waking, © what hap- 


- © pineſs have juſt enjoyed !-I dreamed 


'© that I was under an arbour of roſes, 
© where the moſt beautiful of the cele- 
<« ſtial ſpirits. ſighed at my knees. — 
© How, Madam, ſpirits ſigh! and how 
vas this beautiful ſpirit made? It 
6 would be in vain for me to endeavour 


to deſcribe what has not it's image 


© among mankind, When the idea is 
« eff by my waking, I can ſcarce 
c. retrace it to myſelf.” —* But I may 
'© know, at leaft, what paſſed at your 
conference? I do not know what; 
but I was tranſported, I heard a ra- 
© viſhing voice, drew in the ſweeteſt 
« perfumes, and at my waking all va- 
« niſhed.” | 
Volange was informed of his wife's 
dream, and in her regrets he thought 


| he ſaw the means of beginning to act 


© dam, there is no 


e 'trefs, - pardon mefor:{ ing 10, Your 
dreams might be paſſed over; but 
© quite awake !-—Indeed I do not con- 
© ceive you. You are right, nothing 
© 18: more. inconceivable... Leave me 
© draw the curtains,” Ah! the ſmell is 
c ſtill more prevailing.— You alarm 
© me!'— Hark'e! I told you yeſter- 
© day, if I remember right, that I as 
© ſorry that. the dream of the arbour was 
6. diſſipated, and that I was delighted 
© with the fragrance I had breathed 
© there. He has heard. me, my dear 
Juſtina.— Who, Madam? - Who: 
© do not you know ? You put me out 
© of patience. Leave me ! But he ſhould 
© know, as he is preſent, that it is not 
© the flowers that I regret. Ah! how 
© much ſweeter was his voice ! How 
© much more did it touch my heart! 
© And his features, his divine features ! 
6 Unavailing wiſhes! Alas I ſhall ne- 
ver ſee him. Why really, Ma- 
t probability. 
Fou throw me into deſpair: is it 
dove to envy me, even to want to de- 
© ſtroy the mot peaſing illuſion? For 
that it is one, I muſt WO z;z Tam 
© not a child, And yet this fragrance 

of the roſes Ves, I perceive it, no- 
© thing is more real; and it is not now- 


the ſeaſon for thoſe flowers. What 


©. would you have me ſay to you, Ma- 
© dam? All the defire I have to 5 — 
© you cannot make me believe a dream 
to be a reality. Very well, Ma- 
©. demoiſelle, do not believe it. Pre- 
< pare my toilette, that I may dreſs. 1 
©.am in a confuſion, in an emotion at 
vrhich I bluſh, and which Ik now not 
© how to appeaſeG. RPE 
Victory, Sir, ſaid Juſtina, on -ſee- 
ing Volange; the ſylph is announced 
and defired:: we with for him; let 
him appear; and take my word for it, 
© he will be very well received. 
Eliſa was. plunged all the day in a 


the ſylph -towards her. At that time reverie, which had the air of an enchant- 


eſſence of roſes was ſcarce known at ment; and in the evening her huſband 


Paris; Volange put into Juſtina's hands perceived that ſhe waited with impa- 
a ſmall phial of that precious elixir. tience the moment of going to deliver 
© To-morrow,' ſaid he, © before your herſelf up to.ſteep. There was a com- 


miſtreſs wakes, take care to perfume munication. between their apartments; 


© her bed with it. according to. cuſtom, and Volange had 
0 Heaven!” ſaid Eliſa on waking, 2 with her confidante on the me- 

4 is it ill, a dream? Come here, Juſti · tbod of getting, * noiſe, . 
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e 8 /, that 
either a ſigh, or by ſore words which 


were to — e e ehen d e 


him to 
I forget to mention; that Elia would 
KBs Pow. her % m4 by her in the 
not without re The pictures o 
imagination are never ſo lively as in * 
found darkneſs. Thus Volange, with- 
out being perceived, eſpied the favour - 
able moment. He heard: Eliſa ſigh and 
ſeel repoſe with inquietude. . Come, 
then, ſaid ſhe,* kappy Sleep, thoulone 
_ < makeſt me love life. It is for me, 
faid Volange, in a vaice fo ſoft that Eli- 
fa ſcarce-hearll him; it is for me to 
call upon Sleep: I am happy on! 
t © throv bim; it ĩs in his boſom that 
Gy you.” He had not time to finiſh. 
we 4 a loud ſhriek, and Volange 
Juſtina ran vp at 
uns 2 What is the matter, 
< Niädam P Abl! I die; I _— 
< heard him. Recal me, if poſſible, to 
© life. Tang loved, I am Make 
_ © hafle; I cahnot breathe,” haſ- 
tens, unties her ribbands, army nl 
ſales to ſmell, which revive her, and Rill 


rting her part of being incredulous, 
4 hes her for delivering herſelf up 


to ideas which diſturb her repoſe; and 


alſect her heath. Treat me, as a 
child; as 2 fool! faid Eliſa; but it 
is no longer a dream, is fo 
tree; I heard him as plain hear 
you,'—" Very well, „ I will 
Lot put you out of patience ; bat en- 
deavour te calm your ſpirits; remern- 


0 
« 
6 
6. 
1 


ber chat, in e to pleaſe a ſylph, one 


muſt be handſome, and that we ſoon 
C tame otherwiſe without. ſleep. 

Gott ina Ho cruel ! Do not 
© you that I bende all over? Stay 


7 at leaſt till I ſleep, if it be poſſible to 


reſent Agitation. 


«© ſleepin my 
byes grew heavy, and 


At laſt her 


it was reſolved between Juſtina aud Vo- 


lange, that ſcared by the cry which Eli 

. in vain he 
or the nent night, Accord; 

Iy, the called uren him in wen. * 


She was afraid he would never re. 


toyn more. My cries: have frighted 
© him; ſaid me. * Good Madam fait 


Jufting, © is a ſpirit ſo/fearful then? 


And ought he not to have expected 


7 the fright which lie n Be 


4 eaſy: hows ü — 4 
heart, as well as 
8 5 hk this moment bing 


TALES. 
What my you? 1 | 


—* How! ar c 
your lylphre rd e Ne 
6 l ncking poſi tar N . et 


© there is always, { of man in- 
* termi in the idea which we 
©. of ſylphs, and medeſty-—"' Made 


© in my 1 


3 euld be the harm, 
for hich 16 fe. 
© turn this et dt nt would 
be vain to diſſemble; he knows very | 


« well how much I wiſh it... 
_ Elifa's wiſh was secompliſned. She 


was laid down the light put ont, and Vo- 
lange at het bed's head. Do youthiak 


© he will return, ſaid the to Juſtina, 


Ves, if he be gallant, he muſt be bers. 
„ already." 


hy if he could hut hear 
mel He hears yu, replied Vol 
with 8- {oft voice but, remove. this 


C witneſs, who gives me 8 
* Juſtina, faid Elila, ig, c 


© away," What now, Madam? — 
< ſeem moved. Nothing; pared 
< ſay,” Juſtinaobeyed,andas ſoon as 
were alone, What, then, ſaid the fy 


does my voice fright you! It is -*y | 


< uſual to fear what we love('—— Alas, 


faid ſhe, * can I 9 x90 pow why 


dreams thus realized; and 

an ineonceivable prodigy, . from cfg 
© ſion to realify ? Shall bs ; dition that 
done of the cejeſtial. ſyi OA + to 
quit the heavens for > [208d 


_ © miliat ths mate Fe If you 


© knew,” replied Voladge,.* how much 


© you ehre all the chermo of then . 


© of the air, you would be but. Ji 


< tered with your conqueſt. Nor eto ; 
< vanify that I Would yer! way ord 


« of m on,: T 
0 8 


being; but it . Get, all — 4 
© ceſs, We have only the ſenſations of 


the foul; you have them as. well as 
« we, E Aa; but in order to reliſh-their 


<. delights, vou muſt reſerve for me that 


; ſoul. of which L am jealous; amuſe 
« yourſe}f wich all that the world has 


« mtereſtmgand. qe 11 but love no- 


e ching in u like myſfelf.—“ Ales! is 


is very eaſy for me to obey you,” 4 


the, in a voice ſtill faulte „The 


world has nd. chatns' for me, My 


© joul, even vhen unoccupied, e not 
« give acceſs to vain pleaſures. which 

aul {duce it ; Bow can. it; by ac- 
6 ceſſible then, noir that "Th 
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7 But you; r 


has n happineſs in himſelf: he is 


© bappy only in whit he loves. Nature 
4 has chid, hind the power of lovin 

c. himſelf alone; and as he partakes a 

£ the pleaſures which he excites, he feels 
5 alſo all the paine which he occaſions: 
© Fate has left me the choice of this half 
© of myſelf on which my happineſs is 
© to depend); hut, that choice decided, 
© we have no longer but one ſou}, and 
© it is only in rendering you happy, that 
Jean hope 


© for the mere idea of an union fo 
s raviſhes me, and lifts me above my- 
« felf. What compariſon between this 


« intimate. commerce, and that of dan- 


0 nom mortals, whoſe ſlaves we are 
6 ? Alas! know that I. have 


c fulmitted ta the laws of Hymen, and 
fetters. on me. 


© that they have impoſed 
— 1 — it,” ſaid Volange; and one 
Mall be to render them 
© light. Ah! reſumed ſhe, be not 


© jeakaus on that account. My huſband 


© 18 per the man in the world who 
© has the 
« ſpecies 3 but they are all ſo conceited 
5 and fo proud 


a a 


rigorous to ours, ſo little ſcrupulous 
to the means of ſedueing and 


15 


be as much imprudence as weakneſs 


. 
» 4 


ö rr ourfelyes up to them. 

believe it? All that with which you 

h the men; do we reproach the 

fylphids. Soft, inſinuating, fertile in 
2 


1 
b evaſions, there is no art which they do 


not employ to domineer over the ſpi- 
nit] but ones ſire of their power, 4 
capricĩous and abſolute will, an impe · 
© rious pride, to which thing muſt 
© bow, take place .of timidity, gentle- 
* neſs, and.complaifincez and it is not 
till after having loved them, that we 
© perceive we ought to hate them. This 
* prevailing character, which Nature has 
f given them, has however it's excep- 
©, tions: 
{ 

f 


; it is the ſame among the men. 
But be that as it may, my dear Eliſa, 


\ 


ben the cue aid the ober world will | 
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c to be fo. Be happy, 
© then,” ſaid ſhe to him with e 
weet 


tincture of the vice of his. 
roud of. their advantages, fo. 
| mdulgent to their own faults, and o 
ng us ſlaves, that there would 


» ſaid her ſylph, would you 


© be ſtrangers to u, if you love me 18 f 


©. do you. Adieu my. duty and yaur 


© repoſe oblige me to quit you. 

„ ven has — — the care of 
« your ſtar ;. I am going to. dire& it's 
© courſe. May it diffuſt over you the 


© moſt favoura le inſſuence.— Alas! 


4 going ſo ſoon. l Yes, in order to 
< ſee you again to · morrow at the ſame 
hour. Adieu! but no; one word 
© more. May I have a confdante? 


© You have one, corifine yourſelf to her. 


6. Juſtina loves you, ant ſhe is dear to 
me. What name ſhall I give you 
© in ſpeaking to her about y? In 


© heaven they call me /alst, and in the 


© ſylphid 1 that name ſignifies. 
6 f Soul." Ah! I merit the flame 
* name ſince I have heard: you.” The 
ſylph then vaniſhed. Elifa's heart Fram 
in joy, ſhe. was at the ſummit of her 
wiſhes, and in the midſt of the delicious 
ideas which poſſeſſed her, fleep feized her 
ſenſes. . + 5 


Juſtina was, informed of every thing 


that had paſſed, and had no need to re- 


eat it to Volange. She only aequaint- 
ay him that he had left his wife in an 
enchantment. . That is not enough, 
ſaid he; in the ſylph's abſence, I would 


© have every thing recal his .paſfion to 
© her. You read her ſoul, you know 
der wiſlies: 


© herlikings z inftrut me in 

© the ſylph.will have the air of diviaing 
© them.” In the evening, Eliſa, to be 
the more at liberty, went to walk alone 


with Juſtina, i; one of thoſe magniſcent 


gardens which are the ornament of Pa- 
ris.; and though ſhe was there wholly 
token vp with her ſylph, an inehnation, 
natural to young wemen, made her caſt 
her eyes on the dreſs of an unknown 
lady. Ahl What a 
cried the to herſelf; and Juftina pretend 


ed not to hear her. But the adronte at- - 
zendant, having heard the name of th 


lady who vas ſo well dreſſed, remem- 


bered it, and told it to. Volaange. 


The hour of rendezvous being come, 
Eliſa goes to bed, and as faon 28 ſhe 
is alone, Ah, my dehr Valos!' ſaid ſhe, 


© have you forgot me! Here arm Talone, 


and you come not He waited fot 
© you,” ſaid Vol 1 your image hab 


followed him into heaveh. He hat 


ſeen ohly you in the niidſt of all the 


© atrial court.. But you, Elif, in bis 


© abſence,': have you. wifhed —.— 
him? No ſaid ſne to him $ 


ly, nothing but you intereſts. e. — 


gown !* - 
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KI know, however, Eliſa, that you have 
formed a wilt that was not for me.” 
—Vou make me uneaſy, ſaid ſne; I 
have examined myſelf in vain, I know 
4 not what that wiſh can be.“ You 
have forgot it, but I remember it, and 
far from complaining of it, I with 


that you may often have the like, I 


have told you the ſylphs are jealous, 
but it only renders them the more 
4 earneſt to pleaſe. Do not be aſtoniſh- 
ed to ſee me curious of the ſmalleſt 
4 particulars of your life: I wouldleave 
in it only the flowers, and remove the 
.© ſmalleſt thorn. For example, your 
.< huſband ceaſes not to give me uneaſi · 


- © neſs. How are you with him? 
Why, ' ſaid Eliſa, a little confounded, 


21 live with him as with a man; in 
chat diffidence and fear which a ſex 
- © born the enemy of ours naturally in- 
_ © fpires. They gave me to him with- 
cout conſulting me; I followed my du- 
© ty, and not my inclination. He ſaid 
be loved me, and he would have pleaſ- 
ed me; that is, have captivated me: 
he has not ſucceeded; and his vanity, 
which he calls delicacy, has diverted 
© him from his deſign. Thus you ſee 
ve are good friends; or, if you pleaſe, 
both of us free.'—* Is he at leaſt a 
little complaiſant?'—*' Why, yes, 


_ © ſufficiently to ſeduce a woman who 


4 did not know fo well as I how dan- 
_ © ,perous men are. You might have 
fallen imo worſe hands; and this huſ- 
band is not fo trouble ome as his ſex 
« generally are. He docs well as to the 


_ © reſt; and if ever you ſhould have cauſe 


. * tocomplainof him, he ſhall be puniſhed 

for it inſtantly.— “ Oh no, I conjure 
5 To faid ſhe, trembling, though 
C 


uld totally neglect me, never in- 


terfere in it. I owe you all my con- 


£ fidence; but it would be a cruel abuſe 


2 © of it, to do him any manner of hurt. 
He is unhappy enough in being a man, 

and it is a ſufficient puniſhment. '— 
. © Your ſoul is celeſtial, Arnie Eliſa; 
. # a mortal did not deſerve you. Liſten; 
11 have not told you our manner of 
_ © puniſhing the men. They know only 
fire and ſword; but we have gentler 
methods of vengeance. Whenever 
your huſband. ſhall' have diſpleaſed 


vou, you ſhall inform me of it; and 
« n 


© ſeize his ſoul, and he ſhall. have nei- 
ther peace with me, nor with himſelf, 
till he has expiated at your knees the 
+ 6-difpleafure he has occaſioned, Iwill do 


which we do, that ſhe was perpetually 
© No, 


not to engage any farther in ſo delicate 
f | a diſpute, 
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© more, I will inſpire into him a 

you inſpire into me. Thus the ſpirſt of 
© your ſylph-ſhall animate your huſbaud, 
© and ſhall be preſent to gin mes 
ing.“ That," ſaid Eliſa trumſporied, 
© is theonly wey of makingmeloretim,” 
Thus paſſed this laſt converſation; - 
The day after, Eliſa being at her 
toilette, Juſtina caſt her on the ſo- 
pha in her cloſet, and ſets up a cry of 
e e Eliſa turns 2 — and 
ſees there diſplayed a gown like that 
which ſhe 2 her walk. Ah! 


© ſee now in what manner he avenges - 
c himſelf of a wiſh not formed for him 


© Juſtina, wil} you believe me at laſt? 


miring this new prodigy. 3 
ak: 
< tiful gown?” ſaid he. Your taſte; 


you love. I think, continued he; 


_ examining the ſtuff nearer, © this is 


made by the hands of fairies. This 
familiar manner of ſpeaking came out 
ſo à· propos, that Eliſa bluthed as if the 
had betrayed, and her ſecret re- 
vealed. J 
In the evening ſhe failed not to extot 
the forward gallantry of her handſome 
little ſylph ; and he in his turn ſaid ts 
her a thouſand things, ſo delicate, and ſo 
tender, on the wo ge of embelliſhin 
what we love, and of enjoying the par, 
repeating it. 
© ſuch language: none but a celeſtial 
© being can think and ſpeak thus.*— I 
© acquaint you, however, before-hand,* 
ſaid he, that your huſband will ſoon be- 
come my rival. I take a pleaſure in pu- 
rifying his ſoul, in rendering it as gen- 
© tle, as tender, as flexible to your de 
as his nature ts, You will be a 
« gainer by it without doubt, Eliſa, and 
your happineſs is wholly mine: but 
© ſhall not i be a loſer P?—Ah! can you 
doubt, ſaid the, that I ſhall not attri- 
© bute to you all the care he ſhall take to 
« pleaſe me? Is he not like a ſtatue which 
you endeavour to animate ? Thus 
© you will love me in him; and in think - 
«© ing that it is I who animate him, _ 
vill take a pleaſure in rendering him 
happy. No, Valoe, that would be 
© to deceive him: I hate falſhood. It 


is you that 1 love, not him; and to 


© teſtify to him what I feel for you, 
© would be to deceive both.“ Volange, 


* 
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'« wiſhes, and 


to comply. My advant 


5 w ſhe had amuſed berſelf all the 
days... Heyl aid ſhe to him, do 
not you knqw-, you who read my 
© thoughts? The moments in which 
6.was di Iemplayed in tracing 
« out a » in which our two names 
© are entwined, I draw flowers pretty 
< well, and I never did any thing wit 

© ſo much. taſte. as thoſe which form 
that kind of chain You have 
c 7 8 18 talent 
« which you neglect, and th ures 
© of which are heavenly ; 4. have a 
«© touching voice, an exquiſite ear, and 
the harp under your fingers, minglin 

c it's accords with your ſounds, would 
form the delight of the inhabitants of 
« the air.” Eliſa promiſed to exerciſe 
herſelf in it, and they parted more taken, 
more enchanted with each other, than 


Ever. ' 13 

© I am often alone, ſaid ſhe to her 
huſhand, muſick would amuſe me. 
© The harp is in faſhion, and I havean 
c inclination. to try it.. Nothing ſo 
© eaſy,” ſaid Volange with an air of 
complaiſance: and that very evening ſhe 
had an harp. | 5 
The ſylph returned at his hour, and 
appeared ed with ſeeing her ſeize 
and follow his ideas with ſo much vi- 
vacity., - * Alas!* ſaid Eliſa to him, 
« you are more happy, you divine my 
nd know how to prevent 
them. How precious is the gift of 
© reading the ſoul of the perſon we love! 
.© We do not allow time to wiſh. Such 
* is your advantage over me.'——* Con. 
© ſole yourſelf,” ſaid Valoe to her; com- 
* plaiſance has it's value: I fulfil my 
* own wiſhes when I prevent yours ; 


and you, in waiting for mine, have 
pleaſare of tellin 


© the pleaſure of telling yourſelf that it 
is my ſoul guides you. It is more 
c flattering to prevent; but it is ſweeter 
is that of 
* ſelf-love;. yours is that of love.. 

So much delicacy was to Eliſa the 
moſt charming of all ties. She would 
fain have never ceaſed to hear a voice ſo 
dearz but, out of tenderneſs to her, 
Volange took care to withdraw as ſoon 


as he had gently moved her, and ſleep 


eame to calm her ſpirits. 

The firſt idea which ſhe had at ber 
waking was that of her ſylph, and the 
ſecond that of her harp. It was brought 
to her the evening before, quite plain, 


and without ornaments. She flies into 
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her cabinet, and finds a 


with a garland of flowers, vrhich ſeemed 


freſhly gathered. Her joy was equal to 
her a Key aha | © No. f Abe, © no 
© neyer has the pencil in 4 6, hand of a 
© mortal produced this illuſion. And 
what doubt but this was a preſent fron 


her ſylph? Two brilliant wings crown - 


ed this harp, the ſame, without doubt, 
which Valo played on in the celeſtial 


choir. While was returning him 
thanks, the muſician arrives, whom ſhe 
had ſent for to give her leſſens. 

Timotheus, inſfructed by Volange 
in the part which. he was to 2 
opened with an encomiuns on . 


«© What fulneſs, what harmony, in the | 


© ſounds of this fine inſtrument! What 
© could be more ſoft, more majeſtick !* 


The harp (if we might take his word 
for 10 Wc bee, the prodigies 


of the lyre.  * But the triumph of the 


© harp,” added this new Orpheus, *.is 
'« when it ſupports with 1 Ae 


ymphonies 
© the accents of a voice melodious and 
© tender. Obſerve too, Madam, that 


© nothing diſcovers to more advantage | 


© the graces of a fine hand and arm; 
and when a lady knows how to give 
© her head an air of enthuſiaſm, ſo that 
© her features animated, and her 
© eyes kindle at the ſounds which ſhe 


'© occaſions, ſhe becomes half as beauti- 


c ful again. 5 | 
Eliſa cut ſhort this encomium, by 
aſking her maſter whether he was a de- 
ſcendant of Timotheus, Alexander's 
muſician. '© Yes, Madam, ſaid he, 


of the ſame family.“ She took her 


firſt leſſon. The muſick-maſter ap- 
peared enchanted with the ſeraphick 
tones of the harp. Divine! cried he. 
J warrant it,” ſaid Eliſa to herſelf. 
Come, Madam, try theſe harmonious 
* ſtrings." Eliſa applied to them a ti- 
mid hand, and every note that ſhe drew 
from the inſtrument thrilled to her very 
heart. Wonderful, Madam !* cried 
Timotheus, wonderful! I hope.toon 
© to hear you accompany your touching 
© voice, and ſet off my muſick, and my 
© yerſes.'—* You make verſes then too? 
demanded ſhe, ſmiling. Ah, Ma- 
© dam! ſaid Timotheus, that. is the 
© ſtrangeſt thing in the world, and I 


© can ſcarce conceive it myſelf, I had 


© heard that we had a Genius, and I 
© took it for a fable; but 175 my word 
© nothing is more real. I had one, I 


© who now ſpeak. to you, and I had him 


without 
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Mok Ar. 
It Was 


© without but 
2 A* evening that I had freſh con- 


| fit.” 
5 5 tee 


5 * 

And tow did 

uy Op How? Lat 
= 5 in m 22 y Genius a 

to me * e . 

E Bags verſes. : ale 


honour F regou 
To TR thy ear e, 


4. "blo prey r 
„ Thy fwect return, O Flora! 
4 Me now employs a gentler, ls 


- 4 Fo wurd my wakingy guard wy ent 


| weak 


6 own 
his Genius. 


Ny". At 5 
weeps, in in 
4 W Fan fin * me in her teſy Foun ; 


. „He Lone if . 12 ] ſay, 100. hs 


fairer f ar than 
What f faid Eliſa, Sith much emo» 
tion; * what! imotheus, did you make 
« theſe verſes r"— 15 Madam! I 71 — 
72 4 nm ife. It was my Ge- 
« nius that dict ted Mud, hs" He 
© has more e has ſet them to 
« me as you "tall hear, Well, 


2 Madam,“ faig he, after having ſun 
wem, ho 74 20 qu like one Ts 1 
9 


— But, Sir, do not you know at leaſt 
© who this Eliſa is whom you cele- 
0 brate Poet Why, Madam, I believe 
© it is a name like Phyllis, Chloris, or 
© Tris. My Genius pitched upon that, 

3 Foc ble to oe 15 — 

„you do not pique yourſelf upon 
0 « vnde an dng the K rok of 4 5 
© verſes which you ſing ? — No, Ma- 
dam, but that is no matter: they are 
* melodious, and full of ſenſibility, and 
© that is enough for a ſong. Let me 
beg you,” reſumed the, * to repeat 
* them to nobody elſe, and if your Ge- 
* nius ſhould . apy more, pray 
© reſerve'the 75 >... 

She ex kk h with impa- 
tience, in order to (xl im for they in- 
ſpiration. He depied them; but fo 
+ that ſhe was but the more con- 
vinced. He confelfeg, however, that it 
was not 2 reaſon that thoſe men 


were ys rapes as inſpired, who with- 


uced fine thoug this. 

eſe Ne id he, the Biene of 
18 ſylphs, a5 each of them has his 
articular one, whom be calls 


not ar Nic Have a Genius like mine?” 


« fore, that Timotheus ſhould have one; 


4 12 if fhe inſpires him with verſes which 


e you, he * boaſt of being 


ill at eaſe with myſelf. 


It is no wonder, there- 
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. ae cee add 
and every day Eliſa was | ſenſi 

the pra es he beſtowed on her. ' How- 
ker à new für- 


ever, 9 


. and U oHowing | was the obſeet 
it. 

The er embers chat ſhe amuſed 
5 " The redernmenber cypher, in wh ch 


the name of Valot was Wee 

her own. * One day being invited t6 a 
feaſt, ſhe was preparing to put on — 
diamonds: : the open 1 caſket, and 
what does 'ſhe del her bracelets, her 
necklace, her ai „ her ear-rings, 
mounted after the pattern of that 
cypher which ſhe had drawn. Her 
ſenſation was that of embarraſſment ah 
ſurprize. What will Volange think? 
© what will he ſuſpe&? ile ſhe 


vas yet at her 3 enters Yo * 


and caſtin bis 


can be . 
lant. My 1 and your 15 yours in he 
her i ou mucl 
c «Fane ox Madam, to ſuppo at this 


© were a ſtroke of font — She 
bluſhed inſtead of fei ing; hut in the 
evenin Valot was chid. *' © Vou have 


ed me," ſaid the, © to a 
„nn Y fre e yet : ie 
© ſeen the inſtant wherein there gravy I 
* neceſſity for me either to deceive my 
* huſband, or to give him the moſt hu- 
e miliating opinion of me; and although 
« the 1 9 which the men 1575 
from our incerity authorizes us to 


© uſe diſſimulation, I perceive that in 


t, I ſhould be 
Valoe failed 
not to commend her delicacy. * A 
© little lye, ſaid he, is always a little 
© evil, and 1 ſhould have forry to 
© have been the occafion. But the re- 
c ſemblance of the name of Volan 
© to mine had not eſcaped me, pad 
knew that your huſband would 
« farther than appearances. I ha be. 
gun by rendering him diſcreet: that 
* 15 the firſt good quality in a huſdand. 

The whole winter had paſſed away in 
gallantries on the 4k of the fylph, and 
on the ſide of Eliſa in emotions of ſur- 
prize and joy, 8 bordered on en- 
chantment. 

The firſt, and the woſt beautiful 
of the ſeaſons, the ws in iran; he 
enjoy Nature, arrives. da 
country. -houſe, a We wil Leeder 
© ever 


c making uſe of that ri 
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be perfection of a 


ever yd Pleafe; Mid he 0 e Wife; 
adde de d faid this ing eng- 
ſorneſt manner, ahd in the tone 
of. voice, ine pereriued very Well; The” 
ſaid, that this 2 carried in it 
the imprrions wil: of a huſband]! Bhe 
confided het pu tb Va Ide AD 
« ſeez? ſaid he her, . un n 
fal in What Ahe tha propbied toi ww 
*:Nothing(aqazheb you te the 
and >thecotntry d at UN 
« cious/abbbdej/ eſpecially to & ſou}! Ne 
\. ſible ànd bensvolent as yon, We 
there ſee ii Nuture the firſt efforts" of 


her boumtebut inelination; and dhe 
renew 


care of making mortals happy, 


„ itſelf (there under a thouland” forms? 


4 The foreſts crowned with a thief ver- 
hs, 23 3 in bloom, the corn 
the meadows enameled, 
florks: — recruiter and'hound- 


7 805 pour wp 
« autumin' ſhe'is'ric 
6this groars' rails _ — 


ti 2 her: en in 

ä 2 Lt . . gifts and : gh 
ſud imuge of excſive (2s jr 

©:{elf-rb that'ef abundance. i fn 


© ſpring that Nature is gail 
C ks 'riches; and 42 9 prove 
© ſhe is doing. Alas!” rr Ae 
Nature is beautiful, I grant; but will 
© ſhe be ſb to me, in that very 
« where I connected my fortunes to 
* of a mortal; where N bade 1 
be devoted 20 him; here every in? + 
* wilt-recat the humiliating remem- 
q . xp! nk No 'replied 
lph;” « nothing, my dear Eliſa, 
« pt in Nature is humiliating, but 
© what 2 contrary to her ordinances.” 
ant is to flouriſh 
and bud: the perfection of à woman 
£/ is to become à wife and a mother. If 
you had oppoſed the wiſdom of this 
© deſign," vod would not have received 
my vows," What l' ſaid” Eliſa, 
can a pore eſſence, a celeſtial ſpirit, 
© love” in me that which! degrades me 
8 L him! 
dear creature: 1 love you ad a, 
1 en add it ie not of yoùr ſenſes 
hat l. m jealous: Let your uf be 
<-faiv ind pute, let it be deyoted to me, 
t. n ficient, As to what” are 
* called (your net, they" are i ſud · 
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it; but all was ch 


© Be what you ae, 


. 
« "mitted ti Ae niche bf Avinals; bids 5 
© them; 1 "th oh let fer FX 


©. of hem ;f ? 
fem, 80 


„to render S 
cine time; 12 5 
65 5 Mibking. 12 305 


* try we ſee one ayother ofteyer : 


1. feels elk, 1 
duty.“ The 0 5 a n 
„me Tall bechere with your 


©' petually i 1 leve peace and f 
fn 15 18 count; 
ſavaye and ſolitary place, 25 
called her wilderneſs, berg he uſed 4 
retire to read or think at her eaſe. Te: 
was ſhe arrived there, when ſhe went to 

anged. Inſtead df Her 
ſeat of moſs, ſhe found a throne 155 - 
interſperſed” with violets Tm tn 5 
feſtoons and love Knots. 
was "ſhaded with Iilies, which 4 80. 
arched the ſweet-briix; formed the cit- 
cuit of it, and mingled with the agcur 
Ke lilies the moſt delicious 1 — 4 4 

' Elifa's' firſt care, at her return, 


fence. iÞ 


to thank her Huſband for en 95 


which he hack thewn in embe 
her little hertilita 


It is, I fup LS 
fad he, 4 piec ece of gallantry 5 


ener! 1 — 7 to kita 
or havitig thought ob it.— 
faid Elifa, ' on 8 Bo 
am obliged to you for havin ing ae, 
Wt: an arbour for me. Ar 55 
adam !* ſaid tie 2 acer, "Ye 


11 2 


21. 


© ne rp and this ne 9 
« lilies, with that hedge of ſweet- tir, 
„ enchafts me. — Oh?” the lilies, the. 
© ſweet-briar, and all that, thank God, 
© comes of itſelf, and without any teou- . 
© ble” of mine. dat * in 
© then, have not yo touched it Pa 
No, Madam, but Nat 2 nothing; W 
if you pleaſe, after the riflng of the. 
« ſap, 1 il e n a Nei cuts Mott the” 
© pruning Knife. And this turf, ff. 
48 rled with 72 was it not you” 
cultivated it h; 7 
6 bo I; neither turf nog vi a will, 
for your table; and ny gar 
up enoug! of” my. "tithe e 


Eliſa, * ate. = iſtdutte: 1 no ste 
23 
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5 6 awd IP e 
0 
> * * 
” 
— 


5 1 { 
6 : | 
o 4 ; 
0; . 1 
” f 4 
« ; 
6 GS. thrown on the pi * « 
4 ir in than glaſa!'—— | 8 
1 is, „ Ming Heng ta, When. is the-wan- 0 
| And, * gen, that one ſoma. onei% bin. a look - 0 
| © ing-glaſs.?'—— Come. Here. y F 0 

enz come bre, I fy... Is that:the c 

5 aldoking glaſs . Certain- « 

h. Gartainly | this: cloud; theſe « 

flora, theſe ganij, and I in ibe midft 4 

of that ixcle,.. borne; in iri - 4 

2 1 C 

TJ not wall yets Madam, amino c 

« days but you.are-fipiſhing your dream « 

© in the bath, - Na, Jntlna, I de not 6 

« dream 3 hut I ſee that piſture: is. not j 

© madg or your eyes. - O, my dear Va- 6 

g. 25 8. you. that; have. waa, it. 

Wirgenious id yaur v 

E a's. eyes ITT Aa; wihale hour 4 

; fixed:on the pifture, She . 

3 t he came nat. 2s hut c 

. 9h | by," ſard ſhe. (and in that C 

1 has declazed- himfalf. But 7 

< whatwillwy buſhand: ſayd How ſhall . 

« Lexplain this prodigy.tobim Ft Ab, by 

dir 6 nl” ſaid. Juſtina, if abis pity « 

Teile e. ba not vißble to m eee, why; ud 65 

will come to fee. . it be. e Righ 2 6. 

x d 1 will paſs © fo confounded - ying: theſe 6 

words, the lifts r c 

7 morning, of. ii picture which ſhe, bad ſeen, the 4 

that the bath was. finds there.op ivg-glafs. (Ah, « | 

ith the faith-. . Tam, eaſy,” aid. de: © the! pifturs is - or 

ſyiph vas to. © vaniſhed. My amiable (ylph will-gor * 

; 0 always * give me the flighteſt uneatnels, And « 

urtains drawn, E 8 „ 

F 2008, the, * 41 

; ja C: x 

«1 

1 
4 
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her away.. 
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Shall I eval 


Fatal cyriofity! Let me Rn + 


1 U ſeve, that ter magina 
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en e des ban Hates 


| a MT int thre!» | 


„ Fe Ri 


bands Myhuſbind's 0445 I bw e 


dene every ting in the world us d- 
tuin à form which- * leuſe you 
© morey due it "was ible. He 
< threatened to withiraw is bon from 
me, if Ius det content and, reduc- 
< ed to th alternative, I Ned that 


_ © better un nothing. "well, 


aud When hall” I fee you?” Te- 
© mottow; n 
0 er. . Mall be there, für I de- 
on you, we Vo may, Wi 
0 „ Aetes a Ns ar 
come to ſee me a 
© ceived! the moſt gal 
© you, - Bur it ws row thtk For 3 


lens hat far off j but intifnidared 


by the preſence of Justina AUT 
© I was 1 ought” te five ſeat” 
t you ſhall tae” ho 
© more reaſon to blame Aa. 
counts and. 1 ſhall be alone in the er 
6 dour ? 
dd a 6 


This aſſighetlen 
' Volange fort - little unenſineſd. 


« delivers — Mon IF 
to 0 q 
© illuſton into which I nech het 
72 any - 7 5. pleaſing y 0 og 
"if 1 was a that ſhe 
— D 
© that, | fond have no feed of trial. 


c < lot me ſee which is the leſs dange 


Ought I to cjear it ii 
1 fa Mc. LL up 8755 


c caſe; debe leaves me in a cloud; und 


A. 9? Per- 
When it mall be wwe late to juſ- 
her, 1 ſhall 40 her che injury to 


| tion 


„ virtue. 1 fall then rep — if 
ry . fentures* 


But if ſhe wn fone Well, if ſheyide! ?! 
I ſhall think that the virtue of women 
is not able to hold out again ſpirits. 

Ves, but that 5 is cloathed with a 


* that body be mine, 


little wilderneſe, at 


without 
Jani | 
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0 : 
Mes, let rife 
17 7 ee 


of 
{dar os "At lat 
the happy momæht ed; ind V- 
enge, aeg Ms Ha a0 N. r 0 
—— r 


Fliſa arfiyes, beet bg Ler- 
tame, and the ehren it eti 
doit makes her faint away. 1 
to her; reaches süt his hand be hey; an 
_ der n feats ber: en her 


trie throne 
ne ug its, Fg 
15 her kters,. 
« was it fear that ho 
1 re into you 
Wiper of it? 12 
A dhed to fe me? 2 jou ah 
8 t, and would 1 


— 


c 1 D fi 
to himſelf: NW ſoftened; 8 | 


« pinning -A dear E 
2 br ly 


ä tals him whoſe figure mi mich hte ja 


c. pleaſed you moſt; and How 1 Avg 
4 30% u loser u er me form of a hiſ- 
, bind A. That is the fanie 

ſaid the; faßling, It woche hat d 


more a; 


ſeen tis RP the 5 TH 
« of hoſe wo e "or of 


are inhabifarite af the air; a 2 


man, 1 W de i yon tfie 


nüſband, as thofk of 
« ev ; You ſent to me 
viy it off. It is, indeed; vo- 
cant F ſes in you; but yeur 

c 718 gives to his eyes ſomething, * 


© know not what, that is celeſtial. 
his ny 
* com- 


6 yoice, in paſſing through 
2 2 
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muniestes to it a „eps 

"We and in EG ou) I peregive 

mere mortal, abe — Well; 

ly: 10 ff you love me ſuch 2s you now 

de me, 1 can always be the fame. 

Yow enchant mel Shall "ae oe be 
appy, then ??; added;hn, ſing; ber 
bluſhed ithd 


L med, ANG > WI rew 
d.which he, had. ſeized... «You 


< Valoe is to me ay # ſpire n Lit 
Fe 70 d and if you 
I e 
2 a wit ut C e pu- 
$i? your vs —.—.— ba be rlove, © 


form, and make 
< 58 
4086 my wiſhes.'-—* Very well !* 
fal in lw vdice: but I 
n ch on the critical moment. 


— lia, it is no longer time to fei 

A 
learn what it colts me. I conſent 
4. to it, aid the King of the genĩi to 
© me; © obey the laws of a woman, 
45 man; but flatter not thyſelf 
<« with, having his ſenſations. only, W 
T appearance. Thou art nom goin 

Jopef like other mortals, and to Ar 


4 ©; e, and pains of it. If thou 


1 2 come 3 and 
ing the air with thy complaints. 
40 1 thee from the heavens till the 
« moment. wherein. Eliſa hall have 

| « crowned thy wiſhes.” I hoped 
© prevail on you,” adged.the ph, © or» 
rather I meant to comply with you; 
©]; ſubmitted to that ſevere decree, 
> 9 » whether I love you, and 
6 0 whe you ought: to pu rag, For: 


it. 
Flas diſcourſe Vacs EliG to deſpair, 
l 0 N moſt imprudent, and moſt 
„ aerial ſpixits: cried ſhe. 
at, ore you done? And to what: 
extremity do you reduce me? oo 
inert at ſeein Wir a his ** 


« conſult ine?” added — c OP it for» that 
4 my ſhame,, or for your, puniſhment, » 

©. that I deſired to ſee you? And wbat- 
ever that deſire was, cquld, you think 


© that it could overcame, what L owe to: 


« you, and what I owe to myſelf? IL love 


. Je Wannen andi: e The eh 


„ 1 ” 
A, , . ; 


dt, ſaid: ſhe, wh it is a ſylph, 


to * has hel 


d you 1 wo 


2 . Gere. e ted bh Any, life to | 


nu, you 


< repair. the evils. wh 
< ſhovidhina longer have. catiſe tb _ 


plain I But my virtue is deer ta me 


N — life and my love. Vel 
ey J eannot blame — 


Ad be, r an exceſs of delicacy ; bur 


C . ſee. much I:reſamble Volange: it 
© iga . bo 


0 5 at your feet, who-adores ores you} 
of you the reward 
and tendereſt paſſiani'+—* No, 


it is in vain that you! reſemble him 7 
van are not he, and it is te him erp 
that the, which you demand is 


1 Ariſe; depart from me: and 


— not again all your life! Leave 


ſayz are ybu mad? W bat is 


e nfeltingieg which 1 ＋ ſpark - 
« ling in your eyes? N 
0 Fe daciouſneſs to yet? 
© Yea, Ih 
< will liys on 


No, I will hear nothing.'—*: A ſingle 
© word will diſarm thee, That word, 
© then, muſt be an eternal 9 
: * eparate ue; be- 
c bold, thy huſband in thy ww! b. 
© it is Volan nge, whom you ha bat 
; by... this, Valoë bw, yau _ 8 0 
eaven ut no, you impoſe up- 
on mei by the reſembl 
tell the. and, Juſtina is wityeſs, that 
« the hole affair i is but a jeſt. Juſ-- 
< tna the is my confidante,'—* She 
me to miſlead you 3- ſhe 
© ſhall aſſiſt me to undeceive you. 


2 Vou, my huſband! ean it de poſſible > 


„Inke yet; finiſh, tell me how theſe 
digies were formed / It is 
8 has wrought them all, and you 


* ſhall know by . means.“ Ah! 
il it be true f it be true, my 
© Blifa! can you believe that there is in 
the world a man worthy; to be loved ? 
— Yes, Iwill believe that there is (nes 

and that it is I who poſſeſs hin, 


139 . being interrogated, . | 


and was obliged #9 to 1 os 
vas none other an, Vola 
4 oe is now, ſaid Eliſa, Ty — 4 
8 1 bope 
3 t I am enchanted, an 
C og ndbing but . ky hah break 
Nen fs 7 3.7% 


nes thou” 


Ah, this is 
« ee outrage Hear me. 


ance;'—< No, 1 


71 


„0 
r 


a a > 


her huſband ; it is 


„ * 


45 
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9 

by 
4 


4<200-9 +0 ty. RRC AG mA AS. 


2 


Seeg e Sur. 


— 
rn 


„ 


. 
— 


* 
a LEE 2 — 


— 


F 


A 


* ** — * 


e 


r ß . , . . . 2 Po ws 


- 1 285 11 | $2 1 — * — 5 * * 5 n . ä 2 — : el 2 2211 2 | 
d 85 e , n AR ARS | £4 0" 
por pet R E TT A. 255 
9 hi - 6} "oy * "rw 


vis. of 
whoſe Toe was at no great diſtance, 2 


came/with 8288 to ſee this 
mingle -4n 1 


— — „ a8. it happens pretty 
F 1 5 ede hom diſga{'chaſcs from 
| of LuxuEYe and who. are carried 
15 0 eg. towards plea- 
—_— NY ur 
-i Among the young e who 
gays new life to the joy. 
there, and who. were, dancing under 4 
—— 2 not baye diſtinguiſhed, 
of. her figure, 
te ui of her, —.— and that 
nadu which is more touching 
than — She en all others 


12 al the e 


9 wal, I on 
vality, who piqt {elves on bein 
— as | 2 


1520 — reg thing ſo-raviſh-, 


C1 2 but —— wha the 1 er er 
owe | What havock pan co- 
ne, would make with thoſe eyes, 

«And that mouth} Can any thing be 


more freſh? What 3 vermilion on 


ther lips! How pure an enamel on her 


teeth! Her face is a little brown, and 
4 ſun · hurut j but it is the complexion 


Cc of health See how that ivory neck 
< is: rounded on thoſe fine ſhoulders !. 
Ho well the would look in a genteel 
* dreſs! And thoſe little hudding charms, 
<.which Love himſelf ſeems to have 
« planted!» Weil, chat, is extremely 
<. pleaſant !.. On whom-18 Nature going 
dq laviſh her gifts? Where is Beauty 
1 to hide f?-—Lauretta, how: 
„old. are you? I as fifteen laſt 


month. — Von are to be married 


© ſoon, without doubt?'—* My father 
« ſays that there is no hurry.— And 
4, vou, Lauretta, have you no ſweetheart 
<ygking in your heart? I do not 
what a ſweetheart is. What, 
is there no young man that ybu wiſh 


to have for a huſband? I never 


* trouble my head about that : it is my 


= e $ bulineſs, — What does your 


8 4 g 


9 eaſineſs, it had 
oa ſhe was an object of — But in 


« father do?'— ns rrates hi * 
— 1b 7 — S alin but ier 


is happy if I am diſcreet.'—And how, 

{9,9 nf your! yourſe]f 2'— I help 
father; with him. = 

Re ves ke 
ou ee, but 0 
— — pn, amuſement. 

. wine: eech 19 them, to chi 

c 7 hat the grapes mar ripen, apd 


0 gather them when the 
It * not — laborious. 


N. Jun! Inge 


7 am not cel 8 ; that, thoſe 


fing are 1. b 15 


little ſu 


at her. ini | 
her father ig iT fone Xen oe from 


her whatever 1 iGAs haye giyen her un- 
never gone into her head 


ſing her eyes on the of thoſe 
1 ſhe ſaw very well that they were. 
in the right, What difference between. 
3 claaths and her's! Wis: freſh-. 
neſs and what beauty in the light 
ſtuff which flowed. in long, folds about 
el What delicate ſhoes! With 


rd eng and 9 their bair was 


new hat fine. 
linen, and thoſe AR ape thaſe laces, 
gave. to their half-veiled charms! In-. a 


thoſe ladies had not the lively air. 
a. * high health; but could Lauretta 
imagine that the luxury which dazzled 
her was the cauſe of that langyor,. 
which ro Wo itſelf was, not. able 0 dif 
16 2. ile ſhe was ruminating on 
ll this, the Count de Luzy 

„and invites her to dance with him. 
He was young, well eee 

and too {educing for Lauretta 
Though, ſhe bad not the — delicate 
taſte in dancing, ſhe could not but re- 
mark in the nobleneſs, the juſtneſs, and 


the lightneſs, of the count's movements, ö 


4 es which 97 not to . in 
che caperings of the young villagers. 
She had ſometimes felt her hand preſſed, 
but never by .a hand. ſo ſoft. The 


count in. dancing followed her with his 


eyes. Lauretta JOG. that his looks 
gave 


V axe ripe, all 


{bg , in 1 Aulage 1 


ver excited N thing but envy, Loy a2 
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gave life arid ſoul to the dance; and 
—— it was that ſhe tried from _ 
ive the ſame graoe to web 
— ord. e firſt ſpark of love c 
nicated itſelf from her heart to her 1 
they replied to . che 
moſt natural expreſſion of joy aud ſen- 


The & ended, Lauretta Abt e 
the foot of n 


5 but vou. , That ger me 
75 — . — ſaid = 

— Mare nions 955 
3 and in this 2 — re 
t th pe jenlous.— And | 
to ſee you fo handſome ; "hd in 
„ by Goal be flee e, it 18 a 
* winter which will follow y Ju ere · 
TN Ah, Lavretta! if in Pa- 

in che mia of thoſe . 


282888 


6 yain don? eqn be only artificial, 

« they tho „ all at 
s once, thoſe tural charms of 
s 'which you are ſo unc 

+ Sir, at Pari ! alas, w pay eee 
© thee ge the delight of all eyes, 
s and make the con of all hearts. 


„ Hark'e, Lauretta, we have not op- 
3 to talk er ace Ke 
two words; it depend on 

0 or 255 inſtead eg of 1510 50 
cott and 2 to cultivate; 
— 4 maler Gil to — 


* ade b e eter to 
aod 2 the > furniture, the 
ge, gowns for all 
b forts $ te m ſhort, 

which forms: the agree- 
0 2225 eaſy, « quiet, NE 
« cjous fig without any Node care than 


© that of enjeyin + ety, and of loving 

. toon "Think: of fer your 

© lere. To. orrow there is to 

« pull x the ate * eee fi 
vited. You will be chere, 


. my TY a whe you 
© paffron*touches you, and whether you 
boar ons ani + day I atk no- 


4 
6 you, alt By ws $ which now a- 
8 

Laviverts thot!; ſhe had deen in 3 
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one to the other, was inconceivable. 


made ter Me Zend EE 
ever, the air of a deceiver. He 
lad 40 ber 1s febufy! Ms und 


3 * and in hn 


— 
ſaid the, if tie waned 10 make 
fool of me. And yet, wh | 


© more juſt; "buy fre ie wil 
that my r hall. 


but the difcrefion they had infuled- 4 
her, went no farther than to teach ker 
to deeline the fough liberties of the vi. 
lage youths and in the hotteſt and re. 

air of the count, ſhe ſaw Ho- 


Ting evil which he wa 1 upon £ 


het guard, 
holly taken up with theſe reflee- 


ww 
tions, her head Alles with the image of | 


luxury and abvndihee; the returns 0 
her humble 2 1 25 


her, were debaſed im her eyes ; the do · 


eftick cares which”! ſhe ==> 
# with, began do be d : 

ſhe found no fo the ſame tatte ? 
hat dread ao 


bour; and to go'on's' burning hill, to 
ſupport the heat of ths days Tk. 


[© ris,” ſald he, I ſhould wake only to 
c enjoy we or tny caſe; . wy 
hrs benour t aſ- 
1 'of it, Hidw ede = 
«count is! Of i the girls in 


: © vill s he Rs 


© poor coutityy girl. Ie is not pond, 
22 Aud yet he taight 
© yery well be fo! One would have 
© thovght that I did hm « favour in 

Rs « preferrin 
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ag fellows: 


i © e you I wo 


A lities : 
union, 
daa, — wa to. comply, 


- © would impoſſibi 
n- 


me of havi RED 8 
« He knows not how much 10 In 


d. Rar peer Yourouldbe a 


7 Bead Laueneta,! aid h to ha, 


5 I 


ur 


6, to taks ant 5 


1 to follow his ad» 


c, © ew If maan mo 
5 e, ab 
have him 


© qonſent to it.. Ahl bewant of con- 
c ſulting bim! it is he whom above alt 
1 to fine. There ave forma- 


father would-ſubjeft me tu them he 
lities of ms 


+ e dang. can png 


pang, 1m. 


© pocriteif yau were bad i= 


- © to. truſt. to me. It 4 — 
4, diſtruſt you but I cannot deal my- 


ſteriouſly with my father: I belong 


— to him, I depend; an him. If bat 


ee danaing with: 

tall had ig him the exam». 
Thie ohen was the Chevalier De 
53 „ fines; the, village-- 

; . Lan- 

Am- 

fal- 

n van gay oy it was 
neadleſe far Lauresta to perceive his jes 
— order to N In danc- 
ing 80 Was vagne, 

hey, ain i aur po pon cold 

negligent. It came o Luay's turn 

te danse wich her, and he thought he 

| een he. lyted.ber, all we: 

animate. themſchves,, all 

ſpring up in her capatenance,. The pro- - 
— don, ol modeſty diffuſed. itſelf 
theres 3 2 2 and alnoft — 2 

ber — — 


© yo! is proper, be will. conſent 
2 þ dan gain to its 
« Yau will delay me; 

< jt when. tas late; —— will he all 


1 life condemned to thoſe vile l. 


c _ —— 


« f 
© ſolution ? Qn che. rk e 
: ee — ET ; 

6 1 what will be big jo. an 
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zvours, wich 
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© 4 'violerice will you u ede — 


© him, in obliging him to Ky hie cot- 
tage, and Agog tn repoſe-?::: For, 
from that time, I mall no longer have 


- © his! detiials to fear: my happineſs,” ſenes, 


g SIP and his, will be afſured: for 
— deal 5 difficulty 
to withſtand: the temptation, but ſde did 
withſtand it z and hut for che fatal: ac- 
cident which at laſt threw her again into 
the ſnare, the mere .inſtin& of i ce 
would have ſufficed to ee 'her? tryman 
from it. 
In a ftorm which Fell on the village 
of Coulange, the hail deſtroyed all 
promiſed vintages and harvetts,” The 
deſolation was general. During the 
ſtorm, a thouſand mournful cries min - 
gled with the roaring of the winds and 
claps of thunder; but when the ravage 
_ was. accompliſhed, and a light, more 
dreadful than the darkneſs which had 
it, let them ſee the vine - branches 
Rripped and broken, the ears of corn 
hanging on their ſhattered ſtalks, the 
. — the trees e 3 
ed, prevai ut t — 
ſolated rae Loch but one vaſt and dole- 
ful ſilence; the roads were — — 
a crowd of unfortunate ee 110 
ſtruck with conſternation, 
able; who, with a melancholy eye con- 
2 their ruin, bewailed the loſs 
of the year, and ſaw nothin to come 
but deſpair, miſery, and death. On the 
. threſholds of the , the diſcon- 
folate mothers preſſed againſt their bo- 
ſoms their tender nurſlings, exclaiming, 
22 tears in their eyes, Who will 
© give ſuck to you. if we want breadꝰ 
At the ſight of this calamity; the firſt 
thought. which occurred to Luzy, was 
of Lauretta and her father. 
3 to fly. to their relief, he veiled 
render intereſt he took in their for - 
tunes, under a pretsxt of common pity 
to this multitude of wretehes. Let 


— 


us go to the village,” ſaid he to his 


com let us carry conſolation 
0 3 It will be but little expenee 
©: to each of us, to ſuve twenty families 
from the deſpair into hich this diſ- 
© after: has ork We have 
<- partaken-: us n - 
take of their 2 te 955 «ro 
- Theſe: words e an i den on 

| their, hearts, already- moved by p yo" 
e De Clancõ ſet the example. 
He preſented himſelf to yOu, 


- 

442 
88. ad 

— * 


| Gad on whey de and cover 


age, entered the ſtraw hüte, Gin. 
but their gifts, und taſted the rare u, 
ſenſible deli he” of feeir 


the abode of Lauretth.!! 3 n 
him: = flies-rhither, and ſers a coun- 
at the-door;: ear 


face with bothihis-hands, as if he ue 
ed to ſee the light again. This. was 
Lauretta's father, My friend,“ faid 
the count to him, I ſee you are in 
©: conſternation z/ but do not deſpain: 
© Heaven is juſt, and there are 

65 eee among mankind. n, 
© Sirg replied the villa i lifti his 
head, * lit fora'man 2 — 


. ©-ſerved his country twenty years; re- 


tired covered with: wounds, and v 
© has never ſines etaſed to labour with 
© out relaxation, is it for him to 


© out his hand for ? '"Oughtt not 
« the. vin” ky? nn 


© my ſweaty to give- me — | 


& Shall I end my life by ene my 

© bread ? A foul: [Go lofiy, ab ſo noble, 

in an obſcure aſtoniſhed 1 
count. You have ſerved, then f ſaid: 
he. Ves, Sit, 1 took oy wing under 
Berwick; I made the campaigns - of 
© Maurice, | My father, before an bn 
« fortunate law · uit had ſtri him of 


his eſtate; had ſufficient to ſupport me 


© in the rank'to which I was Ririved.: 
© But at the ſamt time that I Was re. 
© duced, he was*undope/- We enme 
6 here to conceal ourſelves; and out uf 
the wreck of our fortune we purchaſed 
© a little farm, which-I cultivated with 
* my on hands. Our former 
© tion was unknown, and. this latter, 16. 
«which I ſeemed born; gave me no 
„ ſhame. I maintained, and conſoled 
« my father. I maried, there was mx 
misfortune ; and it is now that 1 feel 
© it Four father is dead? Alas! 
«yes. 5. Your wife. She ig h 


in bet having; fen this diſinal day. . 


© Have you K mts — er but 
t e daughter, i _ 
65 Do 4 = 5 — mo 
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- © cellent heart! cried he every | 
a '«, 7 * 
© However, daughter, . | 


nn moumi 
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_ © Here,” ſaid he to the father, 
bar en . 
mit Fut Chen you Want rem 
9 Dehuiy. 1 live Pan” 
e een he went ceo 
A facher time do 
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ES Ip tie T am co happy in 
td if Worth. - Lauverta 
a I him hanke e. 
menos Lud e de heiß far 2 


| «ll 
6 * with your" CE A 0 


go way” tor worre Ha 5 
1 the molt 4 and. 
men. At break 
is about the hour when 
c 255 ag: and I go out d Kk. 
Ne; he gos Brits 1 
the care of a houfs upon me, 
6 e Geng me little. And 
my road Fa eroſt it 
0 e dur wre ieee: 


b Friend 

ies EE Let 

but for u moment: 

be eee "my" 

230 41 ae returs/ ed o 
mene doubt of of Dey „ beneſiFhons, 


Vo, 49 


SOT Yr 3 
anke Senner ens aer 
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Ok mate Lauretta 


im the motive: poor” 


; and 4 
* , ee . aps pine 


thing LY 
2 Fathervare cruel; they would hane 
© us mary zn L carinot marry: vn 
et us min no more of it u’; 


; 7 8 


< what the bail as 1 
A is ef it; che more cure we inuſt 5 
©; take of what ie def.? | 

_ Lavretta- was fo tonched: with the* 
count d gbodneſsy ſo aſſlicted at c 
the canſt-of his unhappinefe that 
wept all the night: A 3 
not for my 

1 had iv follow. ” ö 


to her age. — : 
© ſhall ſve bim no more what does 
« ſignify whether I am more or ? 

22 in dus eyes? - —— 
ment zs not worth the trouble: dt Ott | 


h is on à bed of vine · leave, e 
+ bedewed them with her tears. Her f- 


ther —— ſet out; and with the 
. the dawn r 
that 3 tint of 


inſtant ene ſhe ſaw — ot of 


_— und at that ſi 
Ot The moment that hie ſuw 
* her, Lury leaped out of his 

8 — 1 


favout hich you d me. I have, at 


© leaſt; e co e eee en | 
of myyaity, and I can believe thatyou 

t. are athaving made me v1 2 4 

I am difffeſſee: —— 

ratta, and-would We” 
« .you hat on —— 


ſeen. u. Aud I, Lure, 75 
© :I-would veal I have never to 


ac tedg us 1 tive. es! Mia 
2 or 1 


„ ofelf = whey ner — . 
loves you, he reveres you.” 


_— leave each other, to bid an eter- 
aden; We who never, if ydu bal 
ben inclined 416 it, would have cenſed 

a ar 7-0 


ves a9 4 £3 


* fait the; Hut 1 * 


ſhe was 


0 Mok RKTAAAEES. 
ct Rye for one anothet, to love each - * Fo mAb, on Job. a 1 


.©;other, to enjoy together all the gifts © inſult e! Give 
© -which Fortune Has beſtowed on me, th: owing down the baſket, 


* 


me 


s x 
3 


©-and all thoſe which Love has con ferred ap rage. ae « 75 FE Py, 221 53 


© on you. Ah! you have no cohC,'ÿtin ? Lauretta tpok that emotion for 
c 3 which awaited us. 
If you had auy idea of them! If yo 
© EHew what you; renounce? —— Why, 
< without knowing them, b feel'them. - 
7 * er ber ran; 18 1 have ſeen 
ou, every thing that is not you, is 
E 3 firſt 4 
< vas dazzled with the fine thi 
you had promiſed me but ſince, all 
©+that is vaniſhed : I have thought of it 
r J have thought oy 
en,. if my father wbuld agree 
doit! What ocdaſton for his agree- 
to it! Do you wait for his conſent 
ve mel Does not our 
alepemd on ourielwes ! Love, | 
© Lavrettd p theſeare your. titles, and my 
< ſecurities.” Are there 1 
© 'more inviolable?: Ab! believe me, 
hei the heart is heſtowed] every ching 
« 39over; and the hand has only to fol- 
low. it. Give me, then, that hand, 
that T may kiſs it a thouſand times, 
may bedew it with iny tears. 
oe?) Thereit is, ſnid he, weeping. It 
« 38 mine, cried he, : this deut 
«© mine, 1 hold it of -Lopei;/to take it 
from me, they muſt ke wy liſe. 
Mes, auretta, I ſhall die at your feet, 
owe mutt. part. Liurgtti, really 
delieved that he would teraz 
loſinig Her. Alas! ſaid ſhe; ) and 
„hall I be the cauſe? . Ves, eruel 
vou will be the cauſe. Nou de- 
my death, yuu do. Oh, Hea> 4 
ven ino: I would lay down my life 
you. Frove it then, , ſaid he, 
her. at ſhe ſame time à kind of 
violence; and folſow me if::you Jove © 
nme. No, (aid: ſhe, fil: cannot; 1 
eannot without the conſeũt of any fa 
© ;ther.'=o*;Very well z leavehleave me, 


. 
Me ae en i er rg SO CO IE—On 
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and her heart, already too much ſoſten - 
ed, could / not fupport this laſt attack. 
Scarce; bad ſhe ſtreugth to get away a 
faw paces, and ſaint at the foot of a tree. 
Luzy, who followed her with his eee, 
runs up and ſinds her-bathed with.zears, 
her-boſom-choaked with. ſobs, pale, and 
almot lifelef.- He is diftrefledy he 
thinks at firſt only of-recalling; her to 
lie; bur ſoon as he ſees her ſpirits re- 
turn, he ayails. himſelf af her weakneſs, 
and before mne is well recovered of her 
ſwoaning, ſhe is already at a great diſ 
tance from the village, in the count's 
coeh, and in the arms of her raviſher. 
Where am I“ ſaid ſhe/on- opening; 
her eyes. Ah, my lord count, is it 


vou Are you carrying me back to 
; the, vülsge , Dei half of my 
© ſoul? ſaid he to her, prefſing her a- 
gainſt his boſom. I have lived to ſee | 
the moment when our adjeus almoſt 
« coſt us both our lives. Let us put 
no more to; that trial two hearts too 
« weak to foflain ſit. 

£-Þ veſign myſelf to thee, my dear 
* Lauretts ; on thy lips I ſwear to live 
* for ther alone. L aſk no better lot,” 
ſaid ſhe to him, than to live alſp for | 
© you. alone. But my father! Shall I | 
© leaye my father? Has not he a tight 
© to diſpoſe of me d Thy father, my 
© he ſhall. partake the happineſs of his 
daughter: we will: be both his chil- a 
© dren. - Depend on my tenderneſs to ; 
© eaſe and conſole him. Come, let me 
* catch thoſe tears, let me drop my o¼nm 
ate thy. hoſom: they ate the tears f 
jay, tha tears of Phedan- 
gerous K uay m with bis language 
all the charms. of ſeduction, and Lau- 
retta was. not inſenſible : 3 Aa- 


* . 


& © a 


guile his grief. 
ta you; Luz ran with his horſes; the blinds 


©.would' have been agreea 
dare no longer 
What is it 


— 


offer. it to you.” © 
fruit, and Were ſure and f 


5 : 

4 

1 

t 

| 

1 

©, me; and. to ſee me without; auger. I it without! 55 It was neceſſary to 
and 2 
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ver behind her no rest ef her gn t. 
vs eye eſſential to Sy 4:4 . 
having cafried het off. He detached one 
of hiß domeſtiekd, who from 8 — 
quite out of the road, contrived to tranſ- 
5 fork goo Miniſter of Coufange this 


. 
- 


'than id. vri iting. 1 6 : 
£39 T1 


< FI ELL Lauretta's father t6 be 
I eafyi that ſhe is well; and that 


«45% + 


Fin, but profoun 
thing but her lover, ſuffered her to taſte, 
without remoſe, the criminal happineſs 
3 885 we g et 

The kind of delirium, into which the 
fell on arriving at Paris, compleated the 


diſſipation of her ſou]. Her houſe was 


a fairy palace; every thing in it had 

che ait o Hichmitwent. The bath, the 

toilette, the Toppers the delicious repoſe 
3 


which lode left were ſo many varied 
forms which yotuptuouſneſs aſſumed, 
to ſeduce her through the medium oft her 


ſenſes. When ſlie waked, ſhe thought 


herſelf ſtill deceived by a dream. When 
ne roſe, ſhe ſawherſelf ſurrounded with 
- women,” attentive to ſerve her, and jea- 
Jous bf pleaſing her. She, who had only 
' ſtudied to obey, had only to defire in 
order to be obeyed. '*< Tou are queen 
© here,” ſaid her lover, and I am your 
< principal ſlave.” | 
Imagine, if it. is poſſible, the ſurprize 
and tranſport of a g and fimple 
country-gul, at ſeeing her fine black 


hair, negligently tied till that time, 


the wavy ringlets of which Nature alone 


had formed, now rounding into curis 
_ beneath the ply of art, and riſing into a 


diadem, beſpangled with flowers and 
diamonds ; at ſeeing diſplayed to her 
"eyes the moſt gallant ornaments, which 


to ſolicit her choice J at ſeeing, 


Y ay, her beauty iſſue, os orb 1 
6 n > <4 Ipri * up again in' +4 ril 3 
e bee Ker) fo 
C4 


order to itil | | 

had lavithed on her all her graces ; but 
ſomne of * thoſe | 
cultivited; ahd' he Accomplithinents = 
came in à crowd! to diſpute with each 
other the car='6f inſtructing her, and the 


billet, in ieh Lury had diſguiſed his = 7729 5 emhelliſhing her. Lury pcl- 
. 9 . t ſe 


f of his daughter's rep 
fought her, expected Aer | 
out er unesſineſs ;- and no- 


| bodyin the v 


ber tial * Nature 
Fial kad mers ef "defi 


and àdered his conqueſt, intoxi- 


eated with joy and ore. 


In the mean time, the good Bazil was 
the moſt unhappy of fathers. Brave, 
full of honour, and, above all; jet ous 
eputation, he had 
ther in vain, with - 


illage was'made a&quainted 
with his misfortune; The miniſter 
came 40 afſure him of it himſelf, b 

communrating to him the note Which 


he had received; e 
to this note j but, di | 

the paſtor, My daughter is diſcreet,” 
"faid he to tim, but the is young, 
-£ fimple; and credulous. Some lady 
0 —5 had u moon 1 into her 
_ © ſervice, and 1 ed on her to 


bling with 


prevent my de Let vs, for fear 


+ of ſcandal, huſh up this little impru- 
© dence of youth, and leave the people 
to believe that my daughter quitted me 


0 Kok oe Aer _ a he ſecret 
e J ſpare the deu 
and the father. Ther miniger, #pru- 


dent and worthy man,” promiſed" and 


kept ſilence. But Basil, devoured by 


chagrin, paſſed the days and nights in 


tears. What is become of her? ſaid 
he. Is it a lady that ſhe has follow- 


ed? Is there any ſo mad as to rob a 


father of his daughter, and to under- 
take to catry her off? No, no, it is 
< ſome raviſher Who has ſeduced and 


+ rained her! Nh, H 1 can:difeuver 


© him, either his blood or mine mall 


'* waſh outmy injury.” He went him-" 
ſelf to the village, whence they had 


brought the note. By the miniſter's 


informations he contrived to diſcover 


the perſon who had been charged with 


the meſſage: he examined him but 
- his anſwers o 
The very fituation of the place ſerved 


nly confaſed him the more. 


only to miſſead m. It was fix leagues 
out of the read which Luzy had taken, 
and Jay quite acroſs the country. But 
had Basil even combined the two cir- 
curnſtances of the departure of the count 
and his daughter's elopementꝭ he would 


' never have uſpected ſo virtuous a young 
man. As he confided his grief to nc 


Au boc-, 


1 z of 
3, Speirs 
2 gare her 10 we, and I mad as 


2 was, congratulated myſelf on ſing ; 


Ther grow. up and! improve! What 
2 formed my yo pride, now, conRitutes my 


ys ne. toperſunde ber- 


af that her father was eaſy, and the re-- 
55 7 having left him, t touched ber but but 


Love, vanity, a 
ures, a take ever ſo hvely in it's birth, 
=_ care af cultivating ber taſents;. in 
mont, a thouſand, amuſements, cont;- 
nally varied, Aivided Wee and wed 
der ſoul. Lurz, who loyed.her to ido- 


Jatry, and cho feared left he ſhould loſe 
© hers expoſed her,as littſe as poſſible in 


publick; but — ee her all the 


means which m hes invented, of 
Ning ing iüble ums the great world. 

he was: — Lauretta: hap pore fab 

ia pleaſing him whom. ſhe loved, the 


br « - that xeſtleſs deſire, that want of 

den and admired, which, alone 
hingt out fo many handiome women to ; 
Ann ſpectacles and gardens. Though 


Aux. by the chojce of a ſmall circle of ther ere: a 8 


. Smigble men, rendered his ſuppers a- 
bung. ſhe, was taken up. at them only 
ee os 
1 wi t 0 1 an 
1 7 Tho art af "ling ty hot 


— . manners; ig the ſecret of deli- tells 


: te ſouls , eoquetez. ſtuqies it love 
news it without having learned it. 
21 2 Sin months Td away in that wagon, 


AMangraviſhed with eachother, with- | 
1 weazineſs;, without uneaſineſe, with- 
- ant any other jealonſy then that which 
Makes us fear: that we do not pleaſe ſo 
- Bhith as we loye, and which renders us 
Hel of combining e thing that 
2 a heart. 
this interval Laugetta's fathir had 
. received news of hit daughter, 


preſente from the lady who. had h 


wth 

Aken ber inte a It was to 

e 3 — — N 

Mitte to the nex o the village hy 
— ſervant, the packets came to 


1 3 Bail could not tell 
back ; and then 


TS 


Mate wr have created ones 
t he wiſhed: to eee 


41 4 41 


1 Engg > 
% Oh, Heaven, 
ne : 


t.-fveet intelligence of two, hearts 


ected. Re- ſha 
to her in, E = 


MORAL Wanet. 


© my child. 
E pre rs the had died as ſoon ; Heaven owed ſome 
virtye of this worthy fatherz, and jt was 


e 


Headen, without da wh a. brought 
 abqut.the accident, I am going.tqrelate. 


The little wineftrade whict ar- 
ried on, obli 


iged him to, come te Paris. 


s he was traverſing that immenſe city, 


he was ſtop 
_ carriages 


-of a lady in a. . his 
Je He dayes-pot 


nd crowned with diawonds.... Her fa- | 


in the, ſtreet Hy fome 
Abr The voice : 


ther 1 4 not © have we 58 her, [2 : 2 


"ws. 


a yrs 


87 «. made to ode Gee 12 8 11 


more at t b. 
8 not dec bats e wy the While | 
carriages which weiße FL 2 


I! and þ; 
Make | with. dn ity a; 


2 55 . 


e "IP Lear, and 15 ing. 


name de 


4 of my birth O0 1 5 dir 
As eber his eye} 1232 | 
be at home, along. At theſe w 


him; her habitation. And what 


ga byte Coulange,” 
1 dm,“ from 


he gets down, and \puzfues.hi e | 
he thock, which, |Lapzetra «| 

ceived was not yet nen, wh a the 

18 — wy x I 


. 10 
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me: her 
began to feel 


b wh 


eriume ; 


the be Yemen 8 15 
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* 3 ed with .my team. 


Lite, ſaid the Father, caſting bis eyes ; do. not 


| noth paſſed $, 1 will conſole daughter, for a 
28 C Lary * 12 vn of aces innocence and if 


20 AURED abc 
| geld be, ( that worthy. man). how, | 


- the 
W 


* wh 
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</omn had I ah woman 
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eee 1 wipe w 
1 0 


Wond bathing them Wich her tears. | 06-Jonger 25 
| 2 © in;this Went where ; Lauretta, ia, without; 9 2 
ys * 9 8 r er 8 2 | 


12 . 1 _—_— ſeen thee- ante eg Life, 


FRM eargh ny ven ie e Mort a time; by 1 . when. innogence and bönour are 
came this furniture, there ſlill cemains one ineſtimable 
25 cloaths, that ee e 
I — Nu ii PIR. £. which we never loſe. without return. 
_ e and ſighg, ! Speak to We have only to wiſh for it, it ſprings 
. P 

rds ;. you will haye time en . it ex * 
k the. recital of her has fore of, which of .remozle. qr boy Sh ogy 


2 a 2 10 5 throwing er er 5 daughter 1 


* your 


dur repentance be, ſincere, : Heaven 
and 'your father are 11 For 
4 'the reſt,” nobody in the village knows 
your adventure; you may appear there 
again without ſname.— Where, m 
father? ! At Coulange, whither 
am going to carry you. Theſe words 
embarrifſed Lauretta. Haſte, con- 
tinued Barzil, to ſtrip off thoſe orna- 
ments of vice. Plain linen, à ftmple 
< boddice, à white petticoat, theſe are 
the raiments of thy condition. Leave 
© hisenvenomed gifts to the wretch who 
© has ſeduced you, and follow me with- 
. © ont more ay.” , 3 
One muſt have been poſſeſſed at this 
moment of the timid and tender ſoul of 
Lauretta; muſt have loved, like her, a 
father and a lover; to conceive, to feel 
the combat which aroſe in her feeble 
heart, between love and nature. The 
trouble 2nd agitation of her ſpirits kept 
ber immoveable and mute. Let us go, 
faid the father, * moments are precious.” 
_—P 
again on her knees before him, 3 
me, my father; be not offended if I am 
'< flow to obey you. You have read the 
bottom of my ſoul. Luzy wants the 
name of huſband; but all the rights 
E- which the tendereſt love can give him, 
4 he has over me. I would fly him, 
© detach myſelf from him, follow yoa, 
© though to death. But to ſteal a 
# in his abſence, to leave him to believe 
© 'that I have betrayed him! “ How, 
« wretch! and what ſignifies to you the 
© opinion of a vile deceiver? and what 
.© are the rights of a paſſion which has 


©. ruined. and diſhonoured you? You. 


© love-him? you love your ſhame then. 
Fou prefer his vile favours to the in- 
© nocence-which he has robbed you of! 
. You prefer to your father the moſt 
eruel of your enemies ! Vu dare not 
fly him in his abſence, and quit him 
'« without his conſent! Ah! wien you 
Were to quit your father, to over- 
« whelm him, to drive him to deſtruc- 
tion, 
And what do you expect from your 
raviſner? That he ſhould defend you ? 
That he ſhould withdraw you from 
© 8 authority? Oh, let him come! 
let him dare to drive me hence; I am 
© alone, unarmed; enfeebled by age; 
A but they ſhall ſee me extended on the 
< threfhold of your door, ealling for 
s- vengeance to God and man. Your 


* 


NOoRAL. 


Tifted at this image, how little 
© ſo cruelly! Nothing is 


me,* cried Lavretta, falling 


you were not then ſo timorous. 


TALES. 


lover hüimfelf, in order to get at that 


© ſhall. march over my body; — — 
© ſers-by ſhall ſay with horror, «Ther: 
te is the father whom ſhe diſavowy; nd 
«© Hʒỹ;m her lover tramplès under His 
4 fert. ' 967 261-21 fs TR”? 
Ah! my father,” ſaid Lauretts; ter 


9 0 
er, no- 
thing more ſenſible- You will be to 
him reſpectable and ſaered . Dare 
you talk to me of the reſpe& of one 
4 who diſhonours me Doſt t thou hope 
© that he may ſeduce me with his per- 
« fidious gentleneſs ? Twill not ſee kim: 
© if you can anſwer for bim, I cannot 
< anſwer for myſelf.*=—" Well, do not 
-© ſee him, but permit me to ſee him 
but for a moment. What do you 
© aſk? me to leave you alone with him! 
Ah! though he fhonld take away my 
< life, I wortld not ſhe him that com- 


know the man whom you rail agai 


'cplaiſance. While he was able to keep | 


you from me, it was his crime, 1 
< was thine, I was not anfwerable for 
it. But Heaven now puts you again 
© under my. guard, and from this-mo- 
ment I anfwer to Heaven for thee, 
Let us go, daughter, it is alteady 
© dark ; this is the inſtant for us to de- 
part i Reſolve: renounce thy father, 


© or '6bey.”—* You pierce 


reply. % She 


undreſſes herſelf before her father's eyes, 


and puts on, not without a flood of 


tears, the plaindreſs which he had pre- 


ſcribed to her. My father,“ ſaid the 
to him at the moment the was preparing 
to follow him, dare I afk, as the price 


© of my obedience, one ſingle favour ? 


< You do not wiſh the death of him 
© whom I ſacrifice to you. Suffer me 
to write him two words, to inform 
him it is you that I obey, and that 
* _ oblige me to follew you.” — 
What? that he may n 
off again, to ſteal you from me? No, 
I will leave no trace of you. Let him 
« die of ſhame, he will A 
© himſelf; but of love! never fear t 


pon 
* 
22 
© Rbertines never dis of it. Then, tak 


ing his daughter by the hand, he car- 
ried her out without noiſe; and the Hext 
morning, embarking on the Seine, they 
returned into their on country. 
At midvight the ęount arrwes at his 
e een ec koule, 
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ifs, where: Wy d bingif 22 
awaits, and Love invites him, and- 
nds all there in oe 
tta e im wit t 
©y do not know what is become: 


out of the way, 
that moment to elud * 4 
that ſhe did not ſup at her 


ff ſhe had! —— 
. 1 8 


rn ſhe had —＋ ey 


ritſelf, be- 
ede conjes Lauretta; 
them * ee. roba · 
e he e lived himſelf) up the moſt 
fulpicians- ,* An, inyoluntary ac- 
« cident might have detained her ; but. 
4 N * Wande 
4 to make one, at 
© duſk; to leave her E 


4 « rouched her ? Is it; e thas has 


ined. her to;fly me? Ah, why. 


c 22 I not atleaſt . Ks it but if he 
had taken an hodeft, part, ſhe would 

7 ae kad rie of me ſhe would have 
ritten to me, though it were but two 

6, « words „of conſolation and adieu. Her. 
would — have betrayed her, 


1 and, would have ſpared me ſuſpicions, 


vous to me, and «77 poet AS to 


5 re... Lauretta! O Heaven | candour. 


* itſelf, innocence, truth! Lauretta un 
© faithful and perfi ious ! ſhe, who but 
this e ng. No, no, it is 
incredible; and yet it is but too true. 
Lrery, N 5015 reflection, ſeemed. 
but hope and confidence 

cole not quirk his heart. He ſtruggled 
as, an expiring man. 

3 my ns c If the were to return,” 
he; if ſhe were to return innocent 

6 — faithful! Ah, would my fortune, 
my life, all my love, be ſufficient to 


repair the injury I do her! What plea- 


© ſure ſhould I have in confeſſing myſelf 
in fault! With what tranſports, with 
« what tears, would I efface the crime 
„of having accuſed her! Alas, I dare. 
not flatter myſelf with being * 
Jam not ſo happy“ 
There is nobody who, in the un 


exfipeſ and * of expeRation, has 


* 


. 


* away, as it 
+ juſt-excited. | The unhappy Luzy was 


hen 2 careſles of the — he | 


„le wanted to ſee her 


| not. ſometimes experienced: 20 Pane 
the torment of liſtening to the noiſe 
of the coaches, each end we take 
for that which we expect, and each 
of, which by turus arrives, and carries 
the hope which-it has 


till e. in he morning in 3 
xity. Every carriage 

heard Was, FI that which was 
ing back Lauretta; at laſt hope, 


ſo pk 1 1 (1 at ws 
can no 


* ed only the better to diſguiſe ĩt. Th 

©. baye. artfully choſen the day on 

© F was to ſup in the country. She has 

© left every thing behind her, to let me 

E | 
caſion for my preſents. - Another, 

© without doubt, overwhelms her with 

©: them. She would have been aſhamed 

6 to have had any thin of mine. The 

moſt feeble. pledge of my love would 


have been @ tual reproach of her 
- © treachery 
5 forget: mes in order to deliver herſelf 


ingratitude. She would 


up in peace to the man ſhe prefers. 
« Abs th jured wretch ! _— 
gy hr ped one who loves her 


« br ad I 1 I gave 
6 5 5 tao much up to it. Her de- 
6 fires, oc bein N prevented, 


heſe are the ways 
C 3 They grow tired of every 


* e N of being happy. Ah, canit 


thou be ſo now, perfidious girl! Canſt 

© thou be ſo, and think of me? Of me, 

© do I ſay! What ſignif to her my 

love and grief? Ah, while I can ſcarce 

© reſtrain my cries, while I bathe her bed 

with my tears, another, e 

© Horrible thought! I cannot ſu 

© it, I will know this rival, and | 
© fire which burns in m broalt has = 

© conſumed me before. day, I will not 
die without vengeance. It is doubt 
© leſs ſome one of thoſe falſe friends 

© whom I have imprudently introduced 
© to: her. Soligny, perhaps. He was: 
taken with her when we ſaw her in her 


©, own village. She was ſimple and 


© fincere then. How is ſhe changed! 


again; and I,. 
1 eaſy fool! thinkin myſelf be- 

C „ believing it e for Lau -—- 
c retta to be unfaithful t my 
rival to her. Tay; be deceive R 


— 


6] _wretchy! and Tem — 


ſuid 2 F hie 


186 
© be- ſatisfied inftantly. — Follow me, 


— hone St Shale: 
— Not a home! Ne, Sir, 
. in che vountry: Hey 
© nbeF'—=":Yinee yeſterday evening. 
„t what hour? “ . du — 
« * And har part of the country is he 

to We do not know: he 

talen only his valer de chambre 

6. 5 him. — In what earri N 
C In his vis-a-vis. '= Is his ee to 
ng He will not be back: this 
ight, and has ordered me to take 
ene , e letters: At his retovn* 
tell him that vrt dere, and thatFide-" '© 

3 wy | : 

s At ſa on going's 4.0 
4 22 am convinced: jet . 6 


reel T will 
© fear her frem his arms, the 


chevalier's 


he could not te. Luzy was, there- 


fore, fiftecn days on the rack; and the 
full perſuaſion that Soligny was 45 5 ra- 8 
Wha © article, MF is = e n 


— diverted bim from every other 

In his ĩ impatients, he-ſentevery wa 
ing to know if his Hral was returned. 
At laſt he was told, that he was juſt ar- 


He lies to him, enflamed with 


anger; aud the favourable rec Was 
given him by the chevalier only i irntated' 
m more. | My dear count, ſaid So- 
ligny, « you have been very earneſt in 
your nes for me; ow can I ſerve 
« you?'—iInridding me; ' replied Luzy, 
at the ſume time ning e. n ge 
© a life which I deteſt, or of a. rival 
© whonr I hate. You have carried off m 
« miſtreſs; ons ome th but to pluck 
6 out my heat. My friend, fard the 
chevalier to him, I bave as great a de- 


© fire t&haveamy throat cut as yourſelf, 
for I am quite mad with vexation; 


c but I have no quarre} with you ; if 
« you pleaſe,” Het us underſtand each 
other. Lauretta has deen carried off, 
0 you ſay; Im very ſorxy for it; the' 
«was a charming girl; but u n my 
* honour it was not 'by me. Not that 


Fr ey any delete in that 


MORAL. TALES. 
' © in hott, it is hewhom F foſpet. Lein «poi ove I Fo! 
] Tie and though F 


4D. r them 
Jong < off, I don'r: 2 won 5 » Ric 
„ 088 x Diſh me; and it you 


; 2 enough ben po to . — i 4 


rfidions”' * 


\ 


* 


ave you, yet, if if as hadrligupht 
for me, 'ra 
« thin 105 Aae, 1 ſhould not 


© have no other ger killing we, 
8 EE: lern, 7e ade. 


lier's 1; mych be nr 
franknels, Lu retained Ps fuß 
cions. diſappeared, Fara 0 


* the ſame evening, at the am pur ; 
8 5 LE, 2 w 


i n de ] — 0 Min 
wy "ſaid Soli re 
in e we T Tain now F love 


ing with me; \T have pbching to” Y, 
© to that: ies de of thoſe crit 


counters ich form the intrigue of 


4 injury-an eee, 1 
reſearches were ANNE The 
s jokrney was a myſtery whieh 


Frarctel beg 
1. and I had an in 
- it is true; et Ne 
s of all. who 
* 
Paris 


© romances. I 

4 tiful as an; 

© nation for * 

«. will cut b. 5 
guilty of 5 "oo 


one 


© ney and abſence? 


2 explaiy that matter. 25 
I was in — Madam 1 De 


45 'Blanſon; or rather, I was na 


th court; for that᷑ woman bas hero Ns thing | 


g — — h i ther 

© know, that if ſhE'is nei oung nor 
c ' handfome, to make amends 5 1975 
© deal of . is eaſily ſet on 


© fire, 1 

and faw. ee 

c called, hap 

c marriag 2 

and u Scorer mar 

© midit) 

© love, I 3 e of 

© making an i! 22 of her weak 

© So much Tefciro difconcerted her. 5 

© never ſaw, the ſaid, a man ſo timorous 

© and ſo much ofthe novice. 1 was as 

© baſhful as a youn rr my 2 

© abfolutely tantallzed 

not to trouble you. 1 all = 48 1 

6 erpployed f — 

65 9 withott 
« did 


, . , AAT... ꝗði(d ey Be rs. 


5 its : 


ble kan T A Rl 


tee months to Tuſtain | 


without furrendering, never 


we... 
Te 


me , 
* 


a4 
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7 


= A. ht IE 


I 
i 


ACS IS 5a 
1 08 8 
* * * > Sw 


* 


„ 
1 
A 


. 


* 


n 7 8 8 


© words, 


ER FAN ©: 5 


n 
- 
= 

% 


_ © was in vain that I proteſted it was the 
© ſame; ſhe told me that ſhe was not to 


© be deceived with empty words, and 
© that ſhe play ſaw the change in 
© me. In ſhort, this morning, I receiv- 


© ed my diſcharge in form from undet 
© her. own hands. It runs in theſe 


„ R gender trial which I have 


„ made of your ſentiments is 


ce ſufficient. Be gone, Sir, whenever you 
« pleaſe, I would have a huſband whoſe 


1 attentions ſhould never relax; who 


& loves me always, and always the 
10 Tame." - ; Io » 
Are you ſatisfied? There is my 
© adventure, You ſee it is quite of a dit- 
© ferent nature from that which you at- 
© tribute tu me. I have been carried 
* off as well ag your Lauretta; Heaven 
« grant, that they have not done by her 
© as they did by me! But now you are 
©. undeceived with reſpect to me, have 
you no other ſuſpicion ? I am loſt 
in them, ſaid Luzy : © forgive my for- 


tro, my deſpair, and my love, the ſtep 
gt 


which have juſt taken.. Phbaw, 1 
lied Soligny, © nothing was morejuſt, 


= 
— 


A 


was A. freſh Ly anguiſh, 


lover. 


„ 


obeyed her father without complaining, 
and without daring to raiſe her eyes to- 
wards him. It was to her an incredible 
difficulty to reſume the habitude of in · 
digence and labour. Her feet, gro 
tender, were wounded; her delicate hands 
were made ſore; bur theſe were flight 
evils. © The pains of the body are no? 
thing, faid ſhe, groaning ; * thoſe of 

© the 55 are much more eee 

Though Luzy was perpetua 
ſent to E=. N and het 233 N 
to detach itſelf from him, ſhe had no 
longet either the hope or defire of re- 
turning to him. She knew what bitter · 
nefs her going aſtray hail diffuſed over 
the life of her unhappy fatherz and 
though ſhe had been at liberty wv quit 
him again, ſhe would not have conſent» 
ed to it. But the image of the grief in 
which ſhe had left het lover her, 
and way het tarment. The righthe bad 
to accuſe her of perfidy and 2 
4 


could 


Merge ide e But I L hav 


* at with o me 1 4 kh 

* ks the "odigns' me for- 

uy t him, 1 | ſooner for 1 5 
ſelf; and it is as i flible ; 


| © hate him ad to forge him. If he was. 
1 Amory his 1 1 the cauſe, and I 
Ae him ſor it. In all that 


meant 135 my happineſs. 
NY my father's. He deceived him-, 


© ſelf, he 1ed me aftra 3 but at his a 
. one thinks only of loye g e 2 
ii to him, T owe it to nit t char 
© up. my conduct; and in t 

bp 4b e my father ſhall not be obeyed.” 
The difficulty now was only to procure 


the means of ing fad her * N 


without intending it {1 
tfouble, . ae 


One evening Luzy, retiring more af- 
than ever, received ah anonymous 
et, The hand in which the direc- 
n was written was unknown to him; 
i” poſt-mark told him tr 
opens it with 8 he 
covers the purſe which he had given 
Bail, with the fifty louis which he had 
le in it, and two like ſums which he 
Tent to hiw. I ſee the whole af- 
2. fair, faid he: I have been diſcover- 
© ed, The father in indignation ſends 
me back my preſents. Haughty and 
6 ſevere, as I perceived him. As ſoon. 


1 3 where his daughter was, 


de came to fetch her, and forced her 
© to follow him. That moment he aſ- 
ſembles ſuch of his domeſticks as at- 
tended Lauretta. He examines them; 


he aſks if any one among them had not. 


. ſeen with her a countryman, whom he 
deſcribes to them. One of them aQual- 
Iy remembers that, the very day that ſhe 
away, a man exactly like the per- 
255 e deſcribes got up to the boot of 
— s coach, and ſpoke to her for 
a moment. © Came quickly, cried Lu- 
2y, < put poſt-horſes to my chaiſe h 
The ſecond night, being arrived at 
ſome. leagues from Coulange, he cauſes 
the ſervant who attended bim to diſguiſe 
himſelf like a peaſant, ſends him to get 
formation, and in the mean while en- 
Torr. to take reſt, Alas, there is 
I the ſoul of a lover in ſo. yiolent 
: 72 oh He counts the minutes from 
the de re of his emiſſary aN re · 


a Sir,“ faid the the ſervant; © good n. wa! 
1 — at eie e x 


ÞY 


% . Men Al 


t point 


ALIS. 
6 „ ther's'— Al, I 


c « of marryin 8 

— You will find her in 1 
C © the works thre all day.'— Juſt Hea- 
! Come, I will 
© 1 ines 7 * under that 
© diſguiſe, ſhall watch the moment when 


in! 


fs, If 


© ſhe. is alone. Let us not loſe an int. 


Away 13 
 Luzy had told him 
A nch K is ſituation had o 


ed himſelf as a re for Lauretta; d 
the miniſter had ſent to Bail to periuade 


to ac it. 
ws the — time, Lavretta toiled in 


the vineyard, and thought of the unhap- 


Luzy. Luzy arrives, and ceives. 

at np he 8 LE pre- 
caution, ſees her alone, runs up, throws 
himſelf before her, and firetches out bis 
arms. At the noiſe which he made a« 
croſs the vine-leaves, ſhe raiſes her head, 
and turns her eyes. My God!” cried 
ſhe. Surprize and joy took from her the 
uſe of her voice. 
all trembling, without having been a- 
ble to K his name. Al, Luzy ty 
aid ſhe, at laſt, * is it you? This 3 is 
£ what I aſked of Heaven. I am innocent 
© in your eyes, that is enough: I will 
© endure the reſt. Adieu, Luzy, adieu 
© forever! Be gone; and lament your 
© Lauretta, She 


© herlaſt breath. I cried he, lock - 
ing her in his arms, as if they were 
about to tear her from him again: « I 
« quit you! Thou half of myſelf, I live 
« without thee, far from thee ! No, there 

© is not. that power on earth that ſhall 
« ſeparate us.'-—* There is one Which 
© is ſacred to me; the will of my father. 


Ah, m cen you hag known, 


< the grief i into wh ich my flight 
c Re di, denſible and good as you 
are, you would have rettored 82 to 


his tears. To take me away from 
him a ſecond E 


« ger into his boſom, would 

the ſame thing. You know me too 

© well to require it of me; you - br a 

© humane to wiſh it yourſelf, 

8 Fs hope which I haye, loft, .A 2 
Heaven grant that I ha 8. expiate my 

. 4015 But Ican ach my- 

ſelf fo rt. en, ky 45 tuber 

* is Nen ad it . be h 

« er. It i: 


f 5 Lwould have,” e 


breathe 
f marryin — 
bo ory Fan IS 


She was in his arms, 


roaches you with 
© nothing. You will be dear to her to 
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c 4 ad Bb ad 


x , and d Ss I 
# ennielly, on! I have a good 
5 © heart, N wixh all theeloquence 


„ a i ai ae EDGE ai ˙ m ̃ . eas Ad. A. ea. nr 


e heals: ri 


C going to redouble my ſorro ws. 

At ting 3 arrives z 2. 
Luzy, ci me paces to meet 
N throws bimelf at 1 feet. Who 
are you? what do you want!“ faid 
Bazil, aſtoniſhed at firtt. But #s-ſodn 
as | he Had fixed his eyes on him, 
« Wretch;' cried he, back, 
: «iy gone, take yourſelf away from my 

fight . No, I ſhall die ft feet, 
if you will not vouchſafe to hear me. 


, 2 After having ruined, Gonoure 


daughter, you preſent 


5 ſelf to the father! 2 ts bene, 


6 | T cops. and here are the means to 


niſh me, ſaid he ſenting His 
1 5 ry hear .. . 


Word. But if 
have com paſſion on 


© hope that 
"0 1 Yall 7 1 ſaid Bazil, looking at 


the ſword, if 1 were as baſe, as cruel 
And roar See,” ſaid 8 
ter, © how groveling is vice, an 
the e of it, ſince it 1 
n to erh at the feet of 15 fl. 


"0 «low: Dany, 15 and to ſuſtain'his 8. 


I were only vicious, 
3 19210 3 far from i — 
6 ploring you. E! 
c tribute” _ humiliation only to that 


s which is the 525 honeſt, * moſt no- 


6 b] 10 
a „ate b dee deb Tl ver. 


« piating a fault, 8 perhaps, 


f ſentiment, be endeayotired to juitify 
If, attributing the Whole  to- the 


; of paſſin of. 9 and the an pfe WN 


1 2 —— is plied | 
Bazil, © that ror kr 
0 


© that N ! You would hives ben 
A Curtouche. Luzy chafed at this diſ- 


| court. WTes, 2 —— And why 
2. Will you have the meanneſs to 


ink that 3 and honour are 
hens :lefs' value than riches and life? 


Have you not availed yourſelf of — 


« weakneſs;the i of this unhapp 
„ener torob-bir-of dg tov 


* -treaſures ?, And me, her father, do you 
N ou have done me a leſs injury 
you had murdered me? A 24 


74 — — wheel, becauſe 
with Which we may 


N diſperiſe 3 ut you, who; have ta - 
| e from us "wn eee 


ouch myſelf ſo 


Drapes ON et * 
© whit for hi. —,. Ah? you are nos uous' 


© treſs, "when the moſt wicked of Wah- 
© kind would have had $iy'on abs,” you 


© accolt me, you prete K 
'« you fay in your heart, 
ce is a wre 


who has no other 3g 
« lation i -A t f N buf Kee | 


« the is the 


© while 4 Jour vithes were 855 


© my dan TEES 
s as Tam!” 
« LE her to run after 


| bo NR u e 


a h 
6 i= ogra pol} - 


C eker me that it was g —— 
treacherous LTreſiſted the 
6 im lle, and Reef nit to believe 


* you compaſſionate and generous; you 


were perfidious and unpityi 
i aud rat; Mar which 'I Ad e 


kiſſed, which I would have watered 
© with! my tears; was pr 
out my heart. Beholdꝭ continued he, 
baring kis hoſom, and ſhewing his ſeats; 
bell what 4 man you ive dithb= 
„ nouted! I have ſhed, for my coun- 


* uz, mote blood than you have in all 

„ your veitis: and you, Sir, what are 

your exploits ?. Diltreſſing a father, 
* and debauehing his daughter! empoi- 
* ſoning my days and her's ! See, thete, 


© the — 4 victim of bur ſeduction; 


© ſee her there, ſteeping in ier tears her 

© dai bread. Brought up in the ſim- 

1 y of an innocent and Jaborious 

loved oa, ſhe now. deteſts it : 

al een inſu üble labour 

to her has to her 

joy 55 7 e berge and 2 op 

n ift u * t 

« bluſhing 2 — 

me, 1 4 will never for 

you, is, that'you have ſhit the heart 

of my daughter againſt me; you hive 

6 1 ler fool the ſentiments of nature 

NY 1 _—_ made dhe 775 
7 


ä F 
c jou beer e by 755 
time of 


© you are ſo vain 


I delivered her- . to 72 


ing to plutk ; 


2 2 f 


220 , 


%% 
os , 3 alas l dare not ſpeak it— 
perhaps I am her averſion,” | 
- 5, Ab, my father!” cried Lauretta, 
then aiped in dejeftion | 


> 


— vx 
— 0 


pany of her father à torment to her: 


- 
x4 


- and canfuſion; Ah, my father! this is 
_ *. puniſhing me too much. I merit every 
ching except the reproach of havin 

. © ceaſed. to love you. On ſaying theſe 


. wards, the fell at his feet, and kiſſed the 


. duſt of them. Luzy proſtrated himſelf 


fore him, and in an exceſs of tenderneſs, 


My father, ſaid he, © pardon her, par- 
don me, embrace your children; and, 


if the raviſher of 


; uretta be not too 
© unworthy of the name of her huſband, 


J conjure you to grant me that title. 


This return would have ſoftened a 


" Harder, beart than Bail “. & If there 


*. 
Ll 
= 
92 
2 
* 


1 


- 


- 


'© were,” fajd he to Luzy, any other 
# way of reſtoring to me my honour, 
by and to both af you your innocence, I 
«© would refuſe this. But it is the only 


© one; Laccept it, and much more for 
he your Tikes 72 my own ; for I 


a1 ., 


© neither expect, and will have nothivg 


© never trouble your head about the con- 
c dpd of it. Thief near eight years 


ago, was the language of the haughty 
Melidor to his wife: Die den was 
0 


agreeable to follow ; and accordingly 
the young and lively Acelia had pretty 
well followed it. But reaſon came 
with age; and the kind of intoxication,in 


Which: ſue had been plunged, vaniſhed. 
” Melidor had had the misfortune of be- 


ing born in opulence. Broughtupamong 
the young nobility of the kingdom, in- 
veſted on entering into the world with a 


- conſiderable charge, maſter of his wealth 


- 


from the 


him the age of follies. His prevailing 


foible was to want to liye like a man of - ſome ba 


quality, He made himſelf familiar with 
he great, carefully-ſtudied, their man- 


pers; and as the noble and ſample graces | 
_ of a true courtier are not eaſy.to.imitate, 
it was to the airs of our little lords that 


de attached himſelf, as to good models. 


to quit his humble 
having tried every art to draw him to 
Paris, Madam De Luzy obtained of her 
| huſband to purchaſe an eſtate near Cou- 


of reaſon, it became to 
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© my vi 0 3 9 
The love of Luzy,and Lauretta wag 
conſecrated at the foot of the altar. 
Many people ſaid that he had done a 


mean thing, and he agreed to it: But 


© it is not, ſaid he, ? that which they 
attribute to me. The ſhame was in 
doing the wrong, and not in repairing 
© ie. - 9 8 ea dt 5, "3.0 

There was no way of engaging Bazil 
abitation. ., After 


lange, and the good father conſented at 
laſt to go there and ſpend his old age. 
Two hearts fc med for virtue we 
raviſhed in having recovered it. That 
image of celeſtial pleaſure, . the agree- 


ment of love and innocence, left ther 
nothing more to deſire, but to ſee the 


fruits of ſo ſweet an union. Heaven 


heard the with of nature; and Bail, 
W 


RN 
* * v 7 . 


* 
N 1 


4 - 


* in 0 


A WIFE or TEN THOUSAND | 
« EX 1 OY, Madam, all the com- 5 
5 ; © farts of your houſe; do the 
r honours, and be the delight of it; but 


TEE. 


maus, anil my..vaſſals: he laid out, 
geen ger; vis | : 


tep part of his ready - 
1 * 


treſſes who were not very faithful; he 
conſidered it, therefore, as beneath him 
to look into his accounts,” to* pay his 
debts, or to be delicate in love. 
His eldeſt ſon had ſearce attained his 


8 ſeventh year; he took particular care to 


chuſe him a governor. that was -ſelf- 
ſufficient: and a coxcomb, who had no 
other merit than that of making a hand- 


74 $444 * * 1 ; Kipp 


” 


This governor was the dependent f 


0 
an humble friend of Melidor's, called 
Duranſon, naturally an -inſolent; low 


fellow z- a kind of dog, who barked at 

all paſlecs-by, and careſſed only his 

maſter. The part he ated was that of 
: e a miſan · 


1 : 
be * hy ” 
we 8 « < 5 4 va Sp ©. > P Py” 
aaa ee re . w jꝛ..᷑̃] w] oe dk. K ͤͤ̃] . ¶⅛ K . OS one ono Oo TE 22 E 


„ 


„„ e e S Fl 


2 milanthrope, full of arognn 
Taggen Rich, W 
it convenient / ta have 3 
ahi yes 7 oy 2 7 1 
or every ſort ot whic re 
ne. A. ſilent obſeryer of all that 
one might ſee him ſunk in his 
armed. chair, eciding on every thing 
with a few cutting worde, and ſetting 
himſelf up as a family-cenſor.. Woe to 
the good man who was not an object of 
fear! He tore him to without 
blk if hig air had dif phe ve 


Melidor took 

ſon; for -philoſophy. He was con- 
ſcious that he was 15 hero; and the 
incenſe of a man of big character was 
to him a delicate perfume. The rough 
flatterer took care not to expoſe himſelf 
to the world. * If he a Melidor 
in publick, it was only with a lanco, 
or a complaiſant ſmile: be kept his pa- 
negyrick for a !6te-a- tete; but then he 
gave him a full meal gf it. Melidor 


could ſcarce believe himſelf endowed 


with ſuch eminent merit; but there muſt 
| be ſomething in it, for his friend Pu- 
fie who aſſured hin of, it, was the 
elt i in the world from being a a Hu- 

T. g 
It. was not enough to pleaſe the huſ- 
dz Puranſon had alſo 12 him- 
'Telf with ſeducing the young wife. He 
by ſpeaking well of ber alone, 
very af of all otherz of her age and 
condition. By ſhe was as little touched 


With his ſatires ag hig encomiums, He 
© cauſe to bluſh before you Ie 
© conſider me only as a perfidiojsfriend. 


ſuſpected that he wag deſpiſed ; he en- 
deavoured to make himſelt dreaded, and 
by ſome malignant and ſharp irokes, he 
made her perceive that it was at any 
time in his power to be ſevere even on 
herſelf. That ſucceeded no better. I 
may have foibles,* ſaid ſhe to him, 
allow th 


A ual cenſor would be Mmoſt 
"© us; lk to me as a &rvile flat- 
c terer. 

By tbe. reſc ute tone 83 ſhe aſ- 


| 1 Duranſon ſaw plainly that, in 


order to reduce. her, he muſt go a little 
farther about. Sg me endeavour, 
aid he, AA. need of 
me: Js me affli her in order to con- 
'< * fole her; and when her wounded va- 

«a ſhall throw her off her guard, I 


ſeize one of thoſe moments of 


. The confident of a woman's 


\ 


ce and mo- 


the rie of Du- | 


to be attacked, but 
'Y Er. little more diſtange, if you pleaſe, s worn ns: diſerttion, gentle- 
5 an governs: "ug 


were to come to a 
not act, by my ſilence, the convenient 


A WIFE or ER TRrovsand!' 19 


8 * ſorrows is often the happy anger of, 


2 
A pity vou, Madam, faid hez nd 
5 1 lex longer to conceal from you 
hat a _ -_ ſenſibly. . hel 
time elidor A 3 | 
$ 8 follies; My: he goes on in 
+ this. mapner, be will no | have 
$ gccaſion for ſuch a friend as myſelf)” * 

Wbethet it was levity or diſſimula- 
tion with, a man whom the: diq not 
eſteem, Acelis received this nformation 
without, deigning to appear mioved.” He 
dwelt upon it, made a merit of his.own 


zeal, and A declaimed againſt· the 


and irregolaxities of huſbands af the age; 
ſaid that he had made-Melidor-bluſh at 
it; and: appoſing the charms of Acelia 


3 which: touched her huſ- 


karge ke 3 —_— ” 

t 5 don m- 

fas, She fintled with diſdain at the 

knave's-want of addreſs: 5 That i —1 
s what ] call a friend,” faid ſhe; * and 

« * DOK; thoſe baſe adulators, hum vice 

in . 


T fare; for ex- 
© ample, aut you have told Melidor 
© to his face all that you have juſt now 


Sem. — Ves, Madam, and a 
great deal more. You will, then, 


J be ſure, have the courage to re- 
„ prgach him with his wrongs 


befure 
me to overwhelm him with them. 
Before you, Madam! Ab, beware af 


making #/.noiſe!. that urid — 8 
alienate him irrecoverably. 


© proud ; he would be burt be = 


And who knows E 
tive he would impute our RD 
© dence?'—*. No matter I will-convit ' 
© him, and 3 him, in np Pros 100 | 
© witneſs, whom he cannot — 
No, Madam, ve; yon will be undone. 
It is by diſſem wrongs: that a 


c neſs, and your charms, theſe are — f 
advantages over us. | 


C reproach only ſerve to My 
«© and of all the methods uf | 
c the worlt is, to' ——ů—ů 


He was in the rig] ann, e ee 
Acelia would hear N 0 aan 
ſaid. ſhe, © all my riſk; though 5 


5 woman to my h He ſtrove 


in rain to difſuade herz — 


192 I 
jo alc herganien; enten 
to puniſh him for a zeal which, 
baps, was it. „And wies ben, 
- ſaid Acelia; * is that courageous free- 
dom of yours which nothing can iti: 
3 midate f I frall be more diſereet than 
z- but remember, Duranfon, never 
to ſay any thing of your 
5 — that you would not have then 
= e 
6 oes me, I forbi 

1 — ſpeak to me about it. 

5 — 5 caraged at fo ſci te- 
coption, vowed the deſtruction of Ace. 
dia but it was neceſſary firſt to involve 
Her in wie ruin of her huſband. 

3 has to maar friends 


APs 000A „Me. 
— er agg his ſopperd, - never 


. him to his face; and 


they had the kindneſe A. ba de 
were withdrawn from: table, bed 
ridiculed bim. Ni creditors; — 
increifed;.viers not ſo complai ſant j b 
his friend Duranſon kept 
He knew; he ſaid, the way to impnſe o 
thoſe knaves. However, as. they were 
not all equally timid, there Was i heceſ- 
from time to time, in order to ap 
peaſe the moſt — to habe re- 
courſe to dients; and Duranſon, 
under a fictitidus name, coming 
ſuccour of huis friend, lent hic money 


"The: hw Mulidor's affairs 3 
diſordered; the leſs he wiſhed to hear of 
them. Manage it,” ſaid he to his ftew- 
ardg “ T'willfign/but leave me at peace. 
At laſt the rd came to tell him that 
hie capital was exhauſted, and his ef- 
fefty were going to be ſeized. Melidor 
fell 1 72 Fan —— ods 
4 rogue Call me what leaſe, 

ed the cool ſteward, A wo —— 

1 im _ and muſt pay; wy fe 
are to ſus you. 

the RR — 

ton to be valled;, and aſked bim if lie 

had no teſomee. © You — 


4 6-ſure ones let your wife e 
. A lt bi 4 


it PS be ſure! can ſhe Nefitate, 
en 

122 d not alarm her; treurithè mat- 
* rann triffe, _ let ſber ſes in his 


= more thun u com- 


— to hn ite 1 


MORAL 


the — | 


tothe - 
ove ſhe fell into reſlections on what 
| ev, on the moſt ufurious'con- had 


twnour is at Rake HOW. 


eanvot:-ivoid ful. 
eee We dend, 


= 
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Acelia, wholly devoted to her amivſe. 
ments, knew nothing of what paſfed. 
But, iy, Heaven had enduett her 
with a ju way ef thinking, — 2 
foul; * Tawfuſt come, Maat, 
her huſband; from ſein your Foo 
© catriage: it will be te. Your 

© tiew horſes are arrived. Ah; my dear, 
© what 4 beautiful et ! the Cont De 
5 Piſa trains theth. are full of 

it; but he will break them he is 
deſt driver in all Paris.” 
0 Tbesgv Acelia was — fo 
ths ns: her d 8 the 45 


—— c Faſting N 


0 "Pr bers RW dear, What better uſe 


ean I make of my fortune - 
4. it in what teaſes you?” : 


2 hang ind" 0 
them at your eaſe. ry ry 15 
© which is not at your ſervice; and 


© flatte tter myfIf that you think ſo. K- 
« 


"udded be . 1 have 
ſettle, which the com- 


x 


c your directions. I wil Slg of 
15 And is ſoon as he was 


paſſed between them. 

Acelia was a rich heireſs, ate the 
law ſecured her the 7 of her for- 
tune. She' perctiyed t conſequences 
of the en gxgement p Torge to 17 117.8 
in the evening, inte 
play, ſhe went to ted hol. Fe 
was her ſu urprize, on learnin Tan Me- 
lidor was ade to the moſt ruimons 
expedients'? She employed the time of 
the - play i in getting intelligence an ad- 
vice. 

At Naw! return ſhe concealed h 85. 
eaſineſs before the company at ſtipp 
but when her huſband, fel A fd with 


her, propoſed to her to engage for Kim, 


cx will not abandon you, ſaid ſhe, if 
1 will deigu to tru yourſelf to me; 


0 ful o_ ruling my houſe.” 

was humbled at the t 
Wy havin bis wife for a tutor? Id 
her that rt 


and that 8 fuffer 
ſo d e Ne. 
No, _ edit Gomes 


eh? ig fot wii per no longer 
. 1 20 9 


I require an entire confidence, * | 


. 
n on 


a, 


oat aw bend” a .*: : 


COLO OOO 
= 


„5 
2 


SZS 7 


M K N 


at 


* 
21 


„ 
— 


* SNR AF A AFS FTSE 


0 — Be ea 


rr 


troubleloms. t to. me 3 


ayer + it] 2 V2 
Cy wilits 5 
c — OY be giad. ta talk. ith . A, 


« you ; ſee and ſettle with her.. 
lemen,* ſaid. Acelia to 


me your ako a 
C quixe 090 time to Aa 
« vill * et Leh, 


be are her head of Ke a, 5 65 
no longer the ſame nay 6 Ca 
her tony | on her Was ife, _ e 
5 $ in ĩt but unter 05 ga he 

0 N55 Rad theſe,” 1 e, 
«© the 4088 a mp eo Fm ily 2 
c Is it, then, at the price. of her honour 


© and of her peace; that the, muſt pay. f 
© for handſome ſu rich equi 2 
1 1 ich equipages, x 


and brillian 
Sir, 1d "he to hex! and, to- 
1 morrow I ſhall, have the ſtate of your 


c debts; I muſt baye that of your re- 


c * order your . to come ta 
The ſteward came and gave in 
Fay 3 Nothing was mote clear: 


far from having money in hand, it 


was found that he had advanced, 1 
there was due to him above double 
amount of his accumulated. wages. 1 
1 ſee,” faid Acelia, that the Reward. 
und ds his accounts better than, 
0 ** We Ve have nothing t to do but to 

m, t 8 him at the fame, 
e are nat. more in his debt.“ 

pay him! ſaid Melidor in a 
hs” voice, * and with what? Out 
s o: wy, fund. The firtt ſtep, in cœco- 
c nom y is to turn off the ſteward.” 


A reformation was inſtantly made in, 
the houſhold, and in the expence z, and. 


| Acelia. ſetting the example, * Courage,, 


Sir, 


faid the, * let us cut tathe quick: 
6 E. Hacrifice only our vapity.— But, 
c decency, Madam ?'—* Decency, Sir, 
f . in not 155 ating the ſubitance 
of another, and the, innocent enjoy- 
"IR "one's own. — Bute Madam, 
ic HE our people you pay, 
| them; and that 1 a dur only. 


© have tr trinkets ins e and * 


„ 


5, my dear: 1 


A WIFE . ven rape loses 


72555 may. Thane ac 
writing? preſently 
« if ye Will. 3 — 


, 8 * oy wee his was a wea : 
pan or Acella; t ĩt was not vet time 
ta enlighten Melidor, — ple Du-: 
ranſon,; She ar e. it to diſ- 
"er law time 805 * ur 
awyer, who came. 

found that in twenty-fo four — 

laid by a good part of her revenue, and 
diſch ite of — Len 


„ Procsed, ſaid he, upon 
les. Oeconomy is, of all reſgurces,- 
malt ſure, and the cafed}. It en- 
© riches one in an inſtant with ak the- 
« wealth that has been diff | 
While they were dif 
dor in confuſion afflicted. him 
ing his houſe ſtripped. 575 aid: 
his, wife, © conſole EFRE 2 ILretrench 
nothing but ollies. But he con- 
ſidered only, t LO and the humi- 
liation of a tall. He retired in cquttes-» 
nation, leaving Acelis with, her 


rodigious a vants S: 
prodigins 7 cealwg, 

tereſts, and diſpoſes to. : ind ofeaſigaſy 
which men. SPP. not for one. ther. 


* 


in e 


Nature 


— OTST 51iʃ 
£ ;, -% 


GL —ñ—äJã—ü —ÿ＋-œur,— — — 
f * 


———— . <A, 


ny - 
— —— —ü1—ͤÿ43ñ 


es. ele is 
removed before them, diſſteuſty 
vaniſhes; and inſtead of treating one 
another as cheries, like man to mau, 
with a woman we deliver ourſelves u 
„eee, Adelia was mor̃e than onee 
a proof of it; and hef lawyer ererted 2 
zeal and affection in ſerving her, Which 


+ © Madita,* faid he to her; on flating 


the balance of Melidor's eſtate with his 
| debts;'* I find enough to acquit them. 
But effects fold in a hurry common 
yt a low price. Let us fappol 
« that his are free; they will more than 
© anfwer_ the two hundred | thouſand 
© crowns Which he owes; and if you 
c ee for him, it is not 
© impoflible to reduce this multitude of 
© ruinovs debts' to a ſmall number of 


© more ſimple and Jeſs burdenſome ar- 
hs fill ſome delicacy in his taſte. Vou 


© tieles. Do it, Sir, faid Acelia; I 
« conſent: I engage myſelf for my huſ- 


t band; but let it be without his Know- 


© ledge.” The la acted with pru- 
* and — wis eis to 
contract in Melidor's name. 
- Melidor had acted openly with her in 
every article but one, which he had not 


dared to declare to his wife. In the 


Night - Acelia, 


hearing him groan, en- 
deavoured tenderly i | 


to comfort him. 


© You do not know all !* ſaid he; and 


theſe words were followed with a pro- 
found Mary Eon pK 
vain; ſhame ſtopped his mouth. What!” 
ſaid ſhe, © have 
dare not confide to me! have you a 


© friend more tender, more ſure, more 


© indulgent ? The greater right you 
© have tomy eſteem," Seplied elidor 


4 the more I ovght to bluſh at the con- 
« feſfion "which I have yet to make to 
©:you. You have of the cour. 


'© tezan Eleonora—What ſhall I ſay to 
you!? She has notes from me for = 
6 wards of fifty thouſand crowns.” A- 
celia ſaw with joy the moment to regain 
the heart wer her _ Ka et a 
time . Teproac in u, Al iY 
. with a folly of which yaw aſhamed, 
© and'to Ry own e has 
C. per haps ex « 8 ir 7 
and forget een 1 this re 
without remedy. Melidor had no 
Og that u woman, till that time 
ſo full of levity, ſhould all of a ſudden 
-have acquired ſo much conſideration. 
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become fo modeſt 


The next day A 


dam, with too much indulgen 


preſſed him in 


forrows which you 


9, 


Aclia was not leſs ſirprized that # Hen, 


ſo haughty and vain, ſhould ſuddenly 
May it nöt be 

6 Happy for us,“ ſaic they to each other, 

© that we have fallen into miwfortune ?* 

| ia, having con- 

fidered well, went in perſon to Eleo- 

nora s. You know not,” ſaĩd ſhe ts 


her, © who is come to ſeeyou? Ttisa 


© rival.* And without any farther pre- 
paration [he told her her name. Ma 
5 dam,” ſaid Eleonora, I am con- 
founded at the honour yoy do me. 


am ſenfible T have done you wrong, 


© but my condition muſt be my excuſe. 
© Melidor is to blame, and on ſeeing - 
© you I blame him myſelf: he is more 
© unjult than T imagined.'— Madam,” 


 faid Acelia, ©T complain neither of you 


© nor of him. Tt is a puniſhmeht due to 
© a thoughtleſs woman to have a liber - 
tine huſband; and I have at leaſt the 

leaſure of ſeeing that Melidor has 


have underſtanding, and an appearance 
© of decency and graces worthy to em- 
© belliſh virtue. You view me, Ma- 
nce; 
6 which convinces me of the truth of 
© what has been often told me, that 
© the moſt virtuous women are not 
© thoſe. who are moſt ſevere. on us. 
© Ax they have nothing to envy us, 
© they have the 2 une to pity us. 
©* Thoſe who reſemble us are much more 
© rigid ! they tear us to pieces, while 
«© they imitate us. I will tell 28 

replied Acelia, meaning to bring her to 
her purpoſe, © what we blame moſt in 


\© perſons of your way of life; it is not 
that weakneſs of which ſo many wo- 


© men have cauſe to bluſh, but a paſ- 
«© fien ſtill more odious. The fire of 
youth, the reliſh of pleaſures, the at- 
© tration of a voluptuous and uncon 
© fined life, ſometimes even ſentiment 
© itſelf, for I can believe you ſuſceptible 
© of it, all this may have it's excuſe; 
© but in renouncing. the modeſty of a 
© woman, you are at leaſt the more 


„ obliged to have that of a man; and 
© js. there not a kind of honeſty which 


you do not renounce ?*==0 Yes, with- 


e out doubt. Very well; tell me, then, 
does that honeſty. permit yau to mak 


e 
© an ill uſe of the intoxication and folly 


"© of a lover, to fuch a l re- 
© quire, and to accept of his mad en- 


© gagements, that are ruinous to lus fa - 
a ily ? Melidor, 6 
; Rs 1 


© hands; oe 21.7 Willinz 
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Melider again, * 


notes, ſaid ſhe; it was very 
* part with them. rite-n ty 
tender!“ His friend Dura 
preſent; and by the dull airof N Mebdor, 
ſhe plainly ſaw. that he had, mad 5 wm 
aſhamed | of ving. reſigned h him) 
his wife. © You receive.the very colds 


« ly,' aig we 5 uſband, . 


«in m ſo de: — 
1 Aa you have me, Fa re 


"foes" at being the all Paris 7 
Ne) peak Feen but my ruing 
c and vou "make it ſo yery.pubÞ pa, the 
c my friends theme res are n 
© 'to deny. it.. Your friendz, el = 
c Sifz bad oe: wa; 
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135 lere. — to form, your ET 2:0 
uſeleſs." om: your at e 


3 883 fire himſelf, and told his 
wife, that it was an affront to him to 
inſult his friend. She was about to an- 


ſwer; but, without deigning to hear her, 


he retired in a rage, and Duranſon fol- 
lowed him. 
Acelia was not the leaſt ſhaken by 
. thisz and leaving them to conſpire to- 
. gether, devoted entirely to the 
: careof her family. Her ſon's governor, 
ſince their failure, thought his office 
beneath him, and plainly told them his 
mind. He was diſcharged that very 
evening; and in his place came a good 
abbẽ, fimple, modeſt, and ſufficiently 
whom ſhe entreated to be their 
friend, and to infuſe his own morals in- 
| to his pupil. 

Melidor, whom Duranfon had taught 
to conſider the aſcendent which his wife 
had aſſumed, as the utmoſt mortifica- 

tion, was incenſed at heari 
| governor was diſch 

id ſh$ to him, I give my fon the ex- 

« ample and direction of a wiſe man in- 
© ftead of omg rs, I mean alſo os 
© rid of an inſolent paraſite, vv 
38 — 4 you for his pleaſures. 
©« Theſe are the injuries I do you, I con- 
.c © fels them, and you- may make them 
blick. It is odious, replied Me- 
1 or, without liſtening to her; £ it is 
. © odiqus to avail yourſelf of the condi- 
© tion to which I am reduced, to pre- 
. © ſcribe. laws to me. No, Madam, my 
„ misfortune is not ſuch as to degrade 
© me into your ſlave. It was your du 3 
'c 5 enter into the eee, which 
| poſed to you; you have declined 
= oe you are no lo to me, and 
© your cares are uſeleſs. If I have run 
«out, it was for you: the only remedy 
to my misfortune, is to remove the 
© cauſe, and to-morrow we ſeparate,” 
No, Sir, this is not the proper junc- 
-. ©. ture. In a little time you ſhall peace- 

«* ably enjoy a reputable fortune; you 

8 « ſhall be Gros, aa and eaſy, and 8 
Then, after having — 


«. whether I ought to 
Wo « workers of your ruin, and to leave 
„dy way of puniſhment, at the 
« Look of the 7 yi; whence I am now 
going to draw you. Till then we 
. © are inſeparable ; and my duty and 
your misfortune. are inviolable ties to 
. ee 


- 2 3 5 8 5 - * 
1 ol 


| to Duranſon, who arrived 


that the 
es, Sir,“ a 


d, Wa of 
. © honour and your peace | 
7 Wa to the 

appeared, 


bY S 9 
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F * 8 "gy . 5 
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c to-morrow oo a man. he.; is whom 
rac e to me. I will give yoy 
© proofs of his perfidy, before hi face; 
LE: andTeyouncrall lain to poor eſteem, 
C 1 diſavow _ 
elidor, tha 
5 
night tude. But 
W morning he 3 à letter, 
which threw him into deſpair. They 
writ to him that nothing was talked of 
at court but his luxury, his extrava- 
nce, and the misfortune which was 
fruit of it; that every body blamed 
him loudly; and that they propoſed no- 
thing leſs than to oblige him to quit 
his charge. Read, ſaid he, on ſeeing 
Acelia; * read, Madam, and tremble at 
© the condition to which you have re- 
© duced me.—Oh, my friend, ſaid he 


juſt at th at _ 
inſtant, I am ee. ere 
© it to me. The büſtle the has — 
8 2 me. They are taking 
my place. Duranſon pretend. 
overcome with the news. * Be 
c Taba, faid Acelia to hjm z © your 
E ſecurity is good. You will loſe no- 
© thing by it, but the monſtrous my 
© which you would extort from your 


© friend. — Yes, Melidor, he is our 


© uſurer, our lender upon pledges.'— 
© 1, Madam!'— Yes, 2 your - 
0 ſelf, and I have the fin my hands. 
© — There it is, ſaid ſhe to huſ- 
band; * but this is not all: this worthy 
© friend made you pay Eleonora for the 
© favours which he had received, from 
© her; he had the prefumption to want 
a your wife, by informing her 
c of your amours, at the ſame time that 
© heruined you undera borrowed name. 
— Ah, e ſaid Du- 
ranſon, and he roſe to One 
s word more, ſaid Acelia to him. 
© You ſhall be e in an hour, 


-< known by the city and. wo court, and 
where with infamy, if 


1 marked ey 
ou do this very inſtant carry to my 
<= (rag wait for 
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© he owes ' 
c tion, and I make him the ſacrifice of 


© for having f. 


a 


A w1FY or TEN THouvsanD? 1 
| She repairs tothe attorney's, becomes 


ranſon, who had prudently done as he 
was ordered. From thence ſhe takes a 


poſt-chaiſe; and repairs immediately to - 


court. F 


The miniſter did pot diflemble his diſ. 


content, nor the reſolution which had 


been taken to oblige Melidor to fell his 
place. I dg not attempt to excuſe 
7 him, ' ſaid ſhe; luxury is a folly in 
c our fituation, I confeſs z but it bas 
5 been my folly rather than my huſ- 
© band's. . His complaiſance has been 


5 his only fault; and ah, Sir, what 


* will not men do for a wife whom they 
* love! I was young and handſome in 


deſires rather than his own means; 


© he knew no fear, nor misfortune, 


* but that of diſpleaſing me: this was 
© his imprudence; it is now repaired ; 
ing more than my por- 


6 it, '—" What, Madam," cried the mi- 
niſter, have you become bound for 


= him?“ Yes, Sir, who opght to re- 


b pair his misfortune, but ſhe who oc- 


© caſioned it? Yes, Sir, I have engaged 


s myſelf, but thereby I have acquired 
© the right of managing his eſtate, and of 
s enſuring my children's fortune. He 


does not know what I have done for 


him, and he allows me full power to 


6 diſpoſe of every thing, I am at the 


« head of my family, and the whole of 


it is already reduced tothe moſt ſevere 


© ceconomy. Here, in two words, is 


'6 what I have done, and what I propoſe 


© to do. She then entered into ſome 
details, which the miniſter was.graciouſ- 
ly pleaſed to hear. But, continued 

» © the friendſhip, the eſteem, the.con- 


- © fidence of my huſband, all is loſt to 


me, if you puniſh him for a fault with 


* which he muſt reproach me till I ſhall 


© have eſfaced it. You are juſt, ſen- 
© fible, and humane; for what would 


F niſh him ? For having loved 


0 We ber half of himſelf too much? 
t himſelf, and ſacri- 
* ficed himlelf for me? I ſhall then be 
£ odious to ng and he will have * 
«© ſon perpetually to repeat to my chil- 
dren the 18 0 and diſhonour into 


which their mother ſhall have plunged 


© him. To whom would you make 


+ tiafaRhian by puniſhing him? To 


Ul 


ca dat want , 3 nnn 
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© of the publick which is indifferent 
« and juſt, leave py . to. give it a fight 
© much more uſeful, and more touch- 
© ing, than that of our ruin. It ſhall 
© ſee that a diſcreet woman can reclaim 
© an honeſt huſband; and that there are, 


© to well · diſpoſed hearts, inexhauftible = 


© reſources in courage and virtue. Our 


_ © reformation will be an example; and 
_* if it be honourable to us to ſet it,, it 
will be glorious to follow it; where- 


5s as, if the puniſhment of an imprudence 
« which hurts. us alone, exceeds the 
© fault, and ſurvives it, they will, per- 
© haps, be incenſed to no purpoſe, at 


. * ſeeing us unhappy without being cri- 
„ his eyes my hyſband conſulted my 4 5 e 


The miniſter liſtened with aſtoniſm- 


ment. Far from ov, Say obſtacle 


© to your intentions, ſaid he, Madam, 
I will ſecond them, even in puniſhip 


your huſband. He muſt renounce 


* title to his place. Ah, Sir! I 
© have diſpoſed of it in favour of your 
s ſon; and it-is out of regard, out of 
© reſpe& for you, that I leave the ſurvi- 
* yorſhip to the father.” Acelia's ſur- 
es at obtaining from the miniſter a 

avour inftead of a puniſhment, made 
her almoſt fall at his feet. Sir, ſaid 
ſhe to him, it is worthy yourſelf to 


correct, in this manner, the father of 


a family, The tears which you ſee 


of m 
* tude. My children, my huſband 
6 . ſhall never to bleſt 
Melidor waited Acelia with terror; 
and uneaſineſe gave place tu joy, when 


© flow are the expreſſion of 3 
6 you 


he learned with what gentleneſs his diſ- 
ſipation was puniſhed. Well, faid 


Acelia, embracing him, are we to p 
© to-day? Have you fil Lad 

* whom you prefer to your, wite?* _ 
It is . K an. with what eaſe 
in Paris are ſpread, and deſtroyed a6 
ſoon as propagated : Melidor's mis for 
tune had been the news of the day; his 
re-eftabliſhment, or rather the noble 
pr which his wife had afted, cauſed u 
ind of revolution in le's minds, 
and in their converſation. 1 ey talked 
of nothing but the wiſdom reſoly- 
tion of Acelia; and when ſhe appeared 
abroad, with the modeſt and free air of 
a perſon who neither braves nor fears 
the looks of the publick, ſhe was re- 
ceived with a reſpett which ſhe had never 
Cea before 
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* tribute to the happineſs which you oe· 
+ That fortunate country, to which our 


_ conple were recalled by the fine wea- 
| ther, became a ſmiling picture * Nad 
nomy and abundance. But a | 
ſtill more touching, was that of ITE 


cation which they gave to their children. 
1 coup talked in the neighbourhood of 
le like themſelves, withdrawn 
world, and who, in a pleaſing 
— made it their delight to culti- 
vate the tender fruits of their love. 


Let us go and fee them)” ſaid Acelia; 


8 let us go 


to entreat you 


and take leſſons from them.* 
On arriving, they ſaw the ima 
be and of virtue; M. and Madame 
Liſbs, in the midſt of their young 

V, folely occupied with the care of 


formin the underſtanding and the heart. 


ia was touched at the grace, the 


, and; above all, with the air of 


gaiety which ſhe remarked in theſe chil- 
Joi” They had neither the ruftick 


| — nor the indiſcreet familia - 


rity of childhood. In their addreſs, 
their converſation, their language, no- 
thing a ed but a natural excel- 
lence; ſo very eaſy had habit rendered 
all the movements which it had directed. 

+ © This is not a viſit of ceremony,” ſaid 


Acelia to Madame De Liſbẽ: © we come 
4 © to take inſtructions e ay in the 
art of bringing up our childre 


n, and 
to teach us the princi 
= and the method which you | have 
lowed with ſo much mo 

©. Alas, Madam! nothing is more 
plain, replied Madame 
Our principles conſiſt in treating chil- 
« dren às chiſdren; to make uſeful things 
© play to them ; to make plain what 
ve teach them, and to teach them only 
«© what: are able to conceive. Our 
method is equally ſimple : it confiſts 


< in leading them to ini ruction by cu- 


« riofity ; in concealin 


« derthatallurement, 


Land conſtraint, and in directing their 
very curioſity, by certain thoughts 


© thrown in their way, and which we 


by e them an inclination of ſeizing. 


he moſt difficult is that of exciting 


l emulation without jealouſy; and in that, 


a we have leſs merit than 
ne.. Vou bare given t 


= "MORAL 


# > example make, i. all hearts, the im- 
© © preffion which'it makes on mine. Go 
b on; Madam, and depend on me, It 
4 is too much honour to be able to con- 


of hap- . 


'Liſbs, - © 


© tural order, if 


from them, un · 
idea of labour 


[TALES 
c without doubt, 8 . * 


©. No, Madam, we learned whatever we 

© wiſhed to teach them, See how. the 

dove digeſts the nouriſhment of her 
. ones. Let us imitate her; and 
rom thence reſult two advanta 

© and two pleaſures : that of * 

© ourſelves, and that of inſtructing our 


* children. 


This little labour is ſo much the 


„ more amuſing,” . ſaid Monteur De 


Liſbs, * as we have reſerved all the ab- 
© ſtrated ſtudies for the age of reaſon ; 
© and as our leſſons are, at preſent; con- 
© fined to what falls benea | the ſenſes, 
Childhood is the age in which the 
© imagination is moſt lively, and the 
memory moſt docile; it is to objects 
© of theſe. two or 1 the. 
© minds of our c 

© of the ground is an image; the hiſtory 


© of men, and that of nature, are a ſue - 


*. cefſion of pictures; the natural philo- 
© ſophy of tongues is only ſounds ; 8 
« part of the mathematicks, to be 
© ceived by the ſenſes, is reduc 
© lines; ul the arts may be Aefcribed, 
« Religion itſelf, and ang philoſophy, 


are better learned by our feelings than 


© they are conceived in idea ; in a word, 
all our ſimple and primitive percep - 


© tions come to us by the ſenſes. Now, 


© the ſenſes of children have more fines. 
« neſs, delicacy, and _ city, than thoſe 


© of maturer age. nature, 
«© then, in her Bengt, to take her i in. 
* childhood, to perceive and ſeize every 


thing which requires not the combi- 

© nations of the underſtanding ; beſides, 

c « that che foul, free from all other care, 
is entirely at leiſure ta attend to ana 


C 1 it is is greedy A 3g le ex 


c bg the ae e Frag TO 
een eee e 
*P ure, © Jin IT in: 


© troducing Gon „ we follow x. ax 
we are not in too much 
© haſte to accumulate them, and if we 
give them leiſure to ſettle themſelves 
« eachin their place.. 
| © I ſee? Acelia, but 8 
© terrifying myſelf at it, that- all rds 
c — a continued attention. 
That attention, replied Madame De 
Lite, © has nothing conſtraining nor 
painful. We live with our e 
© we have them under our eyes, we con · 
c yerſe with them, we accuſtom them to 


examine and to reflect, we aſſiſt them, 
c e 


ildren, 


act oft ones act fro s 


FiagasoS @ rs crea coo oo... 


WY Or ww = 


children, and 
they have ſuch touchin 


a A WIFE OF TEN THOUSAND! 20 t 

| -.4 ourſelves. Before we haue right o 
think her incorrigible, we ſhould have 
done every thing to correct her. We are 
neither weak nor wicked ; pur children 


© without impatience, in i 

« their ideas, we never diſcourage them 
© by à tone of ill humoùr or contempt; 
« ſeverity, which is only of fervice to 
© remedying the fault of negligence, 
© has ſcarce over place in an unremitted 
education; and as we do not fuffer 
4 nature to take any vicious bent, we 
r. are not obliged to put it under con- 


t. ö 8 
Shall I not be indiſereet, ſaid Ace- 


lia to ber, * in teſtifying to you the de- 


©. fire I have of being nt at one' of 


« your leſſons?” Madame De Litbs 


led her children, who were emplo 
together in a corner of the hall. 
few. to the arms of their mother with a 
natural joy, at which Acelia wa; touch- 
ed. Children,” ſaid the 


© are going to queſtion each other.? 
Acelia admired the order and clear- 
neſs of the knowledge which they had 
acquired; but ſhe ' was/ fill more en- 
chanted at the grace and modeſty with 
which they replied in their turns, at the 
good 4 — 
mong them, and at the liyely intereſt 
whic they took at the ſucceſs: of each 


+ Acelia's objeft was to intereſt Meli- 


dor in this fight, and he was moved. 


even to tears. * How are you, 
ſaid he continually to Madame De 
Liſbé; * how happy are you in havin 
« ſuch children ! It is the ſweeteſt of a 
t enjoyments.” - 


Acelia, on quitting her neighbours, - 


requeſted their friendſhip z ſhe-embraced 


à thouſand times their children, and 


rayed them to give her leave to come 
ometimes to inſtruct herſelf by their 


ſtudies. 


What can be more aſtoniſhing; and 


more plain? ſaid the to Melidor, on divers. 
| But this ſucceſs, ſatisfying as it was 


ing away. * Can it be, that a pleaiũre 
ſo pure is fo little known; and that 


. © what is moſt natural ſhould be what 


is moſt uncommon? People have 
row tired of them | and 
© ſeek abroad for amuſements, when 


© home l True, ſaid idor; all 
children are not ſo well endowed. 
And who has told us, replied Acelia, 


.- © that Heaven has hot granted us the 
© ſame favour? Ah, my dear, it is for 


© the ſake of ſparing ourſelves, that we 
©* {6 often reproach Nature, We gene. 


« fally blame her, in order to juſtify 


mother, 6 the | 
© lady would willingly hear you: we- 


ing which reigned a- 


eaſures at 


. * 


6 
o 
© ought not to be ſo. Let us live with 
them, and for them; and I I 
, * you that they, will reſemble us. 
Fon are going to have two aſſiſt- 
© ants," ſaid ſhe in the evening to the ab- 
be. © We have juſt had a furetatteof the 
iſure of 'educating our children. 
And ſherelated what had ſeen and 
heard. We would 
© abbe,” you 1 — 
| ; Melidor is going to | 
6 fämtelt te the 8 = 


© of nature, in order to be able to give 
© leſſons on them. I reſerve to myſelf - 


© what is eaſieſt and moſt ſimple, the 


and I hope, in a year, to be able to 
© keep pace with you. You muſt ſhew 
C 2 the fources, 2 direct ** ſtudies, 
© ſeg ſtep, on an.? 

by hes ſhorteſt p 

and each of them ſet. about filling his 
taſk with an ardour, which, far from 
weakening itſelf, only redoubled. 

* Melidor found no farther vacancy in 
the leiſure of the country. It ſeemed to 
him, as if time haſtened his. courſe. 
The days were not long endugh to at- 
tend to'the cares of agriculture, and the 


* ſtudies of the cloſet... One might have 


ſaid, that theſe employments ſtole from 
one another. Acelia was diyided, in 


like manner, between the cares of her 


houſhold and the inſtruction of her chil- 
dren. Nature ſecondeti her views.' Her 
children, full of application and do - 


cile, whether hy the example of their 


parents, or through à mutual emula- 
tion, made their. little exerciſes their 


to the heart of à good mother, was not 
her moſt ſerious object. She had en- 


ſured to Melidor the only inexhauſtible _ 
reſource againſt the dullneſs of ſolitude, 


| Melidor, reſtored to himſelf; far from | 
ing 


being aſhamed is Semin ha owed 


©.plan," added the. { Your yl goo ö 


manners, the objects of ſentiment; 


e applauded this emulation, 


— 


FX 2 — —— — — — — —_—_— — 
—— 7 tay £4 Pram * ma 

— — —_— * = — x 

Oe OO» 2 — — — — (M ey — 


PA 2 
ten; 


— efevane 


ciples; dme o 
and 'the more. was enliy 


them — 

== IE | 

art $;\'deferin for 

of. arrits; and fot che ſeas 

bnd Tchook Invur- 

ed t0 f + info? by dungere, 

N 2 to rank, cee 
command bf n veſſel; | PIN 

Nelſon, endowed iv 


erice; and of * 3 
| Hang; way of the · number . 5 
puties;/ of *whbny the* national Yetifite is 
compoſed } and in a Mort tine he ren 
_ dere hhurfeif fumonrs t 
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#-you ioattick'2=Mortal; ſacred 
£45 mez aid he v0 the Bramin, bre, 
© ve i. ſuffer me to the crimeiof 


© thoſe ſavages1/0/ At theſe words he 
takes him int&hiv.arme, makes him lie 
down, ;EXamhities'the wound, and pro- 
2 2 whe py, the kites 
. sto che the ſen 
of 3 the ſaw a pon 
deſcended' from 1505-4 to ſuecout and 
comfort her father. 
Blanford, who-did not quit $elinzed; 
| endeavoured to ſoften the ſorrow of his 
. IK 
mis ne, and 
the wigs nnd days in E r 
4 The Bramim perceivin to. 
bn; 1 Arend fais; ſaid as, 
lanford, go and die on the border of 
© the: Ganges,” and purify myſelf in-it's 
waves... Father, replied the yo 
Engliſhman to him, © it would be 
* 2 give you that:conſolation, if all he 
e loſt: but vherefore add to 
a peril in which you are, that of fo 
ainful a removal? It is ſo far from 
ence to the Ganges ! And; then, (be 
« not offended at my ſincerity) it is the 
© putity of the heart which the God of 
© nature'requiresz and if you have ob- 
'* ſerved the law which he has engraven 
* on our ſouls, if you have done man- 
* kind all the that you have been 
e able, if 1 e ave avoided doing them 
ill, the God 


| W art fall of ne n aid 
the 'Bramin; © But thou, who re- 
© ducettthe duties of mankind to a plain 
< piety and purity of manners, how can 
it be that thou art at the head of thoſe 
© robbers'who' ravage India, and who 
4 3 themſelves in blood?” 
© You' have ſeen;* ſaid Blanford, 
. whether I authorize" thoſe. ravages. 
< Commerce-draws us to India; and if 
men acted uprightly, that mutual ex- 
change of conveniencies would be juſt 
and peaceable. The violence of your 
'© maſters obliged us to take arms; and 
the tranſition is ſo quick from defence 
to attack, that at the firſt ſucceſs at 
the ſmalleſt advantage, the oppreſſed | 
0. becomes- the 
violent ſtate, Aer ie it is not eaſy to 
ſoften. Alas! when man becomes un- 
natural, ho can he be juſt ? It is my 
duty here to protect the commerceof the 
6 Engliſh, to — ur- 


1 country hono 
5 og and reſpected. In Mo dikcharge of 
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who loves them will love 5 
.* niſhes me, ſaid Solinzeb within him- 


«© inward voice 


and deſolation. 

ly me in the world, = a few mo- 
+© ments I ſhall be no mare. Ahl“ 
' faid the young r «© if to her 


203 
this duty, I. as far ad poſſible, 
the e n of blood and tears which 
3 if the death of 
ia good rays” the 420 of Coraly's fa- 
ther, be une of thoſe crimes and misfor- 
tunes which Lam deſtined to ſave the 
world !' Thus eg the + nnaeyapg 
ford, and embraced the old man. 
Solinzeb, that virtue is every where the 


6 e But thou believeſt not in the 


god Viſtnou and liis nine metamor- 
ek how can a good man refuſe 
is aſſent to them? Father, re- 
plied the Engliſhman, there are ;mil- 
lions of people 
have never heard either of Viſtnou, or 
© his adyentures; for N however, 
© the: ſun riſes every day, who, breathe 
a pure air, who drink wholeſome wa- 


ters, and to whom the earth Javiſhes 


© the fruits of the ſeaſons. . Would you 
© belieye it! There are among theſe 
© people, as well as among becher 
© of- Brachma, virtuous bearts, an 


good men. Equity, candour, * 


© neſs, beneficente, and piety, Are in 
© veneration among them, and even 
among the wicked. O, m father! 


the ee of the imagination. differ 


according to climates; but the mind is 
© every where the ſame, and the li 
which is it's ſource, is as widely if- 
«© fuſed as that of the ſun.” - 

This ſtranger enlightens and aſto- 


ſelf: all that mY heart, my rea ſon, the 


© deem abſurd.'—— Thou thinkeſt, then, 


ſaid he to Blanford, 2 a good man 


© may die in — Certainly,” — 
c 3 t ſe ſo too, pos? I wait death as 2 


ere, But when I am gone, 
c —— come of my daughter ? I 


© ſee nothing in 


country but ſlavery 
1 daughter had on- 


s misfortune, dea deprives her bf a 


War is 2 father, deign to confule her to my 
cares. I call Heaven to witneſs that 
her chaſtity, innocence, and liberty, 


6 ſhall be a depoſit. guarded by. honour, 


tand for ever inviolable. —* And in 
What printip 

c vp? In yours, if you pleaſe; in 
Dd mine, 


les ſhall ſhe; be brought 


perſuade me, ſaid 


n the earth who 


| Nature, tell ine to be- 
lieve, he believes alſo; and of 

-< worſhip he denies only that part whic 

I have:ſo-much trouble myſelf not to 


+ Air, God has ju 


204 Tan 


< mine, if you will. lem me z but at 
< all events in chat modeſty and virtue 
< which are every where the glory of a 
© .woman.'—Y man, repheq the 
Bramin with an auguſt and chreatening 
heard thy words; 


* and the old man with whom thou now 
6 22 will perhaps in an hour be 


© with him.'——* You have no need, 
ſaid Blanford: to him, to make me 
s perceive the facredneis of my promiſes. 
I am but a feeble mortal; * 7 
under heaven is more immoveable than 
© the honetty of my heart. He ſpoke 


_ theſe words with fuch firmneſs, that 


4. 


.3dea of the manners of 
ng her -docile mind from the 


the Bramin was penetrated: with them. 

Come, Coraly, ſaid he to his daugh+- 
cer; © come, embrace thy dying father: 

jet him be, after me, thy guide and 
« thy ſupport? | There, m. ee 

added he, is the book of the law of 
*-thy forefathers, the Veidam : after 
having well meditated on it, ſuffer 
7 thyſelf to be 3 in tlie cneed 
s. of this virtuous ſtranger, and chuſe 
that of the two ee, workkip which 
4 ſhall ſeem to thee the-moſt- proper 0 
make virtuous. 


The night 1 ex- | 
ited. His daughter, who filled the air 


With her cries, was nat able to detach 
Herſelf: from that livid and cold corpſe, 
Which ſhe watered with her tears. At 
Jaſt, ſorrow exhauſted her ſtrength, and 
me attendants availed themſelves of her 
1 4 to carry her away from the 
melaac holy place. 
Pianford, whom his cut 0 
och . As to Europe, d chither 
with bim his pupil; and a ſhe was 
OI and ea ſy to feduce, thaugh he 
was young and ſtrongly taken, he re- 
ber innocence. During the voy - 
me; 'he- employed himſelf in teaching 
Ber a little Engliſh, in giving her an 
, and in 
diſengagi 
judices of her country... 
pgs was gone to meet his friend. 


ſaw each other again with the moſt | 
wor 


e joy. But the firſt ſight of Co- 


"raly truck and afflicted Nelſon. What 

do you do with this girl?” faid ha to |< 

Nanford in a ſevere tone. 
ehe 

c her off from her 


© Is ſhe a 
ve, a: ſlave? Have you carried 
parents? ee 
. ©. made nature moutu f Blanfor 

lated what had ge; | he gave rh 10 
1 a 


1 * 
* 
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dandour, ant ſenſibility eĩ 
LIodian,, that Nelon himſelf e e 
er. e146, This is ns"; gente d 
dat my mo und, under 
— nes ED 

© ananiners 2; m-4ti6 
© dscile heart; and if the — whe 
dee ws T will: — * To 


e 
of a young ſtranger, to hom. 
thing is new, — g 
Coral IT is mare wh 


y experienced 

happy faculity in ſeining ma cgmpre : 
bending. every ven at gr 

the pany which they took to inHννq 
her. Genius, talent, ＋ the grares, 
Here in her innate gifts 2 th oy hail only 
the trouble of developing ahem by alight 
culture. She was near teen, 
Blavford. was gaing to-meriyJher, _—_ 
death deprived Phi: of bis moaker. Co- 
raly lamented her as if the bad 9 
own 5 and the pains which ſhe t 

conſole Rlanfard, touched kim { N 
But during the mourniog, which re- 
tarded the nuptials, he has. orden to 
embark on a new expedition, He went 
o — Wel 0 1 gon ta him 
not which he. felt at ng 
the young Indian; Nelf goa vm 
made him bluſh at that; but dhe grief 
of leaving ber te herſelf, in the midſt 


of a world which wes uma wn (o her. 


© If my mother, ſaid. be, . were ſtill 
© living, ſhe would be her guidę; but 
© the all fortunewhich purſpes-this poor 
0 Par has dale way from. her ber 
only. —* Have you, then, for- 
„ gat, Gaid Nelſon, dan ee A ſiſ- 
+ ter, and chat my houle is heur wn d 
* Ab, Neiſon, rephed Blanferd, f- 
ing his eyes on bis, if un knew what 
chat arge is which you would have 
.* mae conſide 10 , Ati rhele words 
Nelſon, ſanded with difgin,, ( This un- 
s — ſaicl he, is A hne compli- 
ment to us both. Ven dere nat truſt 
me with a weman 1” Blenſand. in con- 
fuſion, bluchbad. © Paxduy wy weak 
, meſt, ait de t made e fee dan- 
'6 where thy virtue Gnds nene. I 
:qudged of your —— — it 


© 3 me hom my 

* us lay: bee . [hall ru 
is, PEACE; ing 1 
lere. under de guard of 
4 eee, ee 575 =o 
2 _ * 9 
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: unt of father,! I promiſe 2 alk 


n more." Baough : no fat- 
© ther detains mec 


| not thoſe of lose. R kvely 
gratuude u reſpectiol friendibipz were 
tentkereſt ſentiments which Blauford 
had inſpited her with. Her own ſenſi - 
bility -was not ap her : the dan 
gerous Advantage of unfolding: it was 
— — 9161 17 4 ont? 
8 — — . bara — his 
friend; but hiv figure, like his temper, 
Had a munly ind duftere fleroeneſs in it. 
Phe ſentiments which ke had conceived 
ä ſeerned to have given him 
rather the difpofition' of a father than of 
a love his actentĩons were without com- 
A e a neſe without chuĩms, 
His concern: tender: but ſolemu, and kis 
_defire vn thut' of rendering her happy 
idm, rather than of beiäg happy 
wttheay tonf een e 1 
. ' Netfon;; who)war of u more: engagiug 
temper, had alſo more ſweetneſs! in his 
foaruves and hislungu age. His eyes; eſpe 
6 of 
the ul. Hu ö, che moſt wuching 
im the v Regret to penetrate tothe 
bottomioſipesplo s hearts, and to ture 
-binca ferret vorreſpendence with them. 
Nis voice th her there was'a 
neceſſity to defend _ 1 
country / her laws, her liber - 
ne Ly famibar 29} 40 ters ohne 
of feaſibility and charmé. i What 
rendetne d Nik ſtill more as 
an rf ty diſffuſed over hid vette 


eee eee of 


nation: wDõiuJu have made a tyrant 
tremble, was; in company, of av timid 
buſkifujneſy:* one ſingle word? of com- 
mendation made him bluſſf lt. 
Bay Juliet Albury, his fiſter, was a 
widow of great prudence, aud ai ere - 
lem Hearr;: but of that kind of: uνhEN p 
prudente whicli always anticipates miſ- 
— and accelerates inſtead of pre · 
ventingit. It. was the who was, charged 


_ with-confoling the young: Indian! I 


© have loft: my ſecond father,” furd that 
antiablegirl' to her; I haue now only 
want Nelſon in the world; I will 
ow ou, I will obey you. lite 
are yours. While ſhe was 

yet embracing Juliet, Nelſon arrives, 


and. Coraly riſes with a ſmiling and hea- 
venly countenance, but ſtill bedewed 


Well,“ fait Nelſon to his ſitter, 
have you conſoled her a little? Ves, 


| „% Lam conſoled, I have no farther com- 

The adieusrof Coraly and Blanford 

dere pon to tears; brit Coral y's 
tears 


* nlaints! cried: i 
t plaintz? cried the young Indian, at the 
ſume time wiping her — blagk eye. 
Then making Nelſon ſent himſelf by 
ſide of Juliet; and falling on her knees 
before them; ſhe' took them hy | thejr 
hands, put them one in the other, and 
preſſing them tehderly ia her on, 
There is my inother,” ſaid: ſhe to Nel - 
ſon, with à lock which would bave 
ſoftened marble; © and you,, Nelſan, 
vrhat will you be to me? “ EN Mas 
674 ur good friend. My goo 
© friend! that is charming! then 1 
© be 7 friend too? 'Give me 
only that name.“ Yes, my good 
triend, my dear Coraly, your frank - 


neſs delighio me. My God, ſaidt he 
to his ſiſter,, what a beautiful: im! 


„She wilhſbes the delight of yous life," 
— Ves if me. is not the miſery of 
| © ydbure, replied the provident ſiſter. 
Nelſbn filed with diſdain. > Nos“ 
ſaid hey * bove neuer diſputes: jn my 
.« ful: tha ighits of ſacred friendſhi 2 
© Be eaſy, ſiſter, and employ yourſe 


in passe, in the care of cultivating - 
beautifal--innocent.. Blapford 


this 
* will-ve!gnrlranted. with her, if, at his 
return, {Weis miſtreſs. of our language; 
for we may pereeive in her ideas, 
ſnadbys of ſentiment, which ſhe is 


* 


unhappy at not being able to expreſs. 


Her eyes, har geſtures, her features, 


< every thiiig about her, proclaiqs in- 


genious thoughts, which only want | 


5 word+tooalbthem forth. This, iter, 
© will be an amufement to vob, aud 
you will ſeer, her mind open like a 
flower. = Ves my brother,, as a 
flower with a. multitude of thorns. . 
Lady: Alburyconſtantly gave Engliſh 


leſſons de ber pupil, and the latter en- 


_dered then every day more intereſting, 
by intenningling: with them ſtrokes of 
ſentiment, of. a vivacity and delicaoy 
which belongs oniy to pure nature. It 
was # triumph to her but to make diſ- 
covery of a word, which expreſſed any 
gentle affection of the ſoul. She made 
the moſt natural, the moſt touching 
applications of them. Nelſon arrived; 
ſhe flew to him, and repeated her leſſon 
to him th a joy and ſimplieity, which 
yet he found only amuſing. Juliet alone 
ſaw the danger, and wanted to prevent it. 
She began; by making Coraly under - 


d 2 


ſtand, that it was not polite to hee and 
D - thou 


bi 
q\ 
1 
4 
. 
1 


A 
| 
| 

1 


* - 2 
0 2 


2 - * 


— Ü ü oo —˙¹-- , ave. / 


206 
«thou it, and that ſhe ſhould fay you': at 
leaſt, unleſs it were a brother and a 
ſiſter. Coraly made her explain what 
politeneſs was, and aſked what it was 
good for, if brother and ſiſter had no 
need of it? They told her, that in the 
world it ſupplied the place of good - 
humour. She cencluded, that it was 
' uſeleſs to thoſe who wiſhed well to each 
other. They added, that it diſplayed a 
defire'of obliging and of pleaſing. She 
"replied, that this defire diſplayed itſelf 
- without politeneſs : then giving for an 
example Juliet's little dog, which never 
Fer her, and careſſed her perpetually, 
aſked if he was polite. Juliet en- 
trenched herſelf behind the punctilios 
of decorum, which approved not, ſaid 
- ſhe, the too free and joyous air of Coraly 
"towards Nelſon; and the latter, who 
"hid the idea of jealouſy, becauſe Nature 
gives us the ſenſation of it, imagined 
"within herſelf that the ſiſter was jealous 
of the kindneſſes which her br did 
her. ' No, ' ſaid ſhe to her, I will 
affſict you no longer. I love you, I 
-© ſubmit, and I will ſay you to Net- 
00TH ie IE pic 
He was furprized at this change in 
Coraly's language, and complained of 
it to Juliet. The vou, faid he, dif- 
pleaſes me in her 'mouth: it 
not with her e It dif- 
e pleaſes me too, replied the Indian: 
t has fomething rebuffing and ſevere; 
„ whereas the thou is ſo ſoft! fo inti- 
© mate! ſoattrafting!'—* Do you hear, 
_ *-Fffter? be, "re to underitand the 
language. Ha! it is not that which 
© makes me uneaſy: with a ſoul like 
'© Her's, we expreſs ourſelves but too 
„well.“ Explain to me, ſaid Co- 
raly to Nelſon, whence can ariſe the 
' ridiculous cuſtom of ſaying you, in 
_ © ſpeaking to a ſingle perſon. '—* It 
© ariſes, child, from the pride and weak - 
neſs of man: he perceives that he is 
© inſtgnificant, being but one: he en- 
'© deavours to double himſelf, to multi- 
* ply himſelf in idea. Yes, I com- 
' © prehend that folly; but thou, Nelſon, 
thou art not vain enough Again l 


interrupted Juliet with a ſevere tone. 


Heyl what, filter, are you going to 
© chide her! Come, Coraly, come to 
© me. “ I forbid her. How cruel 

you are? Is ſhe in da with me? 
« Do you ſuſpe& me of laying ſnares 

for her? Ah! leave her that pure 

a nature; leave her the amiable 


* 


- 
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ed of they country and age. Wherefore 
J. taxniſſ in her that flower of innocence, 
© more precious than virtue itſelf, and 


[.4- which our factitious manners have ſo 


much difficulty to ſupply? It ſeems-10- 
me that Nature is afflicted ben the 
idea of evil penetrates into the ſou]. 
'©. Alas! it is a venomous which 
grows wild but too readily, without 


our giving ourſelves the trouble of 


ſowing it.“ What you ſay, is ver 
« fine, to be fare; ee 
e muſt avoid it , and in order to 
© avoid.it, we myſt know it. Ahl my 
poor little Coraly, ſaid Nelſon, into 
© whata world art thou tranſplanted! 
What manners are thoſe, in which we 
are obliged to loſe one half of our in- 

*. nocence, in order to fave: the pther] 
In eee as the moral ideas in- 


in the young Indians mind, ſnie 


loſt her gaiety, and natural ingenuouſ- 

neſs. Every new inſtitution ſremed to 

her a new fetter. Another duty!“ 
ſaid ſne; (another prohibition! My 
ſoul . is enveloped as with a net; they 

© are: going ſoon to render it immove- 
able. That they made a-crime of 
what was hurtful, Coraly eomprehend - 
ed without difficulty; but ſhe could not 
imagine any harm in hat did no harm 
to any body. 5 


rl 


to ſee one another with pleaſure ? and 
-< why conceal from elves, ſo ſweet 
4 an! Is not pleaſure a bleſſ- 
* ing ? Why then hide it fram the per- 
fon ho occaſions it They pretend 
© to feel it with R 
not love, and to feel none with thoſe 


vVhom they do] Some enemy of truth 


© deviſed theſe manners. 
into. melancholy; and when Juliet re- 
proached her with it, * You know the 
© cauſe of it,” ſaid ſne: © every thing 


that is contrary to Nature muſt make 
her ſorrowyful; and in your manners 


© every thing is contrary to Nature. 
Coraly, in her little impatiences had 
ſomething fo ſuſt and touching, that 


Lady Albury accuſed' herſelf of afflict- 
ing her by tov much rigour. Her man- 
ner of conſoling her, and of reſtoring to 
her her -humour, was by employ- 
ing her in little ſervices, aud by com- 
manding her as her child. The plea- 
ſure of thinking that ſhe was uſeful, 
flattered her ſenſibly: ſhe foreſaw the 
inſtant, in order to ſeize itz but the 
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Fine attentions: that the paid to Juliet, 


he wanted io pay to Nelfon, and they 


diſtreſſed her by moderating her zeal. 
The good 
the, are low and vile, becauſe they are 
not voluntary; but from the moment 
that they are free, there is no longer 
ſhame, and friendſhip ennobles them. 
© Fear not, my good friend, that I ſhall 
ſuffer myſelf to be abaſed. Though 
very young, before I quitted India, I 
:* knew the * of the tribe in which 
vas born; and when your fine ladies 
and young lords come to examine me 
with ſuch familiar curioſity, their diſ- 
<. dain only elevates my ſoul, and I per- 
.*:ceive that I am well worth them all. 
But with you and Nelſon, who love 
me as your daughter, what can there 
ache humiliating to me); 
Nelſon himſelf ſeemed ſometimes. con- 


fu ſed at the trouhle ſne took. You 


are very vain, then, {aid ſhe to him, 


ſimce you bluſh at having need of me! 
<, I:am;not ſo proud as you: ferve me; 


I ſhall be flattered with it.. 
Albtheſe ſtrokes of an ingenuous and 
ſenſible foul, made Lady Albury uneaſy. 


I tremble,” ſaid ſhe to Nelſon, when 
they were alone; I tremble, leſt ſhe 
love you, and left that love occaſion 
her unhappingeſs.* He took this hint 
for an injury to innocence. See there, 
now, ſaid he, how the abuſe of 
words alters and diſplaces ideas. Co- 
© raly loves me, I know itz but the 


loves me as you do. Is there a 


thing more natural than to atta 

. © one's ſelf. to the perſon who does us 
« good? Is it a fault in this girl, if the 
<.. tender and lively expreſſion of a ſen- 

timent ſo juſt, and ſo laudable, is pro- 


faded in our manners? Whatever cri- 


- © -minality we affix to it, has it ever 
come into her thought?“ No, bro- 

© ther, you do not underſtand me. No- 
thing more innocent than her love for 


1 you; but— | © But, ſiſter, why ſup- 


< poſe, why want it to be love? It is true 
and pure friendſhip for me, which ſhe 


has for you likewiſe.'—* You per- 


'* ſuade yourſelf, Nelſon, that it is the 
ame ſentiment; will you make trial 
of it? Let us have the appearance of 
'<. ſeparating, and of reducing her to the 
. © choice of quitting the one or the other. 
.--* See there, now: ſnares! wiles | Why 


. © impoſe them on her? Why teach her 


4 to diſſemble? Alas I does her foul 


e prastiſe diſguiſe? Ves, I begin to 
1 >. 


* 


ces of ſervitude," ſaid 


© confirain her: ſhe is grown afraid of | 


© me, ever ſince ſhe has loved you. 
© And why have you inſpired. her with 
© that fear? You would have us be in- 
£ genuous, and you make it dangerous 
«© to be ſo: you recommend truth, and 
© if it eſcape, you make it a reproach. 
Ah! Nature is not to blame: ſhe 
© would be frank if ſhe had liberty; it 
is the art which is employed to con- 
* ſtrain her that gives her a bias to fal- 
« fity,'=—* Theſe are very grave reflec- 
tions for what is in fact à mere jeſt?! 


* For, after all, what does the whole 


amount to? To make Coraly uneaſſ ö 
for a moment, in order to ſes to hic 

© fide her heart will incline: that is all.” 
That is all: but that is a falſity; and, 
© which, is worſe,-an afflicting one. 
Let us think no more of it: it anſwers 
no en to examine what we would a 
ſee .. I, ſiſter! Lonly want infor- 
mation to know how to behave. The 
manner alone has diſpleaſed me; but 
no matter: what do yon require of 
me? Silence, and à ſerious air. 
Coraly comes; now you ſhall hear. 
What is the matter, now?” ſaid Co- 
raly, on coming up to them: Nelſon 


in one corner! Juliet in the other! 


Are you diſpleaſed ? We have juſt 
taken, ſaid Juliet to her, a reſolu- 
tion which afflicts us; but there was 
©. a neceſſity of coming to it. We are 
no longer to live together; each of 
© us is to have an houſe of our om; 
* and we are agreed to leave you the - 
choice. | eb" 
At theſe words, Coraly viewed Juliet 
with eyes immoveable, with ſorrow and 
aſtoniſhment. * It is I,” {aid ſhe, © that 
am the cauſe of your wanting to quit 
« Nelſon. You are diſpleaſed that he 
«© loves me; you are jealoys of the py 

im 


.© which a young orphan inſpires 
with. Alas! what will yqu not envy, 
© if you envy pity z if you enyy her who 


© loves you, and who would give her 
© life for you, the only valuable thing 


.* which is left her? You are unjuſt, my 


© lady; yes, you are unjuſt. : Your bro- 


© ther, in loving me, loves not you leſs; 


and if it were poſſible he would love 
© you mare, for my ſentiments would 


paſs into his ſoul, and I have nothing 
to inſpire into him towards you but 


complaiſance and love.. . 
Juliet would fain have perſuaded her, 
that ſne and Nelſon p good friends. 


208 ĩ „ 1 OPAL 


* 1 it your delight to live . 
and fince when is it become neceſſury 
© that you ſbould have two heuſus? 
People who love one another are never 
c. put. to- ſtraits; diſtance pleaſes on! 
c theſe who hate each other. —You, 
Herten! You to hate! reſurned ſhe. 
© And who will love, if two hearts, fo 
1. good. fo: virtuous, do not. It is I, 
<. wretels as I am, that have a 
troubie into the houſe of peace. 
vill baniſh myſelf from it: yes, 185 
© ſereh you, ſend me back into my on 
* com I ſhall chere find ſouls ſen- 
. Gble tom my mivfortune and to my tears, 
© who witl' not make it a crime” in me 
© t6 inſpire a little pit 1 
Vo forget, ſaid Juliet toben © that 
you art dur charge. I am free,” 
een the young Indian fiercely- I 
difpoſe'of myſelf. What ſhould 


c 'T do here? "With whom ſhout 1 live? 
© With'what eyes wpuld one of you're- 


© gard: me, after Having deprived. yow of 
© the other ? Should 1 ſupply the place 
©. of + ſiſter to Nelſon? Should F confole 

< you for the loſs of a brother? Te. oc- 


« eafion the unhappineſs of what albne - 


© T love! No, you ſhall not part: my 


© erms-fhalt be a chain to you.” Fhen 


running towards Nelſon, and feiging 
him by the hand; © Come," ſaid: the to 
him; * fwear to your filter, that 44 
love nothing in he world ſo wel 

” her.” MNelfon, touched to the bottom 
of his ſoul, fuffered himſelf to be led to 
Bis ſiſter's 'fovt ; and Coraly, throwing 
herſelf on Juba? s neck, V _ con- 
<tinucd the, * are my mothey,.- 

don him be beau loved your che 
-; "ny heart has enough for us both; and 


analy 56 any Joler there, mine "hall 8 


2 — = — — _ _ 
—— rl, ſaid Juliet, what for- 
©.xows will - you ſoon occaſion us! — 
- _ _— —_ ee. — felt 1 
oraly a Juliet's 
E es; . bows to afflict 
e this 
— enchanted ot her wivns h, 
kiſſed Juliet tenderly, at the very mſtant 
when Nelſon put bis face to his fitter's. 
He felt his cheek touch the glowing 
cheek of. Coraly, ftill wet with tears. 
He was ſurprized at the confuſion ant 
entaſy which this accident” occaſioned 
him. Happily, that, ſaid'tie, f' is 18 
ly a ſimple emotion of the fonſes: 
goes not to the ſpul. I am: ralf, 
. "WT 
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ſembled, however, from his fiſter, whit 


he would fan have concealed. from him: 


ſelf. He yenderly conſoled Coraly, in 
confeſfing to . that all they jut 
ſaid to her, to make her uneaſy, was no- 
thing more than ö jeſt. But vat is 
Mes ay adden he, © is the counſe) 


6 , 
Tear Co 3 you of peas m. 


your oww heart, hic 
© is — innocent, and too ſenſible. No- 
— than this affect- 
in E tender diſpoſition ; but the 
things very often nee e 
© rous by their encels. 


© Wil dere e dier my uneaſineſſes p 
ſaid Cora K et,: av ſoon as Nelſon 
was retired... + Though you telb ms ſo, 


it is not natural to make ſport of 

© ſorrow... There is ſomething: ſerious 
in this paſtime; E ſe yow deep 
© moved; Nelſon him(olf was ſeived dit 
I know not what terror; L felt his 
© hand trenible im mine; my eyes met 

© his, and I ſaw there ſometi 
tender, aud ſo-ſorrowful at the: 

© time! He dreads 
« ſeems to be afraid that Fſhould\.de- 
liver myſelf up to it. My good frivn, 
would it be any harm to love — 
< Yes, child, fince we muſt toll you ſo, 


it is æ mis fortune both for yo anti 
for him. A woman; you may nage 


ſeon it in the Indies as well as amo 


" usg a woman is deſrined for the ſd- | 


eiety of on man alone; and my 
union, ſolemnised and ſucreũ, the: 
ure of loving becomes duty to 
l know it ſaid/Coraly'i — 
© that is what they call marria 1 
Ves, Coraly j- and that frlen p is 
© kudable- — two married per- 
ſons; but vill chen it is forbidden. 
© That is not reaſonable, ſaid the young 
Indian: * for before uniting one&twthe 
© other, we muſt kno 
© each other; and it-is but in propor- 
tion to our love be hand, Thar we 
are ſure: of loving afterwards; For 
example, if Nelſon loved meas Plove 
© him, it would be cleap: that each of 
© vs had met their counterpart,'——""Ard 
© dv you not ſes in how many reſpeRs, 


© and by lo many coi „ we are 
© flaves; and} that yow art not: deſtined 
© for Nelſon?“ I underſtuna lor 


ſaid-Coraly, looking:down 5 © — 

© and Netfon is rich; but for 
tune at leaſt does not 5100 ts 
© honour and cheriſh Beneftcentvirtue. 


4. CC 
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my ſenſibility. He 


lo e 
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Tenn Gale, 
6 e. 0 on {Specs 


.% je pr \he perfume. PR 17. : 


«1 1 tree, cultivated hy 
6. and Nature has given me a 
Jul liet ſmiled at che compariſon; + 4 2a 
the. oon gave her to underſtand, that 
nothing would be leſs decent, than what 
to her ſhamed ſo juſt. Caraly, heard 
— —— that . to 
gaiety, to 3 1 natural inge 4 
ſucceeded an air the Diet "yp —_— 
a converſation: the moſt — Wha 
hurt her moſt in our manners, 
ſhe. might have ſeen examples of it in 
India, was the exceffive inequality of 
riches: but ſhe had not yet been humi+ 
liated by it; the was. ſo paw er the fir ſt 


me. 
my „ Madam, ſad the, the next da * 
Juliet, my life 18 ſpent in inſtr 


| s. myſelf in thipgs which are rather n 


. perfluqus. An induſtry, which fur - 
ö 1175 byead, would be much more 
4 u E It is a reſource, which 
ou to be pleaſed to, procure 
N you will never be reduced 

þ to N ak fajd Lady Albury; * and, 
s £ pat to mention 13, it is not for yo» 
« thing that Rlanford has. aſſumed to. 
© wards - vou the quality of father.” — 
s ro. Rar, Coraly, bind us 
nuch oftener. than we would 2 

f A is not diſgraceful to receive the 

; clearly perceive: that it is fal 


| c more. reputable. to do without. them.” 


was in yain that Juliet 9 4 

is excels of delicacy: Coral 
not hear of amu ts, or o _ 
ſtudies. . Amidft the labours which ſuit 
feeble honda, ſhe choſe thafe which re- 
quized the moſt addreis and underſtand- 
IMG: 3 and, on applying bierſelf to them, 
f was to know whether 
1 2 fubſiſtence. You will 
9 Haid Juliet. I would 
Pg mylelf,” replied, Coraly, above 
wants,.except that, of loving you. 
would have it in, my power to rid 
2 you of me, if I am 42 obſtacle to 
can contri- 


te to it, entertain no fear of my re- 


q moving myſelf. 1 1 and 


: 0 am dear to youʒ that diſintereſt- 
is an ple which I think | 
. m Vl worthy, of 1pitating.* _ .. 
Fire gs (hs got . 46 tbink 1 
y's application. to a Jahaur mere 
and of the diſguſt w 


Ah, Nel 


* 


had ſeized her far Matters of pure en- 
8 „He ſaw with the fame 
Beke , the modeſt 6mplicity which ſhe 


ip 
med in her dreſs. he aſked her 
| + oor, © I am-trying what it is to 


v,, 36d "arcane nay tay CR : 
him to the ſoul. ven ſaid he, 
can m / ſifter (OO her afraid af 


« f elf poor and deſalate! * 
2 he was alone with Julict, be 
preſſe her to clear up the matter 9 


him. 
© Alas!” ſaid he, after having beard 


bers what cruel; pains. vou ke ta 

* poiſon, her life and wing! Though 
you were leſs certain of her innocence, 

£ i — 

1 it is nat the crime, it 

is the mis fortune which texrifies mg. 
© You ſeę with, what dangerous ſecuri 


© ſhe delivers herſelf up to the pleaſure 
< of ſeeing you; how ſhe attaches her- 


e * ſelf inſenſihly to you; how Nature 
$ her, without ber knowledge, into 
* 1 ſnare. Ah, brother! at your age 
© and. her's, the name of friendihip is 
but a veil. And why can I not leave 
12 both under the illuſion! No, Nei- 
n, your 2 is dearer to me than 
r caſe. XS deſtined for your 
Gs EN bc wag fon your 
« you; and, without intendi 15 you 
* take her from bim. I, ſiſter ! what 


is it you dare to warn me of? Of 


r I would 
have her, at the ſame time that ſhe 


loves you, conſent to give herſelf to 


14 r&; Jaa bave him flatter 
© 


ng troubled, perhaps 

7 for ever, che — of this unfar- 

© tunate young creature? But it would - 

© be a prodigy to ſee her conſume with 

$ „ lone, as and yop do nothing more than 

her. You will love w Will, 

1 44 1677 A Nelſon! Heaven 3 
* you. de not already! 

lier, 5 is time to take w er 5 


6 TIN the nid. at innocent 
»* Your — afflict her with- 


ai dz 70 that alone. can, owes 


e T 
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* her, This is the time of the year for 
E the country; I was to follow you 


_ thought fly back 


+ . - 
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© there, and to bring Coraly; do you 
6 po alone: we will remain at London. 
6 Write, however, to Blanford, that we 
4 have occaſion for his return, | 

From the moment the Indian faw 
chat Nelſon left her at London with 


Juliet, ſhe thought herſelf caſt into a 


deſart, and abandoned by all nature. 
But as ſhe had learned to be aſhamed, 


and of courſe to diſſemble, the pretend- 


ed, as an excuſe for her ſorrow, the 
blame the took. to herſelf of having ſe- 
e them from each other. You 
E was 5 have followed 7 5 ol ſhe to 
Lady Albury; © it is I that keep you 
0 rely Ah, wretch, that I am! 5 
© me alone, abanden mel And in fay- 
ing theſe words, the wept panes The 
more Juliet tried to divert her, the more 
me increafed her ſorrows. All the ob- 
jects which furrounded her, ſerved only 
juſt to touch her ſenſes ; one idea alone 

ſſeſſed her ſoul. There was a neceſ- 
key for a kind of violence to draw her 
from it; but the inſtant they left her 
to herſelf, it ſeemed as if one ſaw her 
| again to the object 
which: ſhe had been made to quit. If 
the name of Nelſon was pronounced 
before her,, a deep bluſh overſpread her 
viſage, her boſom heaved, her lips trem- 


- bled, her whole body was ſeized with a 
- ſenſible ſhivering. Juliet furprized her 
in a walk, tracing out on the ſand, from 


place to place, the letters of that dear 
name. Nelſon's picture decorated Ju- 
liet's apartment; Coraly's eyes never 


failed to fix themſelves upon it, as ſoon 


as they were free: it was in vain ſhe 
wanted to turn them aſide; ſoon 


returned there again, as it were of them - 


ſelves, and by one of thoſe emotions, in 
which the ſoul is accomplice, and not 
confidante. The {oor er into which 
me was plunged diſperſed at this fight, 


ber work fell out of her hands, and the 


utmoſt tenderneſs of ſorrow and love 
animated her beauty. | 


Lady Albury thought it her duty to 


remove this feeble image. This was to 
Coraly the moſt diſtreſsful misfortune. 


Her deſpair now broke all bounds. 


Cruel friend!” faid ſhe to Juliet, you 


delight in afflicting me. You would 


© have all my life be only ſorrow and 
6 bitterneſs. If any thing ſoftens my 
C troubles, you cru ly take it from me, 


Not content to baniſh: from me the 


„man T love; his very ſhadow ha tec 


© many charms for me; you envy 
© the pleafure, the feeble Needle of 
e ſeeing it." Ah, unhappy girl! what 
would you? Love, adore him f 
© live for him, while he ſhall live for 
© another. I wn mags I aſk no- 
© thing. My hands are ſufficient to en- 
able me to live, my heart is ſufficient 
* to enable me to love. I am trouble- 
© ſome to you, perhaps odjous; remove 
me from you, and leave me only that 
© image wherein his ſoul breathes, or 
5 wherein I think atleaſt I ſee it breathe. 
I will ſee it, I will ſpeak to it; I will 


* perſuade myſelf that it fees my tears : 


© flow, that it hears my fighs, and that 
© it is touched by them And where- 
© fore, my dear Coraly, nouriſh this 
« cruel flame, which devours you? I 
© afflit you! but it is for c 
f and Nelſon's peace. Would you ren- 
© der him unhappy? He will be ſo; if 
© he knows that you love him; and ſtill 
© more ſo if he loves you. You are not 
© m a condition to hear my reaſons ; 
© but this inclination, which we think 
© fo ſweet, would be the poiſon of hi; 
* life. Have pity, my dear child, of 
* your friend, and my brother: 
© him the remorſe, the complaints, which 
would bring him to his grave. Co- 
raly trembled at this diſcourſe. She 
preſſed Lady Albury to tell her how 
Nelſon's love for her could be fo fatal 
to him. To explain myſelf farther,” 
faid Juliet, would be to render odious 
© to you, what you ought for ever to 
© cheriſh. But the mott ſacred of all 
duties forbids him the hope of being 
© yours.” | o 
How is it poſſible to expreſs the diſ- 
treſs into which Coraly's ſoul was plung- 
ed! What manners! what a coun- 
© try!" ſaid ſhe, * wherein one cannot 
© diſpoſe of one's ſelf ; wherein the firſt 
< of all bleffings, mutual love, is a ter- 
© rible evil! I muſt tremble, then, at 
< ſeeing Nelfon again! I muſt tremble 
© at pleaſing him! At pleaſing him! 
6 Alas! I would give my life to be one 
© moment, in his eyes, as amiable oe 
e 


© is in mine. Let me baniſh f 
© from this fatal ſhore, where it is made 


© a misfortune to be loved. 


x - 


Coraly heard, every day, of veſſels 


failing for her country. She reſolved 


to embark, without taking leave of Ju- 
liet, Only one evening, on ot Þ 
hed, Juliet perexiyel that; in killing Tec 
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cure me? Amo 


kind, het lips pteſſed hey more 
than A that ſome profound ſighs 
eſcaped . her. She leaves me more 


moved than ever before, ſaid Juliet, 
alarmed. Her eyes are fixed on mine 
< with the moſt lively expreſſion of ten- 
© derneſs and ſorrdẽwõ. What paſſes in 
© her foul ?: Thie uneaſineſs diſturb- 
ed her the whole night, and the next 
morning ſhe ſent to know if Coraly was 
not yet up. They told her that ſhe was 
gone out, alone, and in a very plain 
dreſs, and that ſhe had taken the way to 
the water-ſide. Lady. Albury gets up 
in diſtreſs, and orders them to goin 
purſuit: of the Indian. They find her 
on board a veſſel, ing her paſſage, 
environed by failors, whom her beauty, 
her graces, her youth, the ſound of her 
voice, and, above all, the native ſimpli- 
city of her requeſt, raviſhed with ſur- 
prize and admiration. She had nothing 


with her but bare neceſſaries. Every 


thing they had given her which was va- 
tuable ſhe had left behind, excepting a 


. "little heart of chryſtal, which ſhe had re- 


ceived from Nelſon: PI 
At the name of Lady re ſhe 
ſubmitted without reſiſtance, and ſuffer- 
ed herſelf to be reconveyed home. She 
before her a little confuſed at 


her elo t; but to her reproaches 
ſhe anſwered, that ſhe was unhappy and 


free. * What, my dear Coraly! do you 
© ſee nothing here but unhappineſs ?'— 
If I ſaw here only my own, faid ſhe, 
© T ſhould never leave you. It is Nel- 
© ſon's unhappineſs that frights me, and 
© it is for his peace that 1 would fly. 
Juliet knew not what to reply: ſhe 
durit not talk to her of the rights which 
Blanford had acquired over her: this. 
would have been to make her hate him, 
as the cauſe of her unhappineſs. She 
choſe rather to leſſen her fears. © I could 
.© not conceal from you,” ſaid ſhe to her, 
all the danger of a fruitleſs love; but 
© the evil is not without remedy. Six 
© months of abſence, reaſon, friendſhip, 
„ how can we tell? Another objeck, 


1 The Indian interrupt - 
ed her. Say death; there is my only 
remedy. What! will reaſon cure me 
of loving the moſt accompliſhed, the 


* moſt worthy of men? Will ſix months 
of abſence give me a ſoul that loves 
© him not? Does time change nature? 
«Friendſhip. will pity me: but will it 
r object! You do 


p is not think fo. - You do not dome that 
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© injuſtice. ' There are not two Nelſons 


© in the world; but though there were 


© a thouſand, I have but oneheart; that 
© is 33 away. It is, you ſay, a fatal 
4 oft: 


if it be ſo, ſuffer me to baniſh myſelf 


that I do not comprehend ;. but 


from Nelſon,” to hide from him my 


© perſon and my tears. He is not in- 
«© ſenſible, he would be moved at it; 
© and if it be a misfortune to him to 


love me, pity might lead him to it. 


Alas! who can, with indifference, ſee 
© himſelf cheriſhed as a father, revered 
© as a god? Whocan ſee himſelf loved, 
© as I love him, and not love in his 
c _ P=—= You _ not 
that danger, replied Juliet? 
you 


6 will eee s from him, 
and ill triumph over it. No, 
© Coraly, it is not the ſtrength that is 


© wanting to you, but the courage of 
virtue. — Alas! I have courage a- 


ſe him to 


« gainſt misfortune; but is there any | 


«© againſt love? what virtue would 
you have me oppoſeto him? They all 
© act in concert with him. No, my 
lady, you talk to no purpoſe: you 
© throw clouds over my underftanding z 
© you ſhed not the leaſt light on it. Let 
© me ſee and hear Nelſon ; he ſhall de» 


» 


c cide upon my life,” 


Lady Albury, in the moſt cruel per- 


plexity, ſeeing the unhappy Coraly wi - 
thering and pining in tears, and ing 
to be ſuffered to art, reſolved to 
write to Nelſon, that he might come 
and diſſuade the poor girl from her de- 
ſign of returning to India, and preſerve 
her from that diſguſt of life which daily 


conſumed her. But Nelſon himſelf was 


not leſs to be pitied. Scarce had he 
quitted Coraly, but he ived the 
danger of ſeeing her, by * 
which he had to leave her. All that 
had appeared only play to him with her, 
became ſerious on being 
her. In the ſilence of ſolitude, he had 
interrogated his ſoul; he had found 
there friendſhip languiſhing, zeal for the 
publick good weakened, nay almoſt ex- 
tinguiſhed, and Love alone ruling there, 


vith that ſweet and terrible ſway which 
he exerciſes over good hearts, 


e per- 
ceived, with horror, that his very reaſon 
had ſuffered itſelf to be ſeduced, The 
rights of Blanford were no longer ſo 


ſacred; and the involuntary crime of 


depriving him of C 's heart was at 

leaſt very excuſable: after all, the In- 

dian was free, —— Blanford himſelf 
x | 
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charge, which is committed to me, _— 
Jong to the perſon who tommits it ? 
And am I made the judge, to whom 
$s it belongs, when I have promiſed to 
keep it * The Indian is free; but 
am I fo? Sbauld 1 foubt the rights 
- © of-Blanford, if it were not in order to 
© uſurp them? My crime was, at firſt, 
6: 2 z but it is mo longer ſo, 
the monient I conſent to it. I juſtify 


s perjury! L think a faithleſs friend ex 


s cuſable! Who would have told thee, 
„ Nelſon, who would have told thee, 
© that on embracing the virtuous Blan- 
4 ford, thou ſhoulitleft call in doubt, 
s whether it were permitted thee to ra- 
< viſh from him the woman who is to 
© be his Wife, and whom: he delivered 
© up to thy truſt? To what a degree 
does Love debaſe a man; and what a 
« ſtrange revolution it's intoxication 
4 makes in a heart! Ah, let him rend 
© mine, if he will; he ſhall not make it 
© either perfidĩous or baſe: and if my 
6 reaſon abandon me, my conſcience, at 
6 teaft, ſhall not betray me. It's light is 
©<-incorruptible; the cloud of paſſions 
© cannot obſcure'it : there is my guide; 
© and friendſhip,: honour, and fidelity, 
© have ſtill ſome ſupport.” 
In the mean time Coraly's image pur- 
ſued him perpetually. If he had only 
ſeen her with all her chlarms, arrayed in 
ſimple” beauty, bearing in her counte- 
nunce the ſerenity of innocence, the 
Mile of candour on her lips, the fire of 
deſire in her eyes, und in all the graces 
of her perſon the attracting air of volup-- 
tuduſneſs, he would have found in his 
prinoiples, in the ſeverity of his manners, 
ſufficient force to withſthnu ſeduction; 
but he thought he ſaw that amiable 
girl as ſenſible as himſetf, more feeble, 
with no other defence than a prudence 
which was not her own, (innocently a- 
bandoning herſelf to an inclination which 
would be her unhuppineſs; and the P's 
which - ſhe inſpired him with, ſerved as 
Fuel to his love. Nelſon blamed himſelf 
or loving Coraly, but forgave him - 
Telf for pitying her. Senſible of the evils 
which he was on the point of being the 


nt 


cauſe of, he could not point to himſelf 
her tears, without think 7 


heaving doſom which they would 


courageous. * Let me give over, ſaid 
he, the thoughts of a cure: I exhauſt 
myſelf in fruitleſs efforts. It is a fit 
* which T muſt ſuffer to go off. I burn, 
J languiſn, I die; but all that is mere 
© ſuffering, and I am anſwerable to 
nobody but myſelf for what paſſes 
« within. Provided nothing eſcape me 
< from without that diſcovers my paſ- 
< fron, my friend has no reaſon to com · 
«© plain. It is only a misfortune to be 


© weak; and I have the courage to be 


£- unhappy.” 

It was in this reſolution of dying, 
rather than betraying his friendſhip, that 
he received the letter from his ſiſter. He 
read it with an emotion, an extaſy that 
was inexpreſſible. Oh, fweet and ten- 
6 der victim,” ſaid he, thou neſt, 
thou wouldeſt ſacrifice thyſelf to my 
<< repoſe, and to my duty! Pardon 
© Heaven is my witneſs, that I feel, 


© more ſtrongly. than thyſelf, all the 


© pangs which I occaſion thee. Oh, 


may my friend, thy huſband, ſoon ar- 


rive, and wipe away e tears 
„He will love thee as I love thee; he 
© will make his own happineſs thine. 
However, I muſt ſee her, in order to 
* detain and conſole her. Why ſhould I 
© ſee her? To what do Lexpole myſelf ? 
Her touching graces, her forrow, her 
© love; her tears, which I occaſion to 
© flow, and which it would be fo ſweet to 
dry up; thoſe ſighs, which a heart fim- 
ple and artleſs ſuffers to eſcape ;' that 
© language of nature, in which a ſoul 
© the-moit ſenfible paints itſelf with fo 
much candour: what trials to ſup- 


port! What will become of me; and 


© what can I ſay to her! No matter: 
© I muſt ſee her, and talk to her, as a 
friend and a father. After ſeeing her, 
© L only ſhall be the more uneaſy, the 
© more unhappy for it; but it is not 
© my: own peace that is in queſtion, it 
is her's : and, above all, ee wer. 
of a friend depends on it; a friend 
for hand muſt _ I rg rl 
© tain of ſubduing.-myſelf; and how 
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E painful ſoever the conteſt may be, it 
{fd a weakneſs and ſhame to 
4 avoid it. 85 ; 
At Nelſon's arrival, Coraly, trem- 
elf to him. She had wiſhed his re- 
turn with ardour; and, at ſeeing him, 
a mortal chilneſs glided through her 
veins, She appeared, as it were, be- 
fore a judge who was ring, with 
one ſingle word, to decile er fate. 


What were Nelſon's feelings, on ſee- 


ing the roſes of youth faded on her 
beautiful 'cheeks, and the fire of her 
es almoſt extinguiſhed ! © Come,” faid 
Taliet to her brother, appeaſe the mind 
«© of this poor girl, and cure her of her 


© melancholy. She is eaten up with 


© the vapours with me; ſhe wants to 
© return to India.. | 
' Nelſon, ſpeaking to her in a friendly 
manner, wanted to engage her, by gen- 
tle aches, to explain herſelf before 
his ſitter : but Coraly kept filence; and 
Juliet, perceiving that ſhe was a re- 
{traint upon her, went away. 

What is the matter with you, Co- 
© raly? What have we done to you?” 
ſaid Nelſon, «* What forrow preſſes 
you? Do not you know it? Muft 
C r have ſeen that my joy and my 
4 forrow can no longer have more than 
* one cauſe? Cruel friend ! I live only 
through you, and you fly me: you 
© would have me die! But you would 
© not have it ſo; they make you do it: 
they do more, they require of me to 
© renounce you, and. to forget you. 
« They fright me, they damp my very 
« ſoul, and they oblige you to make me 
© diſtracted, 1 aſk of you but one fa- 

© vour, continued ſhe, throwing her · 
ſelf at his knees; © it is to tell me whom 


< I offend in loving you, what duty 1 


6 betray, and what evil I occaſion. Are 
© there here laws fo cruel, are there ty- 


4 rants ſo rigorous, as to forbid me the 


© moſt hy uſe of my heart and my 
© reaſon? uſt we love nothing in the 
« world? or, if I may love, can I make 
© a better choice?” 
© My dear Coraly,” replied Nelſon, 


nothing is truer, nothing is more ten- 


4 der, than the friendſhip which attaches 
© me to you. It would be impoſſible, 

[a be even unjuſt, that you 
4 ſhould not be ſenſible of it. Ah! 


I revive: this, is talking reafon.'— - 


But though it would be extremely 


© agreeable to me to be what you hold 


bling god confuſed, ſcarce dare preſent - 
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© not pretend, neither ought I even to 
© conſent to it.. Alas f now I don't 
© underſtand you.. When my friend 
* confided you to my care, he was dear 
© toyou?'—i He is fo ftill.'—"Yop 


© would have thought yourſelf happy to | 


© be his?'—* I believe it.. You 
© nothing ſo much as him in the world? 
—* did not know you. Blanfor 


your deliyerer, the depoſitary of 'your | 


© innocence, in loving you has a riglit 
© to be loved. His favours are al- 


« ways preſent to me: I cheriſh him aa 


* a ſecond father. Very well: know 


* that he has reſolved to unite you to 


«© him, by a tie ſtill more ſweet and ſa- 
« cred than that of his favours. He has 


* confided to me the half of himſelf, 


© and at his return he aſpires only to 
© the happineſs of being your huſband.” 
Ah ſaid Coraly, comforted; *© this, 


« then, is the obttacle which ſeparates us? 


«© Be ealy, it is removed.” —* How ?* 


Never, never, I fwear to you, will 


« Coraly be the wife of Blanford Y= 
It muſt be ſo.'—" Impoſſible ; Blan- 
© ford himſelf will confels it.“ What! 
he who received you from the hand of 
© a dying father, nd who himſelf has 
© ated as a father to you!! Under 
that ſacred title I revere Blanford 
but let him not require more. Vou 
have then reſolved his unhappineſs? 
I have reſolved to deceive nobody. 


+ Tf 1 were given to Blanford, and 


« Nelſon demanded my life of me, I 
« would lay down my life for Nelfon 
I ſhould be perjured to Blanford.'— 
What fay you? — What I will dare 


to tell Blanford himſelf. And why 


© ſhould I diſſemble it? Does love de- 
« pend on myſelf ??—* Ah, how cul- 
© pable you make me! You'! in 

what ? In being amiable in my = ? 
Aye, Heaven Poſes of us. Hea- 
ven has given to Nelſon thoſe graces, 
thoſe virtues, which charm me: Hea- 
ven has given to me this foul, which 
it has made expreſsly for Nelſon. If 
they knew how full it is of him, how 
impoſſible that it ſhould love any 
thing but you, any thing like you !— 
Let them never talk to me of living, 
if it be not for you that I live. And 


© this is whatdiftreſſes me. With what 


* reproaches has not my friend a right 
to overwhelm me ?'—* He ! of wh: 
can he complain? What has he loft ? 
What have you taken from him? I 
Ee 2 love 
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© j%e Blanford as a tender father; I 


| 5 love Nelſon as myſelf, and more 


myſelf: theſe ſentiments are not in- 

compatible. If Blanford delivered me 
into your hands as a depoſit which 
© was. his own, it is not you, it is he 
that is unjuſt.— Alas! it is me, 
who oblige you to reclaim from him 
* that treaſure of which I rob him: it 


' * would be his if it were not mine; and 


<. the keeper becomes the purloiner.'— 


No, my friend, be equitable. I was 


my own, I am yours. I alone could 
« give myſelf away, and have given my- 
j elf to you. By attributing to friend - 
© ſhip rights which it has not, it is you 
© that uſurp them in it's behalf, and 
© you render yourſelf an accomplice of 
© the violence which they do me. 
« He, my friend! do you violence? 


What ſignifies it to me whether he 


4 does it himſelf, or that you do it for 
him? Am I treated the leſs like a 


, © ſlave? One fingle intereſt occupies 


© and touches you ; but if another 
your friend wanted to retain me cap - 
© tive, far from ſubſcribing to it, would 
not you make it your glory to ſet me 


free? It is, then, only for the ſake of 
© friendſhip that you betray Nature! 


© What do I fay? Nature!—and Love, 


$s Nelſon, Love, has not that alſo it's 


© rights ? Is there not ſome law amon 
you in favour of ſenſible ſouls ? Is it 
« juſt and generous to overwhelm, to 
« drive to deſpair, a fond female, and 
© to tear, without pity, a heart whoſe 
only crime is loving you? 32 
ml bs interrupted her voice; and Nel- 
fon, who ſaw her choaked with them, 
had not even time to call his filter. He 
haſtens to untie the ribbands which bound 


her boſom; and then all the charms of 


youth in it's flower were unveiled to the 
eyes of this paſſionate lover. The ter- 


ror with whick he was ſeized, rendered 
him at firſt inſenſible of them; but when 


the Indian, reſuming her ſpirits, and per- 
ceiving herſelf preſſed in his arms, thrilled 


„with love and tranſport, and when on 
opening her fine languiſhing ey:s ſhe 
. . ſought the eyes of Nelſon ; © Heavenly 
powers, ſaid he, © ſupport mel all my 


© virtue abandons me. Live, my dear 


© Coraly.'—* Would you that I ſhould 
. © live, Nelſon. would you, then, that 


© I love you? —. No, I ſhould be 
© perjured to friendſhip, 1 ſhould be 


K ynworthy to ſee the light; unworthy 
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© of ſeeing my friend again. Alas! be 
foretold me this, and I vouchſafed 


not to believe him. I have preſumed 
© tao much on my own heart. Have 
« pity of it, Coraly, of that heart which 
« you rend to pieces. Suffer me to fly 


you, and to ſubdue myſelf.” —Ah! 


you would have my death, ſaid the 


to him, falling into à fit at his feet. 


Nelſon, who thinks be ſees what he loves 
expiring, ruſhes to embrace. her, and re- 


ſtraining himſelf ſuddenly at. the fight 
of Juliet, My ſiſter,” Bid he, hs 


© her! it is for me to die! On ſaying 


theſe words he withdraws. 


Where is he!“ demanded Coraly, | 


on opening her eyes. * What have I 
© done to him? Why fly me? And 
you, Juliet, more cruel fill, why re- 


«© cal me to life?“ Her ſorrow re., 


doubled, when ſhe learned that Nelſon 
was juſt gone; but reflection gave her a 
little hope and courage. The concern 
and tenderneſs which Nelſon had n 


been able to conceal, the terror with 


which ſhe had ſeen him ſeized, the ten- 
der words which had eſcaped him, and 
the violence which it was to him to ſub- 
due himſelf and withdraw, all perſu 


her that ſhe was beloved. If _ 


* true,” ſaid ſhe, © I am happy. Blan- 
© ford will return, I will confeſs the 
whole to him; he is too juſt and too 
« generous to want to t ize over me. 


But this illuſion was ſoon N . 
t⸗ 


Nelſon received in the country a 
ter from his friend, announcing his re- 
turn. I hope, ſaid he, at the end of 
his letter, to ſee myſelf, in three days, 


© united to all that I love. Pardon, 


my friend, if I aſſociate to thee in 
© my heart the amiable and tender Co- 
« raly. My ſoul was a long time ſolely 
devoted to thee; now. ſhe partakes of 
© it, I have confided to thee the ſweet- 
« eſt of my wiſhes, and I have ſeen 
« friendſp applaud love. I form my 


© happineſs. both of one and the other; 


© I make it my felicity to think that b 
thy cares, aud thoſs of thy ſiſter, 

© ſhall ſee my dear pupil again; her 
© mind ornamented with new acquire- 
ments, her ſoul enriched with "_ 


© virtues, more amiable, if poſſible, a 


more diſpoſed to love. It will be the 
« pureſt bliſs to me to poſſeſs her as a 
© benefit conferred by you. 8 

© Read this letter, writ Nelſon to his 
ſiſter, * and make Coraly read it. What 
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rn mel What a repronch to 
t is over, ſaid Coraly, after hav- 
ing read; I ſhall never be Nelſon's; 
hut let him not aſł me to be another's. 
© The liberty of loving is a good which 
IJ am not able to renounce. This 
reſolution ſupported her; and Nelſon 
in his ſolitude was much more unhappy 
y what Fatality, he, 1 i 
"ory What ity,*- ſaid he, 418 it, 
6 than was forms the charm of nature 
and the delight of all hearts, the hap- 
c pineſs of being loved, forms my tor- 
ment? What ſay I? Of being loved? 
© That js nothing; but to be Joved of 
< what I love! To touch on happineſs | 

To have * to deliver myſelf up to 
Sit! Ah, all that Iam able to do, is 
to fly! inviglable and ſacred friend- 
* ſhip aſks no more. In what a con- 
© dition have I ſeen; this poor girl! In 
© what a condition did 3 her! 
She may well ſay, that ſhe is the ſlave 
af my virtues, I ſacrifice her as a 
© victim, and I am generous at her ex- 
pence, There are, then, virtues which 
© wound nature; and, to be honeſt, one 
© is ſometimes obliged to be unjuſt and 
© cruel! Ob, my friend! mayeſt thou 
1 gather the fruit of the efforts which it 


© coſts me; enjoy the good which I re- 


«* fgn to thee, and live happy from my 
© misfortune! Yes, I wiſh that ſhe may 
© lave thee; I wiſh it, Heaven is m 
« witneſs; and the moſt ſenſible. of all 
t my. pains is, that of doubting the 
© ſucceſs of my wines. 
It was impoſſible for nature to ſup- 
port herſelf in a ſtate ſo violent. Nel - 
n, after long ſtruggles, ſought repoſe; 
as! there was no more repoſe for him. 
His conſtancy was at laſt exhauſted, and 
his diſcouraged. ſoul fell into a mortal 
languor. The weakneſs of his reaſon, the 
inefficacy of his yirtue, the image of a 
painful and ſorrowful life, the void and 
the ſtate of annihilation into which his 
ſoul would fall if it ceaſed to love Co- 
raly, the evils without intermiſſion which 
he was to ſuffer if he continued to love 
ber; and, above all, the terrifying idea 
of ſeeing, of envying, of hating, per- 
haps, a rival in his faithful friend; all 
tendered his life a torment to him, all 
urged him to ſhorten the courſe of it. 
Motives more frong reſtrained him. R 
was not à part of Nelſon's principles, 
- that a man, a citizen; might diſpoſe of 


vunſelf, © He made it a law.to Rimſelf 


= 


ce 


to live, conſoled in his miſery if he'could* - 
ſtill be uſeful to the world, but con- 
ſumed with heavineſs and ſorrow, and* 
become as it were inſenſible to every” 
. 2 N 
7 time er for Blanford's 
return approached. It was neceſſary” 
that every thing ſhould be ſo diſpaſed aa 
to cancea] from him the miſchief which 
his abſence had oceaſioned; and 6 
ſnould determine Coraly to conceal it, 
but Nelſon 1 — therefore to 
London; but iſhing, dejected, to 
ſuch a degree as not to Te The 
ſight of him overwhelmed Juliet with- 
grief, and what impreſſion did it not 
make on the ſoul of Coraly! Nelſon 
took upon him to re- encourage them 
hut that very effort only ſerved to com- 
ou his own dejeftion. The ſlow. 
ever which conſumed him redoubled ; 
he was forced to give way to it; and 
this furniſhed on for a new con- 
teſt between his ſiſter and the young In- 
dian, The latter would not quit Net- 
ſon's pillow. -- She urgently entreate@ 
them to accept of her care and atten- 
dance. They kept her out'of the way 
from pity to herſelf, and for the ſake 
ſparing him; but ſhe taſted not the re- 
poſe which they meant to procure her. 
Every moment of the night they found 
her wandering .round the apartment of 
the diſeaſed, or motionleſs on the threſh- 


old of his door, with tears in her eyes, 


her ſoul on her lips, her ear attentive to 
the ſlighteſt noiſes, every one of which 


congealed her with fear, | PL. 
elſon perceived that his ſiſter ſuffer - 


ed her to ſee him with regret. Afflict 
her not, ſaid he to her; it is to no 
<. purpoſe: ſeverity is no longer neceſ- 
< ſary. It is by gentleneſs and patience 
© that we muſt endeavour at our cure. 
© Coraly, my good friend,” ſaid he to 
her one day when they were alone wick 
Juliet, you would readily give ſome- 
© thing to reſtore my health, would not 
you? — O Heaven! I would give 
my life. You can cure me at leaſt. 
© Our prejudices are, perhaps, unjuſt, 
© and our principles inhuman; but the 
© honeſt man is à ſlave to them. I have 
been Blanford's friend from my in- 
© fancy. He depends on me as on him- 
« ſelf, and the chagrin of taking from 
6 er a mae a eur mg 
© keeper, is every day digging my grave. 
0 Fer — 4 1 


{ donot copea fn you the fourc of 
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per- 
—— — for him, if 
<. you refuſe him that hand which but 
forme would have been granted him, 
<. be aſſured that I ſhall not ſurvive his 
«, . misfortune and my an remorſe. Our 
r 
* » ear child ; if you 
4 L that I le, reconcile me with 
© myſelf, j me-towards my friend.” 
ry IT: ive, an difpoſe of me? ſaid 
8 herſelf; and 
theſe words, 8 0 bore joy 
to the boſom of fri | 
_ . © But,” reſumed — adian after a 
Jong lence, © how can I give myſelf: 
© to him whom I do not love, with a 
©; heart full of him whom I do love ?'— 
My dear, in an re. ſoul, as 1 
* s over every t - 
C, —_— being — will — 
< loſe the 
6 mes ny pain, without doubt, but my 


9 — — 
< ſelf up at that price. Sacrifice your 
victim: it will groan, but it will obey. 
Nelſon, you, ho are truth. * 


E. 
© AGAR, would you have me diſguiſe my 


raus. 


5 E * 
ire © they ſtupi with ſongs of praiſe. 
 <-Afas! her ſacrifice yp 4 - 
| mine vll be cruel and laſting My 
good friend; I am not ei nt years - 


to me: L ivemy- _ ; 4 


they crown her wi 


« of age! What tears have — wer 
« _ the — 


cute, was — 
At laſt, —— inform her” that : 
ford is landed; and Nelfon, en 


' and; faint as he is, goes-to receive an 
embrace him at the harbont. Blayford, 


on ſeeing him, could not copceal his 
aſtoniſhment : and his uneafinefs. © Cou- 
0 22 man, ſaid Nelſon, © wht ro 
EI Rae 

6: u n, $'2 
« which ich ill 8 revive me. I am 5 
c Mb only one whoſe health has ſu 

your abſence. Your pupil is a 


2, derſtanding, her talents, 


© themſelves 3 and if the kind of E 


guor into which ſhe is fallen vaniſhes, 
you will poſſeſs what is pretty uncom- 


&. inclinations, and impoſe thus on your: mon, a woman in whom Has 


<, friend? Will droge me in the 
4 art of diſſembling 
« diſſimulation is RE leſs I have not 
I © you grat wks d — 
| 4 in e, an er 
: — ; theſe ſentiments are due 
1 65 your benefaRor, and they are ſuf- 
jent for your huſband: only difplay 
theſe towards: him. As to that in- 
wheek leans not towards 
owe him the ſacrifice of it, 
the 9 That which 
would hurt, if it · were known, ought 
remain for ever concealed; and 
1 has ſilenoe for it's re- 
auge 
Juli interrupted this ſcene, too pain- 
ful-to bath, by leading away Coraly, 
whom ſne employed every endearment 
commendation 10: conſole. It is 


11 


i 
1 


8 


E; 


0 
wy 


— 


— 


1 


thus, ſaid the yorng Indian, with . 
W ovate _—_ the G 
they flatter the grief of a widow, 
is going to devote berfelf to the flames 
of her huſbands's funeral pile, They 


„ 6 


— No, Coraly, ä % 


left nothing wanting. 


© ſeems,” ſaid he, © as if Heaven want- 
4 ed. to moderate mp joy, and to unifh 
me for the impatience i RE 
Teer tx ee m 


8 well — bert 8 R 
the exceſs of it That is a lan- 


guage which ſayours of the politeneſs 


© of join with. me to forget it. 
s Frick 42 tender, ba hae fo 
s 3 id, '*« 


« Hys n unite 82?" would rom 
s me without difguiſe; Wich 
Tr or y. Jean, 


* 


10 not * the ſame free 
emen, Uhe the ſame free. 
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« with titles — ſacred, what have 


Have i 


: half of -myſelf,: your duties are ful- - 


2 * filled, if you retutn my affeftion, Thy 
— «ny every where. 


28 2 foul le back towards theeacroſs | | 
every thing in his houſe'ſhould-broathe | 
chearfuloneſs yen ue eg DE 
there ſhould foreſtal defives of 


Eons 
22 is to me. 
45 tyranny — 


<. it is a charge not leſs dear to me. Let 


us live happy, my friends: it is you 
« who have made me know the valueof * 
_ © life; and, in expoling it, I have often 
4 expenented hy what ſtrong dies I 
« attached to you. 

A It was ſettled, that in leſs than u week 
Coraly ſhould de married to Blanferd. 
In the mean kme, ſhe er eee . 

liet, and Nelſon never quittad her. But 

his A oat" in ſupporting 
young Indians. To be 

his own tears, 


times ws hen eb into his N 
-conjuring him to have pity on her, with 

oũt allowing one moment to his own 
weakneſs, and without ceaſing to recal 
7 mind — 8 3 8 

appears above ſtrength of 

ture: aceordingly, Nelſon' ene aban- 
doned him eyery moment. TROP me, 


ſaid he to Hewes 5 9 girl! I am 
25 1 Iden Nel eee 
you di ſiract ĩt. Dif) — 


+ diſpoſe: of my life 


if „ that I would 


© I no longer 


y turn to w over 


„I ſhould dective — Not 


2 my - 
« pated : ſhall I be the les 0dious, 10 


© inexorable: to myſelf, ben the crime 
„ Hall bessromplined?:— Alas} you 
talk of a crime! Is it not one, aben, to 
© tyrannize/over me?'—— Fou u frees 
was + 3-T 


It was thus 
ſation ſerved only to diitreſs them. But 
Blanford's vas: ſtill more pain= 


— rr nay hand | 
Their concern and confuſion were" the 


love of all che world befide. It — 


cided, however, even with the eonſent 


of this unfortunate Fa that there was 
no longer time to heſitate, and ; that it 
2 dier the eb 


houſe, 
ürſt alylum, but which he now droad+ 
ed . , — received her 


could — 


ber foul. bee eee 


2 
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| — which, at her age, the ap- 


ch of inſpires. 
E Nelſon had Node ng tated 
—— a ſtoical ſoul; in order to 


—_—_ countenance. ' | 
They read the — Blan- 
5 It was; from one end 


to the other, a monument of love, efteem, 


and benefictnce: Tears flowed from 


3 _— Coraly s. 
Fretching out his 2 — to 1 
faid he, 5 beſt- beloved, give to wh 
Te your fidelity; to this title 
6 happineſs s of my life, the in- 
< violable ur REES it is to be 
cloathed. 
-:-: Coraly, on doing herſelf the e 
violence, had ſcarce ſtrength to advance, 
and put her hand to the pen. At the 
iaſtant ſnhe would have ſigned, her eyes 


verre covered with a milt; her whole 


body was ſeized with à ſudden trem- 
bling; her knees bent under her, and 
e was on the wen eee of falling, it Blan- 
Ford had _ —_— 
cungealed with fear, s at Nel- 
Don, and ſees him with the paleneſs of 
death on his oountenance. ee 

Aad ran up to Coraly, in order to ali 
hers O, Heaven, cries} Blanford, 
bat is it that I ſee l Sorrow, death 
ſurround me. What was I going to 
dot What have you concealed from 
me Ab, my friend, could it be po! 
* ſible See the light again, my dear 

« axjofy Teil culy hr jour hopg: 

1 3 o your - 

Pi weighs FF 
The women who ſorrounded Coraly, 
exctted themſelves to revive” her z and 
Nelſon and Blanford to 
keep at a diſtance. - But Nelſon remain- 
ed immoveable, with his eyes fixed on 
the ground, like a criminal.” Blanford 
comes up to him, and'claſps him in his 
arms. Am I no longer thy friend ? 
Kid he. eue ill the half of 
. my thy heart to me, and 
No, tell me 
ng: I know all. This poor irl 


<:with thee, without e rave 

6 — — Ber 

© with by goadneſs” and thy virtues. 

©. Thou haft condemned her to ſilence ; 

c thou. — f her the moſt 
Ah, Nelſon} had 

7 accompliſhed, what a misfore 


467 « 


. Srength 
preſent: himſelf at this feſtival with « 


feet 255 our 


TALES; = 


tune l Juſt . — 2 
© jt! 8 to whom thou d 
„ lence, has reſumed her xi Do 
not afflict thyſelf: it is a 2 
ſhe has ſpared thee. Ves, the devo- 
© tion of Coraly was thecrime of friend · 
'#: Sean I confeſs it, replied Nelſon, 
himſelf at bis knees: I have 
innocent cauſe of thy unhap- 
8 — of own, and that of this 
4 md girl; but I call fidelity, friend- 
r wane to witneſg=— No 
,* interrupted Blanford ; . ef 
us both. 0, V friend, 5 
continued he, raiſing him, thou wouldeſt 


5 
©; 


not be in myarms, if I had been able 


to ſuſpett thee of a ſhameful perfidy. 
'© What /I-forefaw is come to paſs, but 
<'without' thy conſent. What I have 


jaſt now ſeen is a proof erg Hg 
very proof is unn frientt , 
© has no need of it. — fe js contin, 


Ka warms ae I have nothi 
reproach m ws but m um 4 
and im re — 
and I ſhall — for it. 'Cq- 
will not be thine, but I will not 
e be her's.—. Is it thus that you un- 
c ſwwer a $ friend ? replied Blau- 


Nec e him, in a firm and grave tone of 


voice. Do you think yourſelf obli 

©: toobſerve childiſh punRilios with me? 

Coraly ſhall not be mine, becauſe ſhe 

. would not be happy with me. But 
an honeſt man for a huſband, whom 

but for you ſhe would have loyed, is 

<'a-loſs: to her, of which you are the 


« cauſe, and which you muſt repair. 
The contract is drawn y they ſhall 
change the names; but [-infiſt that 


6 'the articles remain. What F meant 

to give Coraly as a huſband," I'now 
give her a8. a father. Nelſon, _— 

me not bluſh by an humiliatin 

< fuſal. . ! Iam confounded, a — 

5 ſurpised, ſaid Nelſon, © at this 

ro „Which wers me. I muſt 

* fu ribe to it with confuſion, and re- 

< vere it in ſilence, If I knew not how 

4 well reconciles itſelf to friend- 
* ip! I ſltould no longer dare to ;cal 


you my friend. 
« could not ſee thee, hear thee, and li — | 


Dori this converſation Coral had 
ere and again {aw with rhe 
h de which was reſtored tb her. But 
what was her ſurprize, and the revolu- 
tion which was ſuddenly yy at in ber 
ſoul ) All is known, Ay forgiven?” 
ſuid Nelſon, embracing her fall at the 
benefaftor ; from 


ret rv 4 


r 


— 
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becks piofule;ln 8 re 
c Von are a ld," ald Blanford to her, 

© You ſhould have e thi 
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diſpoſition, will tell me; 'and 
to it; 9 a thouſand 
combined accidents! which compoſe a 
character, hat eye is ſufficiently fine 
to diſtinguiſn that indelible characteriſ- 
tiek ; How many vices and irregulari- 
ties are — to Nature, which ſhe 
never  ectafioned?? Such is, in man, 
the hatrell of mankind: it is a factitious 
chataRerz n partwhich we take up out of 
whim, dndanaintiin through habit; but 
in acting which; the ſoul is under re- 
ſtraint, from which ſhe. ſtruggles to be 
delivered. What eee to the mi- 

ſanthrope, whom Moliere has painted, 
is an ĩnſtance of it; and we are now 
g to ſes how he was W 96 a" 


A — diſſatisfied -as you ks 
with his miſtreſs and his judges, de- 
teſting the city and the court, and re- 
folved'to fly mankind, retired very far 
from Paris, into the V = near Loval, 
on the- banks of the This 
river, whoſe ſhells . pear, is 
ſtill more valuable, on — of the 

fertility which it communicates to it's 
borders. The valley which it waters is 
a beautiful meadow. | On one ſide ariſe 
ſmiling hills, interſperſed with woods 
and 'hamletsz on the other extend, in a 
Pm vaſt fields covered with corn. 
ither Alceſtes retired, to live forgot- 
ten by all nature. Free from cares and 
duties, -wholl mY reſi to himſelf, and 
at length from the hateful 
„ Gght or the world, he praiſed Heaven 
for having broken all his connections. 
A little ſtudy, much exerciſe, the leſs? 
lively but tranquil pleaſures of a gentle 
: tion ; in one word, a life peace - 
c y aKtive, e from: the Bulls 
nels of cox gr he- N n e N 


T4 e e 
1 1 


; AD 4 of 


One of che of his retreat! 
1 m him aue can eul - 


Wat EB. 
6 ue nouriſh a people who - 
feemed to be A milanthrope, 

who is ſuch from virtue, * thinks thar he 
hates men, only becauſe he. loves them. 
Alceſtes felt an emotion mingled with 
joy, at the ſight of his fellow-crentutes 
rich by the labour of theo: hayds. 

© Theſe people;! he «are — 


© py in —_— 1 hag, = 
Sorroptd 


would ſoon . 
* more civilized: „Sci $0. 
{ Walkin in he felds, be aceofty' 
. —— . 

©, preſerve you, On get — ſaic he to 
him; © you are very merry! "a 0-4 
© cording to cuſtom, replied the vi 


2 I am very glad of it: it proves 
« you are _—_ with your — 2 


— And well I may. Are 

© ried?'—< Yes; thank Heaven. He 

c e any children : I had fve I 
ave loſt one; but that Tofs de 


repaired. 18 — 5 or ous Phe? 


© Twenty-five.” the handfome?** 


She is ſo to mez but ſhe is better” 


than handſome, ſhe is good.. And 
© you love her ? Love hery Who 
6 would not love her She loves — 16rk 5 
4 too, without doubt O, as to vor 
© moſt heartily, and as well as beſd 
— — Vou loved one trot 
chen, marxiage? Ox elſe ſhould 
0 4 have taken ench other? “ And 
your children, do 3 
— Au, chat is a. pl The eldeſt” 
© is but five ; be has eps wit chan his' 
« father — And. — two girls ! 
E _ are charmin 5 It would de a 
great = they ſhould' want 
. — l og 
6 ſtill; but the little 
ſturdy ſel low] . Wouh 
© it? be beate his fiſters whe 7 
c. to kiſs their mother. He iv 
that they are coming to tabe ia breuſt 
from him. ll 


. 
3 10 * eh 


* us 
: _ 


— — — ————— — H— pI 


— 


— 
—— ——— j — — . rn ng — 0 = * 
*, 
1 - , - "i 


— — — . —— — —— — —— —  O— ———— 
7 2 2 4 7 a x 
* 1 5 


0 2 da un 7 29 9 
1 wy Sk e rms, 
«© not one of them 

; who; rolling on 


5 1 ſtretehes out his 
| . e Kip them; for laugh, aud 


hee ; for E moves 2 


© jay" And how do you live? 
c, PE cer md 
© milk;-and the fruits of our orchard. 
My wife, with a little bacon, makes a 
| cabbage, of which the king 
ETLISh Then we have the 


« Po it, and live. on — 
v have ſaved in a good one. Aye, 
© bat the rigour — Ht the 
x de the beats? We 
©, are acci to them z and if yvu 
* know. chat pleaſure we have in com- 


0. ing; in the evening to breathe the freſh 
4. ait after a ſfumtner's day; or, in win - 
ter, t unnumb one's hands at a fire of 
©. good-bruſh-wood, between one's wife 
4. and-one's children l And d then we ſup 


3 


| « ujon te bad weather? Sometimes 


| the country can- 
*,not be'noble, Tba lord of the manor, 
thy — — ar 


ang every Rare of ifs life, with 


23 imitiys ſociety. O Nature! 
— un der ese i ie in 


lects me, even to t 


he © hes, and' aſſiſting 


| wiſe and beneficent man who. 
WO vo 2 


man — The Viſcount-De , 
He is well enough known: the whole 


„ 

06 

1 

« 

Cc 

6 

* 

5 And Boch is this g 
4 

« s bim. Doe he f 
> Y A 
6 

6 


| C Does he ſee company? 4 The townſ- 
men of n and ſometimes our 
to eat his ſoup; and 


© old folks, 
—— im. And does he 
c body from Paris? No. 


bee bes h d 20 He is very 
. _ in the ri — how does 
imſelf? 


he employ hi jud 

mus, reconciling us, — enel. 
« dren, maintaining in our fami- 
vhen the ſea · 
fun ure bad. will go, ſaid Al- 
Aer, "to ire his N it muſt be 


©. moving.“ 
* was ſu ized to ind the roads, 
"the" crofs-roads; bordered wi 
hedgs wn kept wth — ba 
met e n 
N ſaid he, there are the 
6 mow Mi Mr 2 Statute - labour · 


dere l' replied an old man, who pre- 


ſided over theſe works; — mw 
0 2 1 theſe 


idle Ahn 125 am 


o 
(| he wan 14 F 

© goes to ſeek it elſtwhere. “ And. 
« who has eſtabliſhed this poli- 
1 ef Our lord, the father to 
ut all. And the funds for this ex · 
c nay who provides. them Þ' The. 
6 


«community ; and us ſhe impoſes them- 


1 


«© herſelf, it comes not to | 
G1 are ex- 


©. ſeen elſewhere, that the 


+ © ermpted at the e of the poor. 


Alceſtes redoub 


bie eſteem for the 
verned 


little people; * How | would 
aking bey'. ſaid he, anden Rate how 


«þ all the great pro $ of, 
is uM feed 1 
- nobleman! But Faris 4 
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the habit anc Pai. of, labour and od 


at f the grave, -: © here}? wp op 
e it's mb 1 . — 2 recolleted that — . human natuze, 
ſon in which: the 


15 6 1 eee ſo: . pike 
to 2 ho — 5 vi ut intimidated 
and a and LJ be, 6 WES lad to bare yon in my * 


„F ; and if 1 can be. | 


* aid; © that theſe f comman % 
l 1 exempt em er and want,  Alceſtes went to.vific Mu M. De Lil, 


s They are. labotious and and was received 
5 oed, ie e 27 28 ſerious. — which: exrybaet reed 
wor 


du 8 of Jam not s 2 any thing, I d 
7 


to, him, ad. ing eck Pee . 
'vanced the money. It was bur a ſmall * le a man of ſome raſerve, I Ie hi 
matter at firſts, and all 2 fn. at ©. the — — 


fit; but being * ured. that. tude. . Vow come to lion here, faid 
5 was KA al ar up the he, 4 far -N v and u ure 
undertaking to us: be ,interferes. no very much in the right to 
12 5 e rotefting it; and them! . I, Sir I. do not fl 
he gin to the village the © mankind. I have neither the \ 


111 


li 


5 


that | I them. This. anſwer 2 
EX is man, ſaid Alceſtes ! that Alceſtes was diſboncerted 
' big clam ie eaſes me.. he would ſupport what he ſer 61 
' , Heady no the village, and he and he began the ſatire of the w 
1 Lo uſe into which the people I have lived in the world: 

be mtg coming with. uneaſineſs,  * others, ſaid I. De Lon. « 
ands the cauſe of theſe, move- | © have not found it ſd wicked, 

hey him that, the head of are vices: and virtues in it, 
a ach 18 at the point of death, He evil, I confeſs.z bit nature is wwe 
enters, and ſees nn gd man, Who, with - + pounded, we muſt know thow 20 
95 EK ; but. ſerene. eye, ſeems. tp «© ,commodate: ourſelves to it. 
8 ieu to his children, who melt} in- in that 
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e bes, and friend: 
« ſhjp are com e in their 


a prog rag th r or lang 
© defſty of the yirtuous in them; 
© -whereas, reſentment 


| 33 thing to exceſs 


= but throu * a 
medium which leſſens it, and we view 
0 5 Arann Which mag - 


Ld Sir,” ſaid Alceſtes r-che viſcount, 
? you make me with to think like yeu; 
. © und though I might have on wy ide 
the melancholy truth, N miſtake 
Would be . 
« without doubt :: — is 
N A fine part for a man to p ay, 

2 out of humour 2 

into a corner, to pout at all he 

8 world l and wh d 
* angs_of the circle in — we live; 
© as if all nature were an accomplice 
«and Yeſponſfible for the injuries at 
„ which we are hurt! = Youareri i 
ſaid Alceſtes, it would be unju 
© render man a folitary 3 
« many griefs have we not to reproach 
© them with in common? | Believe me, 


* Sir, my . prejudice has ſerious and 


by weighty motives. > Ince will do me 
lle, when you know me. Per- 
mit me to ſee you often. Often; 
_ © that is difficult; f faid the viſcount : 
my time is very much taken up; and 
1 daughter and I have our ſtudies, 
ich — us little leiſure; but ſome- 
« times; if you pleaſe, we will enjoy 
our neighhourhood, at our eaſe, and 
£ -without laying any conſtraint on each 
: other ; for the privilege: of the coun- 


4 try is to have it in our power to be 


Alone when we have a mind,” 
This man is rare in his ſpecies,” 


ſaid. Alceſtes on away. And 
* his daughter, you! ar bene to ts with ' 
« the air of ſo tender a veneration for 


8 1 father: this daughter, brought 
„n fie his eyes, accuſtomed to a 


n life, pure manners, and plea - 


: oo. that are innocent, will _ 
* eftimable eee or Lam very m 
0 8 „teſumed he, Auel! 


delicacy and ſentiment pexſonified,: we. 


Id have the iden of Urſula's beauty. 
{lt was thus that [now comma rome N 
val was* called.) was ſuch 
hs inuginatien 755 2 51 777 of 


or the . 


* 
we can, we olight to know how 2 | 
OZ FUNGAL 253 ara 4H | go | 


2 pee = 


1 0 arity of her e 


Pierion — over * hike} 
but on the aide emotign of ber ſoul, 


the roſes effaced the lilies, ' It was little 
to have the colouring of 


ſkin" had alſo that fineneſs, and oor 


don ſb Toft, ſo velvet-like, which no- 
thing has yet tarniſhed, '- But it wag in 
the features of Urſula ee wn 
a thoufand charms, var wy 

diſplayed themſelves fi Y 
_ es, fometimes a modeſt — 

ſenſibility, ſeemed to iſſue from bo 

- foul und to expreſs itſelf by her looks ; 
ſometimes a noble <{e and com- 
manding with ſweetneſs, wodetared the 
touching Juſtre of it; and we faw' 12 
ful moet , by turns, ſevere: 


„ and —_ ang ten er . | 


| hoprocuack, Her voice and mout! 
were of that-kind ae pul a _ 


thing; 3 lips could not move without 


diſcover new attractions; and when 
eſcended to ſmile, ber very ſi- 
— 7 was ingenuous. Nothing more 
ſimple than her attire, and nothing more 
t. In the country, ſhe let pow 
her hair, which was of a pale white, of 
tze ſofteſt tint; and ringlets, which art 
could not hold captive, floated around 
her ivory neck, and waved down upon 
her beautiful boſom. The mifanthrope 


Shad found in her the genteeleſt air, and 


the moth decent converſution. It would 
be a * ſaid he, that ſhe mould 
«© fall into bad hands: ſhe might make 
8 an accompliſhed woman: Indeed, the 
nh 'mory I think of- it,” the more I con- 
tulate myſelf in haying'her father 
a neighbour; he 415 ht man, 
© gallant man: 1 do 
© he has a very right way of thinking, 
© but he has an excellent heart, 
Some days after, M. De Laval in 


walking ovt returned his viſit; and Al- - 


ceſtes talked to him of the eur 
which he muſt have in making 

happy. © It is a fine example,” ade 2 
hes? . and to the ſhame of mankind a 
pretty rare one! How * gran 


p E-richer and more powerfu 


c are on] a burden to the 5 Fe 
# ee 
replied M. De Laval. To do 


k © © there- muſt be the power z — 
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Fa 7 what they owe yet of 


„ intendan 1 
1 you,” ſaid Ito him: 4 one, that I 
n 2 


- 
* 
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*. > v8 il Wa ebe 


8 ſhine l that,it i. 
! in jt... But ph yt 


. eee we thult be 


# alſo; happy enough; w 


neceſſary to 
$ 91 2 a „ naturally Gfdent 
„ pl # to. hat i adyantageou 


IM ſolicited by nn and part 


| ances. people, - 
s newly conquered, thought —.— ves 


i bow! e doc 
| | a ws. deal of 


and the mo- 
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Nen 85 
at their di 


_ faid- I-to to my peaſants 

0 whom | aſlembled at my. val, an, 
% now give you notice, . in my 
* hands you are 10 e fur 
. ture juſt tribute w 


1 hundred wi, may. the 72 n. 
t rich you; you ſhall not 
« the more for it; 1, your father, ill- 


* undone bt Ib 2 8 1 I 11 Fr 
5 'ment that I he my. arms 1 deficient, I will a 4 
them, a deſpair made them "1 « anda I ds of he ea ſn of 
into them, vr, Abe cy of an 1 6 6. the year, employed on my worke, 
trary impoſt, 1 gonceiyed ſy oy * Lre- To :mewyrhat ! - 
* much terror, tht thy choſe rather to. his plan was. agproyed,. and vs 
s endure their vexation than to ſhew. a .- © va followed it. Hur farmery wives 


5 little eaſe, The expences of the levy ag 
f . grayated. the pas» theſe good — 

« ple were over · rated and poverty was 
the aſylum into which difecurage- 
ment had throwp them, 


peo · 


On my ar- 


rival here I found eſtabliſhed this di- 


« trefſing and deftruRive maxim to the 

1 23 'The, more "we. labour, the - 

e WE al be trampled upon. 

n durſt not be laborious, the wo- 

a men trembled at 8 qa 

11 went back to the ſource 

#5 T addreſſed myſelf to the man — 4 
ed to collect 1 tribute. Sir, ſaid 

7 Ito him, © my vaſſals under the 


«© burdens of conſtraint ; I would wiſh - 


4 to hear no more of it, Let us ſee 

the year's im- 
4 I am come to acquit. them. 

r,” replied the receiver to me,. that 

65 cannot be. —< Why ſo?? ſaid I. It 

57 is not the rule. . How! not the rule 

4% to pay the king the tribute which he 


«© demands? to pay it him with the leaſt 


e expencepoſſib 
$f. lay 7 Yeu, * ſaid he, that is the 


o Would become of me, if it were to be 


, and with the leaſt de- - 
_ «king 's intereſt, but not mine. What 


1 paid down? The expences are the per- 


« quiſites of my pf Io ſo good 


* 'a. reaſon I had no reply; and with-. , 
© 'out inſiſting * went to ſee the 


Br 


never fail to bring me their little offer 
ing. On receiving it, I, encourage 


c — I tell them Com ao inet 


6 go away with > ge Oo 
6 — 4 make ay act love, 0 ped , 
{ ORG upon, hefpre my time, as 
an act of ſervitude. 7 ana > 
The ſtatute - works had their turn, 
© and the intendant, who deteſted them, 
© byt knew not how to remedy exo a 
© was enchanted at the method which I 
c +08 taken to nt mp village from. 
© them, 
© Laſtly, as there was. here. a rn 
« deal of ſuperfluous time, and uſelels 
© hands, I eſtabliſhed the 
© which you may have 8 It is —— 
« property of the community; they ad- 
© miniſter it under their own eyes: every 
© one works there; but that labour 1s - 
not ſufficiently es to divert them 
from working in the fields. The buſ- 
© bandman employs in. it only the time 
« which KA ge" be loſt. The 
© profit which they draw from it, forms 
a fund which is employed in contri- 
© buting to the mulitia, and to the ex- 
« pences of publick works. But an ad- 
vantage, more precious ſtill, from this 
« eſtabliſhment, 1s ns increaſed the - 
human . When children are a+ 
« we, get no more than we are 
« able to maintain; but. 8 
« mentthat, at their iſſue 
able to Tong 
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© her atttdRion;- without 
12 We seek the . 


r _ D pol arr 
re = livelihood at their birth.” 
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b the wiſun- 
that this — 
cult as to diſeou- 
rage *qhoke! who deve it; and 
5: there Mere men like u. Say, 
rather, if they were ſo 9 '* 
have had'circumiſtarices in my favour, 
aud every thing depends upon that. 
We ſee What is "right; we love it; we 
s to effect it; but obſtacles ariſe- 
5 on every ſtep we ke. There needs” 
© -but' one to prevent itʒ and inſtead of 
5. one, there ariſe 4 thouſand. I was 
© here very much at my eaſe; not a man 
6: of credit had an intereſt in the evil 
„ hieh I meant to deſtroy; and ho 

-tittle would have _ ſofficient to 
CE my being able to remedy it) 
— —— of a tractable in- 
« 2 WE had been under the ailing 
6 0 , perfuading, 
i — abſd . jectous oe 
s power, entire is on 
6. nions; or A by the r 
© his ſubaltern officers. NotHing of al! 
« this ſcheme could have taken place: 
they pp have told me not to 
* myſelf, but to let things of this kind 
4 alone. Thus it is that - will re- 
mains often uſeleſt on the part of the 
„ich. 1 know tha do not ſuſſ 
ait but. tere is in your prejudicies 
more caprice than you imagine. 
Alceſtes, touebed to the quick by this 
reproach; ftom à man whoſe eſteem was | 
Wange fo: t value; endeavoured to 
timſelf- He told him of — 
| he had loſt, of the 
ho had deceived' him, and of a 12 


ſubjects f compkaint againſt truman 
nature! 


0 e te Vlg, 


A — You matter to make one 


. du take 
ee bee; who is ts 
— iverſion't who is to 


« . blame ? But "ate. 
lt yomes like her? Winn Xl Beets 
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6 lible, than ges'r And if the 


if 1 — 1 5 8 
for that 1 1 7 4 d-we ; 
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Which has many troubles in it, and 
very few 1 1 N Which impolts on 
their manners all thee t of the 


© molt ſevere decorum, 1 8 7 72 


nan unremitted i lien, aftea 

0 collection, a Is ol without vn al 
ry, where virtue herſbifis alm. 

« our luſtre; when I fe them envirohica 
c 'with the (4 


«© = 15 liver 
c Ny Suey, 1 wo- : 
6 — of conſider, 48 


” elle = 1 wi 8 of their 3 


FI Now, ſuch is the life © be; 


(hot , 

u fee Airing in the wars Pac? 
id the bal of the laws. | 

c by time as' they, become, more 74 
dent, they have at leaſt the m 
to be ſilent before cunſummate judg 
The latter are fometimes mi . 
: IO; doubt, Beruuſe they are not 

83 bur they are leſs of men than 
« you an Fi and IN} never be per- 
fuaded, that a venerable old man, VG 
at the break of day drags himſelf to 
« 'the halt With a tottering pace, go, 
there to commit" injuſtice, _ 
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With regard to che court, there ae 


o many intereſts in it, ſo compli- 
0 5 5 hgh = ivy which thwart . 
key, that i it is na- 
« nat ren | a7 ne there be * 
« *delive up” to their ons, g 
more wicked chunt alehe 8 
< nefther you nor Thave paſſed through 
c cheſe great triüls of ambition and en- 
ten prriaps, , 
ut u taille, chat we have not been 
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+4. All honeſt people e devil 
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together, the pave 7 : EST 

6 e wpgs. 


« n 


Fan 
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© my * Will layoa * fager they 

« would. alk, if there vm f — 

« yourſelf?” ſaid M. De. Laval to bim. 

© There is ng neceſluy; io. let one's feif 

5 9 N Why; lord, I ſhew 

7 ans thay ene ours;are Bragg? 

Io the midſt of this talk, letters were 

* thi a +: waer M. De Laval fram Paris. He 
4 root He Eo alks leave to read. them, In ordet to 
| 22 has ſo much fcengeh god vi- © know,” ſaid hes *if there begny thing 
_ © gour Von It i974, Wan pity.) © news” and one of Jus; letters inform 
L NM. De Laval, .5 that-this honeſt him, that the command of, the citadel, 
Fin ul 5 taken a hips,” which.renders which he ſolicited for- M. De Blonzac, 

_ © him uſeleſs to;hingſpif and: others He i joſt been 
« bas uprightneſs, he loyex virtue ; but granted him. Mold, aid, h te, him, 
„ yirtye is but 2 chimera. without the * chere now. is one who regards you.” 
* love of human nature. Thus both, Blonzag,read, leaped with joy, and ran 
judging reren to embrage the viſconnt ; but after. the 
An inei | | : 2c oy 

| N A ; at, bis 1 l 4 25 by n 
De Layal. The Baron of Blonzac, a ſecond, n „in ging him. 
right Gaſcon, a man y but There, ſaid he, & them, now it an 


haughty, and a miſanthrope in his man- example of thoſe. as. of injaſice 
ner, had married the Canoneſe of Re- 2 ſhock me : a; man af birth, a 
 maremont, 4 relation; of the viſcouut. . ſoldier, afro ann ſerurd the 
8 in, | i 


He ſent to invite Alceſtes to dinner. © be waited for a littles- but 5 hey com x5 
Among wen, table-talk; turns pretty in time. It is nat the fault af 
ften upon politicks 3 and, the Gaſcan, / miniſtry, if more ſeyiges arę perform» 
1 *. ed, than there are rewards. ts be be- 
ing on, and drinking ata, great rate. —— and, in fact, they do what 

. make yo point concraing.ie 1 « Alceſtes was alittle fur» 
he, 1 taken an arerfipn. to the pris NN change of „ and 

world. 1. be two «Sax ar the apologetical tone hic Blonaae af» 
| © leagues 1 — my q hoon and ſumed during the reſt. of the entertain» , 
© twp thouſand years removed from my ment. . * Come,” ſaid: the viſcaunt, in 
© Own age. It is the country-of whores ; order to reconcile Joh let us drink 
© and Ba it and ror be favour - the commandant's health." and he 
f a of have gone publiſhed what he had q uſt learned. 1 
8 6 - alk the pardon, ſaid Al - 
but — * * his court geſtes, for ; e 725 mh con» 
: obtains every thing, Ars that dges £ Wie e 
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his duty has Myſelf, for 12 high-he hadito . 
© example, Who have never æhon but” ſaid Benzac, — 1 Magn ty,and 
to march where hanour calls, and to I come: to like a child. , You ſee,” 

N Hora as becomes. a, leder. L. am reſued Me De Landl, et g miſan · 
to he by ck 0, 85 


by the enemy; ee 5. throps is 


Mön 61 "ALES; \- 
4 A ed Alceſtes, - when © the greater part Are = Yoo, 
e be regulates his fentimente on his own © example," NG ſmiling, * 
rſonal intereſt, *%— "Ah, Sir!" ſaid © have very great reaſ6n to phi of 


| e do you know any one who 
Rs... e neither 
© nearly nor at a diſtance?'—4 E 
. ©thing that cancerns” humanity, re 
K touches à good man 
bro Sat - hor ber here re 
EY 


„ to hate 

©'the evil as 750 8 
to themſel ves. will believe it, 
replied the Gaſcon, ewhen 1 ſee any 
« one -unieaſy at What paſſes in China 3 
but as long ag, people are aflited only 
© at the hurt which they feel themſelves, 
er which they may feel, I fall be- 
lere that they think only of them- 
_ © ſelves, while they have the air of being 
4 taken up with the thought of others. 
As forme, Fam fincere : I never gave 


* 

. Let every one plead his 
Le I complained ile L had 
©” reaſon \ to complain; I now make 
my peace with the world, as ſoon as 


cn have reaſon ts be ſatisfied with it.“ 


As much as the ſcene with Blonzac 
diſturbed: Alceſtes, fo much did it re- 
joice M. De Laval and his daughter. 
There, ſaid they, has our miſan- 
© © thrope received a leſſon. 
Whether it was ſhame or policy, he 
was ſome days without ſeeing them. 
He came again, however, one afternoon. 
The viſcount was ; you to the village : 

Mademoiſelle De al received him; 
and on ſeeing himſelf alone with her, z 
tranſport ſeized him, which he had ſome 
difficulty to conceal. 


; . have not had the dense of the: 


ing ing you, ſaid ſhe to him, * ſince M. 
onzac's_viſit ; what ſay you to 
8 So 13 Fa Why, he is a 


© man Not ſo much 
like the reſt : he'ſp ks with an open 
©. heart; he ſays what others conceal ; 
c and that On n 
= ion pretty ar . 
Ne! Mademoiſelle, frankneſs is 


© rarez and. I am very glad to ſee that 

nat your you are convinced of it, 

4 2 will ns 3 

e 1 in what a 
. are going to fall My lord 

< in the 

of mankind the honour to judge 


knew how dangerous and 


4 
© reſt 
© of 

«© you 


as an advocate wn Perce 
þ — Hong but the 


© eaſily conceive what 


manner he is 
able ; his on beautiful ſoul does the 


according to itſelf z' but if 


t it, is it not trüe? 
pray you, and attribute dot to me 


_ © perſotalities of M. De Blonzac. 


« think as he does in certain reſpeAs 5 


« but our motives are not the ſame. 


© ] believe it; büt explain to the what I 
am not able to conceive, viee and 


reſpect . virtue, I have bern told are nothing 


© more than relative terms,” The one is 
vice, becauſe it hurts mankind; the 
© other virtue, on account of the good 
© which it occafions.'—" Exactly 0. 

To hate vice, to love virtue, is there- 
fore only to intereſt ourſelves in the 
c 5 d in order to 
© intereſt ourſelves, e muſt love them. 

For how can you at onee intereſt your- 
c I and hate them? I intereſt 
If in the welfare of the whom 

ove, and 1 deteſt the wicked who 

are ſo very 
few in number, 4 
« full of bad + $228 Bos this; how, 
© Your hatred at leaſt extends not to 
© all mankind. ' But do you think that 
© thoſe whom you love are every where 
6 on he in number? Let us make 4 


her in idea. Do on 
C bor i 2h oy vi 


ith all my heart. Firſt, 


© in the country, are you not perſuaded 


© that there are morals ; and if not vir - 


4 © tuess at leaſt fimplicity, goodneſs, in- 
© nocence?'— 'There' is alid commonly 
« diſtruſt ' and craft. Alas! I can 
my father has ſaid 
© more than once: ve yt diſtruſt are 
; NR the vil 
© finc in the v 3 as in —5 
c ogy oe 2 = 5 — 9 
s thing to ca - 
c fend themptves pi ur E f 70am 1 


© and we obſerve the ſame inftin& in 


* moſt animals.'— Ves, ſaid Alceſtes, 
© and that very circumſtance forms the 
© ſatyr of the eruel and rapacious ani- 
$ 3 have to guard againſt. 

; but we are now 


8 rt only of the country e, 


© and you will with me, thatt 
are more worthy of pity than of ha- 
J tred.— Oh, ] W e Let us paſs 


©to the cities, and take Paris for ex- 


r ample. . My God! What an ex- 


© ample yon chuſe. . Very well; even 
2 
£ are : my fa requents th ng 
© he goes often inte 0. obſcure re- 

. : | 2 ants 


the world is ſo 


nſequence of weakneſs. We 


rw — 1 ** "TOY, 2 1 1 —_ wa. . 


a him. =" And this i it is : 
which ought to ſer us againſt an un- 
IS N 


a a @ @ ® @ 


irtue, and pays reſpect to ſucceſs, 
* fu 8 i vice 8 
we are at the common 

e that, in they are docile, 

al da inns 
C Lee gieathemaconience which 112 


WE then? e- eee 
form the greater nutaber. 

—*Noterery where We rre ſpeak- 
| . ly of our o) country: it is 
that which I woald reconcile you 

c at. 8 Now tet us come to the 
2 IAN. firſt, if my 
an me in it, when 


2 woman Dabekoneye | 
peo-" © ; and be love 2 — 


2d the manners of the wo- 


7 men. b. Ao their dares,” faid he, © ure 


5s mains dub Us a ma the goon 
„oe monignt of weakneſs, 'one im- 
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but whenever 9 "we hall b 
| — arms and, 


| ; hich you 9; Ditch you abandon, | 


2 
FLATS: 


Eis, 
f 


pu 


145 
8 


F 
3 


- ©,'an-enchanter who 


— — — OT —-—t 1 " 
* 


. 4. ſhould. no Jon 


6: 

. 

4 

4 

2 

4 

2 ; . 

4 ing, be ſays, is in leſs 
3 — is real. You 
< think fo?.] 


ſo thoroughly j per- 
© ſuaded of it; that if ever I commit an 
4 indiſeretion, F- declare to you before 


_ ©, hand, it. will be becauſe I ſhall have 
4 Viked it. —. Without doubt they like 


© itz ee it when ſeduced by 
makes you like it. 
That alſo ie an excuſe which at 


FE 
Lbs | ts. : 


6 15 2 to Alceſtes?* continued Ur- 
would have me tremble at 


« being expoſed in the world to the ſe- 


' © tuftion' of the men. Why," faid 


the father, © we muſt not be tuo conſi - 
4 dent; 1 do not think thee infallible,” 
you ſhall be my guard; 


4 go whe or ave promiſed nie —— 


© Tibe in the ſecret?" Gemanded Af. 


« 5 z and = er, 
- eee y, J mo be very ſure 

If I yſelf, 
k he ay not "nay Tae 
to rend my ſoul, he would 
« all it's. motions; but as he wi av 
me, he has 


4 for a woman — have love. 
11 Cn et 
„Would likewiſe have you be 
« andif I had the i ne 
© you a huſband who did nat love you, 
N ds does aofvins you, I 
have: che right of 
0 r ill, . enjoy- 
of. fallcaes, that er 


4 


S ne 
went away, charmed at the 
wiſdom of ſo good a father, We che : 
fill with the candour and honeſty of the 
daughter. A diſtinétion has. beep 
© made, ſaid he, © between the ne of | 


8 * innocence and 'of reaſon;. but in her 


y diſpofition, innocence and rea 


= 22 Her ſoul ale at the 
_ © ſame time that it en 


ightens itſelf. 
Ah! if there were 3 map worthy. of 
© cultivatin gifts. | US$, * — A 
* ſource of delicioug enjoyments to him 
bete is nothing but this * 
© with ſhelves, from which it. js 
*fa to keep her at a diftange.- 
© if ſhe loved, what would it be to br 
A virtuous and tender hpſhand would 
© ſuffice her, would be to inſtead 51 
*. every thing. I dare believe, that at 
© rwenty-five, I was the may who ſuited 
© hery——At twen pn! and what di 
4 'J know _ myſelſy an 
run-into ＋ Vas capable 
©. of filling the place of a; wiſe and 72 
„ lant father; I ſhould have loved 
© to: dikraction; but what: confidence 
© ſhould I have inſpired into her? It is 
c 22 er, too much yet io have 
years more experience. hut 


to forty, t terval 
« 188 beful jg, 4g — s 


it. if 
ehpught of it, Oh, „ 25 
. cho vert N wy 
and the day following, the 7 


which preſented i Ir N that of 


his anuable Urſula. Ah, what a pity,” 
ſaid he, 4 what a pi E ee to take 
© to the vices of 9 r. ſpul is 
pure as her beau — What . 
* in fa her temper | what touching fGmpli- 
* city in her manners ang language l. 
© They talk of ie is there any 


*-truer? It was impoſſible for her to 
1 3 me; but ſhe has perſuaded 


I have deſired to think like her: 
1 21 Teouid have wiſhed that the illuſion, 


j © which ſue ſpread before me, were never 


© diſſipated. Why have I not over her, 

7 8 that ſoft em- 
c pire-which ſhe has over me? I would 
. N 
© eity of nature. And what need ſhould- 
„e have of the world? Ah! three 


on es + ns vw ww vv» * 
0 of * * Ge £1 - 


0 are 


and gaiety, are the e 


* alone would carry 
1 285 The moſt lively pleaſures lan- 
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towards M. De Lauft — He 


in his hand, amidſt his eſpaliers, ; Oba? 
0 18 ſaid he do him, that theſe tran- 
quil pleaſure are well worth thoſt 


« « noiſy voe which 
like,” at Paris, — Every thing 


1 — I's ſeaſon," ed the viſcounr. 
= F love the country, ' 


ile it is alive: T 
am vuſcleſs' nt Paris, and my villa 

has need of me; I enjoy myſelf 

© and the which doy m y daught- 


ter is pleaſed ind amuſed: — this 
* is what attracts and retains me. But 
think not that 1 live there alone. Our 
little town of 


2 ho love and cultivate letters. 
here is no part of the world where 
© the inhabitants have gentler manners. 
4 No n pid, 
yet informed andour; tn 
2 r that 


« amiable people : they are focial;” hu- 


'© mane, beneffeent. Hoſpitality is a 


«© virtue, which the father tranſmits to 


© his ſon, The women are ſpri 
* and virtuous and foci pd 


© ed by them, . the charms of de- 


* cency to the pleaſures of liberty. But 
© in-enjoying ſo ſweet a commerce, 1 
« ceaſe not ftilt'to love Paris j and if 
« friendſhip, the love of letters, con -· 
nections hich 1 hold dear, did not 
© recal me there, the attraftion of va- 
me back every 


ſh at laſt, and the f. | become 
© inſipid to him ho knows not how to 
6 them.“ I can conceive, how- 


4 ever, - faid the milanthrope, that a 
1 z not numerous, intimately con - 


12 with eaſe and truth, might 


to itſelf; and if 


e thi 
Ne able to Mademoiſelle 


| ye c De Lali, bad no other inconvenience 
3 —.— 


* Lam perſusded 
e — 7 7 truly,“ d M. Pe 
e " daughter could de hap- 


* ould: comers Mes 
* Zet rnd: > is certain. It * 
h 3 years fitee F have lived for my- 


;"it is" high ume ho {that Þ ſhould 
© Jive for her. But wo are not come to 


* thats» NPCs Paris, and 


lilee, or think 


is full of honeſt 


0 thoſe cold and 


* lende en 46 Grit ber me. 


aſking M. De Lava — By. 
tivate flowers, * og 7 gay 


« chagrin in a roſe ſtri 
© than: joy. in | | 
© culturev f kitchen-herbs has an inte- 


© reſt more ual, 1 
6 * and regrets ons bor mote latisfac- 


J for it terminates in the uſeful. 
ie Art exerciſes and fatigues'it- 
iS; - Gin g the ſcenes of a flower- 
iture herſelf changes the 

« cos omg of the kitchen-gan 
i= 1 dercn 5 
e, have rare taps ; 
© rienced, from the 2 8 of 
© their leaves to the full bn 
© their fruits Talk to me, neigbbour, 
© of laſting ures 2 thoſe, which 


© like 2 dut a 2 colt 
doo mucb to chew. 


Maſter of the father's 1 AR 
ceſtes wuntell to inform hi bf: that 
of the daughter, and it was eaſy for 
him to have a private converſation with 


her. „The more 1 Bray fre 2 
to her, into your Kaher s d. b 


4 i — 


much the better,” ſaid Urſula; his 
examples will ſoften your manners; 


© he will reconcile you with thoſe like 
© him/=— Like him! Ah, bo few | 


'© there are of them! It is to him, 


© without doubt, a favour from Hea« 
©ven to have a daughter like you, 


©. beautiful Urſula; but it is n happi- ö 


© neſs as rare to have a father like him. 


May che huſbarid'which the Almigh 


© deftines you, be worthy: both of one 


and the other Pray to Heaven, 


our - ſaid ſhe ſmiling;** that he 3 8 
« fanthrope? Mea of that caſt are beg 
cliſſieult to cotrett.. Would yo 
like better,“ {aid Aleeſtes, © one of 
willing men, whom. 
thing al and nothing in- 
© terefty; one gf thoſe weak and 123 
* men; whoa the mode bende 
© falhions'ro' own taſte; dvd 
882 van. 
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| no man » 106: PRE 
| © Nonſenſe!* faid M, Be Laval o Yo, 16,095.00 
him; and who hinders. us to live to- age n bu: e 
: | For-example; 
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'« the timber of thoſe whani T een 
and love From the inftant 

e talk in general, faid the viſcouni, 
© we as much as we' pleaſe ; 
but we render ourſelves liable te be 
.< vnjuſt.. Our eſteem is'npoſſeffigh of 
© which we are but the ies, and 
© which appertaiiis of right to him w 
© deſerves it: our contempt is a pun) 

© ment, which it depends on us to . 
© fi, but not according” to bur own 
4 ; and every one of us, in juug - 


© ing of bis fellow, owes him the ena. 


2 mination which he would if 


© it were himſelf were to be jud ah 


[+ for, by fegard to manners, 

© cenſure in a' tribunal whore WE f fe, 
-< but to which we are alſo all cited. 
Now, who of us conſents that we 
1 ſhould be aceuſed there on vague pre- 
4 fu $, and to be condemned with - 
© out'pri fo? ini? whether Fo heart, 
© and ſee in yourſelf her you. duly 
obſerve the Spc of all law.. 


' Alceſtes walked with Ow cat 
BP 


down, and ſighed: 

© your mind, ſaid NN. 
deep wound, which I do not err 
'© Fonly combat Loh inions 3 and it 
: Mw is, Sur" rn 


tion or delicacy, Urſula | 
away, and leaves'them together. 
1 Sir, 21 Wied u de binden, 
© Iam nowgoing to talk to you 28 to 
r ee vet IRE od - 

me, and my duty 
„ 60 f. It is e 
muſt renounce what formed the con- 
. © ſolation and the charm of my life, 
' '© the pleafure' of ſeein you, and liv- 

with you. Another man would 
4 Ws, — of cireumloeution, and bluſh 
to break filencez but I ſee nothing in 
my — whith I ought to diſ- 
- © ſemble. 


: 
hi 
E 
#1 
1 


t * very tender, very 


'© chear 


'* With what effuſion they 


J have not been able to ſee .* 4 


a ö f ? K 4 ; 
7 * N 6 , - x4 * 5 89 0 4 
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'© we mult Zcndebvou to pleaſe, 

4 Ril beat ye 1 
ani at 

© will be 1p? gar ns 1 5 9 

© nat vnderftand me. Ah, 


„Urſula FP" Alas I yes, Sir" Ve- 
© ry well; "who. ee u from try- 
ing, a A e heaft will 
« be touched ith the ings of yours? 
«i What, Sit, do you a horize mel 


— 10 not? ure you think me very 


you have by inberitance a 
0 handiors fortune; and if my daugh- 


© ter conſents, I do not fee What can 
© happen better.“ Alceftes fell, in a- 
mays, at the viſcount"s knees. * Your 


Sir, overpowers ine!“ faid 


he, © but it is of no ſervice to me. Ma- 
„ demoiſelle De Laval has declared to 
'© me, that a miſanth 


was her aver- 


« ſion 3 and this is 


formed of my charafter,” —* That 
does 155 will change. 


mble. “ You ſhall 
ſhall: reconcile yourſelf to 
in earneſt. You will 
* an that has deen 


1 z- and never before 
was M. De Laval-in 10 iprightly anhu- 
mour. Come, ſaid he, 
up: nothing E us off like pi. 
e rits. Alceſtes, thus en d, took 
heart. He made the moſt touc eu · 
on the intimate commerce of ſouls, 
m the reliſh of virtue, the love of 
truth, the ſentiment of what is Juſt and 
honeſt, unites. * What an attraction, 
ſaid be, have they for each other! 


« cate! What t, and what har- 


+ © mony they form in uniting! I find 


: ho two that are like me; and 
3 a whole world to me. N 
* ſou is full; I could wiſh'to be a 
to fix my exiſtence in this . N 
« berge that oy life were 2 chain of 
© incidents ee this. I would 
4 lay a ed the Un. 
c that if were to take you at 


0 word, would be 10 
3 5 to have gel very ſo 


more. — [ conf, 1s” 


'< what to wiſh far. We are but three ; 
and yet there is het ne'o" 9 


; Pardon me; 
„I believe 1 do, . 


they ſeated 


commum- 


6 


l for ſomething w=what 
2. For my part, I 


; fr ou, os . 
I aſk with 1 
on Heaven, rand 4 gart RS the 


whom AS may 3 


5 ho may eoder yon | £2 
© alfo,! ſaid the, ebay d. nth _ 


4 70 you, i making yo dap 


P durſt, ty: aſk to be that huſband,” 
There are now three wiſhes," ſaid 
M. De Laval, $ which might eaſily be 
s made one. 
I have already giyen ſome i intimation, 
- that Urſula had —— for Alceſtes 
an eſteem good - will: the trouble 
he had taken to ſoften his temper, pro- 
*claimed it z but it was only in this in- 
ſtant that ſhe ived how ſenſibly that 
Aces, 0 which = myſt either loye or 
Ra ger ber Tother, aftey a1 
Y ſaid' her father, after a long 
few, we are all three ſtruck dumb! 
That Alceſſes, at forty, ſhould be 
confuſed at having made a declaration 
* to a lady of eighteen, is natural enough; 
« _ Urſula 
* and obſerve a modeſt 


filence, is quite 


natural too; but I. who am but a 


0 mere confident, wh ſhould I be grave? 
. The ſcene is amuſing. ' Sir, ſaid 
Urſla, * ſpare me, I beſeech you. Al- 
© celtes gives me a mark of eſteem, of 
£ which I am you ſenſible : - and he 
5 en be angry that we ſhould make 
a jeſt of it. — Would you have me 
+ belieye that he is in earneſt ?'==" I am 
c ſore of it, and I am obliged to him. 
Lou do not think ſo. Forty! A 
77 man of his temper.—. His temper 
7 ** eſtrange him from all ſorts of 
c "0 ments, and he knows very _ 
I think of it. —. And his a 
1 — e is another thing; and 1 
you to 3 age, „ when you chuſe me 
© a huſban Ab, child, but you are 
« ſo young! — For that reaſon, I have 
© need of a hu 5 who is not ſo. 
There is noth then, but this un- 
* fortunate miſanthropy Shich you have 
0 to object to jan j'and Toys that it i 
© incompatible with your tem 
And more ſtill with the plan which” 71 
| © have formed to myſelf. And what 
© is that plan? “ of nature i td 


© live happily with my huſband; to 


«© ſacrifice my taſte to him, if unluek · 

£ ily 1 have Ap his; to renounce all 
© ſociety, rather than ive me of 
5 his, _ a8 to. ak "OW in 


12 1.06 


THE esa n Ense k gener. 


certainly do his beſt.'— 
© myſelf to frequent the vi, the pub- 


uld nerd ar look down, 


Alceſtes with tranſport 


= 


| concern) it is to me,. 
ve 

* Fe which 1 

c kalle, replied Alceſtes, 4 ay 

5s that he will be pleaſed wherever 

© are,'-* My father, continued Urfals, 

6 11 0 a pleaſure in brin a nt 

s wag ge rage mg ex peo- 
t ple, both of the city and court; I. 


W 


* would'wiſh my huſband to be of all 


: theſe ſuppers, I would have him in 

b partigular be agreeable.'—* Animated 
© with the defire of pleaſing ou, he will 
propole to 


© lick walks. Alas! theſe were my 
* only pleaſures z' there are none more 
© innocent.'——* Balle, too, are my paſ- 


« fion, And I would have my huſ- 


© band carry me there.“ In maſk 
© nothing is more eaſy.'—" In a 

© or without a maſk, juſt as I like. 

«© Right: that is a matter of indifference, 
© as Jong as one is there with one's 
wife. Nay, more, 1 would have 
©. him dance there.. Very well, Ma- 
© demoiſelle, I will dance there,” ſaid 
„ throwing him- 
ſelf at her feet. Nay,” cried the viſ- 


count, © there is no revuſting that; and 


* ſince he conſents to dance at a ball, 
he will do impoſſibilities for you. 


My lord thinks me ridiculous, and he 
1 has reaſon, but I muſt compleat my 
' © being. ſo.— es, Mademoiſelle, you- 


* ſee at your feet, a friend, a lover, and 


© ſince you will have it ſo, a ſecond fa- 


© ther; a man, in ſhort, who renounces 
© life, if he is not to live for ou,” Ur. 
ſula enjoyed her triumph; but it was 


not the triumph of vanity. She reſtored 


to the world, and to himſelf, a virtuoas 
man, an uſeful citizen, who! but for her 
had been lott, Such was the conqueſt 


with which ſhe was pleaſed; but her 


filence was her only conſent. Her eyes, 
timidly caſt on the 8 dared not 
raiſe Saales to of Alceſtes: 


one of her hands only was ſuffered to : 


drop into his, and the crimſou of her 


beautiful cheeks expreſſed the — | 


and emotion of her heart. Hey! 

the father, you are motionleſs — 

dumb ! What will you ſay to him?” 

— Whatever 8 — What I 
« pleaſe, 


e to live wth 4 


—— - oat but. 


# 
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